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RECORDED    JUDGMENTS. 


"It  may  be  affirmed  that  there  is:  no  principal  element  of 
Christianity,  no  mam  article  of  belief,  as  professed  by  Protestant 
Churches;  that  there  is  no  moral  or  ethical  sentiment,  peculiarly 
characteristic  of  the  Gospel — that  does  not  find  itself  emphatically 
and  pointedly  and  clearly  conveyed  in  some  stanza  of  Charles  Wes- 
ley^ poetry."  .       f         Isaac  Ta:blor. 

;  '•  Full  of*  inspiration,  this  sweet  *mge>  translated r  into  the  lan- 
guage of  earth  snatches  of  orisons  unutterable,  til!  his  plastic  felicity 
embodied  them  in  immortal  verse."  James  Hamilton,  D.D. 

"  Perhaps  no  poems  have  ever  been  so  devoutly  committed  to 
memory  as  these,  nor  so  often  quoted  on  a  death-bed."     Southey. 

"  This  fervent  lyrist  and  liturgist  was  perhaps  the  most  gifted  Vnin- 
strel  of  the  modern  Church ;  none  since  the  Psalmist  has  embodied 
in  strains  so  genuine  the  religious  exercises  of  the  soul." 

London  Quarterly. 

"  Christian  experience  furnishes  him  with  everlasting  and  inex- 
haustible themes ;  and  it  must  be  confessed  that  he  has  celebrated 
them  with  an  affluence  of  diction  and  a  splendor  of  coloring  rarely 
surpassed."  James  Montgomery. 


vi  RECORDED  JUDGMENTS. 

"  'Twero  new  indeed  to  see  a  bard  all  fire 
Touch' d  with  a  coal  from  heaven,  assume  the  lyre, 
And  tell  the  world  still  kindling  as  he  sung, 
With  more  than  mortal  music  on  his  tongue, 
That  He  who  died  below  and  reigns  above, 
Inspires  the  song,  and  that  his  name  is  Love." 

Cowpeb. 

"  A  comparison  of  the  poetry  of  Doddridge,  Watts,  Kenn,  and 
Wesley,  would  show  that  Doddridge  rises  above  Watts  from  having 
caught  the  spirit  of  Kenn;  and  Wesley  is  deep  and  interior  from 
having  added  to  the  Chrysostomian  piety  of  Kenn  the  experimental 
part  of  St.  Augustine.  Watts  is  a  pure  Calvinist,  Kenn  is  a  pure 
Chrysostomian.  Doddridge  is  induced  to  blend  both,  and  the  effect 
is  valuable  and  interesting.  Wesley  advances  this  union.  He  too 
adds  the  views  of  grace  to  those  pf  advanced  holiness;  but  having 
derived  the  former  from  a  more  unaduUexatin^  medium,  he  is  uni-, 
formly  practical  and  experimental.  .   ,    , 


" 1  know  no  equal  specimen  of  pure  primitive  piety,  or  rather 
Scriptural  united  piety,  than  this  poetry ;  and  for  clear  views  and 
expressions  of  the  true  evangelic  religion,  I  know  but  one  human 
parallel— the  matchless  liturgy  of  the  Church  of  England. 

.  ^L»XA»DER  K«OX.. 
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PREFACE. 


The  recorded  judgments  upon  the  pre- 
ceding pages,  of  authorities  eminent  in 
the  walks  of  literature  and  religion,  and 
the  introduction .  which  follows,  dispense 
wi£h  the  necessity  of  an  extended  pre- 
face. 

Many  persons  of  excellent  taste  and 
unaffected  piety  have  expressed  a  desire 
to  possess  a  wider  range  of  this  poetiy 
than  can  be  found  in  any  one  collection ; 
and  the  editor,  to  meet  this  requirement, 
has  made  selections  from  the  author's  va- 
rious works,  and  brought  them  within 
the  limits  of   this  volume. 

New-Yobk,  September,  1864. 
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,    ,        INTERpI>UCTION.    , 

A  c^^^t^d^^it^,,;^,  delineating  the  influence 
of  .;pof toy  $9.  $9  .ptora<$^  :%P»d  | mprafo of.  a  n^tiop,  de-r 
clares:  "Let  me  but  make  the  ballads  of  a  natiop,  J 
ijare  npt  w.hp  jWa^e  t&eir!;laws.';\;  , 

,  "  Milton  ,  esteemed.  |  ppptigal  ^genius .  the  most  r  tranr 
scsade&J;  g£  ail;  ^qd^J^^Ue^^l .gifts,  rtl£e  este^empd 
£ti ift. h^se^as.-ii ;Jfi^d=,oC  WPW?ifW>i W4, w*Pte .#* 
fffljfel^i  W$  ^methi#&:  pf  *he .  cpn&cipiis  ;i  dign^y 
of  Apirg^^:  ^pptrytiB  ^  diyiuest  of  fill  ^ctBj  for 
\t.}$  j^l^e^hing.,^  ^pr^sipjvpif  that  principle?  pj 
sei}tfm#j#.  wfeck  ,iftM  fleetest  T  ajid ,  su^limest  in.  human 
natur*  ,.-.-c...y...  .  .  ,,!;.::,)->  ;.;  .;..•....-,•.  ,    .  ...:  ' 

::  "ftji^s.th^  mjnd^abojs  prijiiiiary ;Jife;.tgivesr  it  a 
respite; <$®m  4f^re^s^,7Q^res,?^n(J.  ^^ke^f  .the,  con* 
poip^?^8y,p£its  ^nit^^ith-iYli^t  is  pu^am^.  npMeT 

^cjejipyi^jb  aii^  ^itk.CJiristia^itj ;  that  ,is,.  to  spirit-, 
ualize  our  natures. 

"Poetry  has  a  natural  alliance  with  our  best  affec- 
tions. The /fictions^of  ge^i^s  ,ar^  pfteA  ti^e  vehicles 
of  the  sublimest  verities;  and  its  flashes  often  open 
new  regions  of  thought,  and  throw  new  light  upon 
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the  mysteries  of  our  being.  It  is  not  true  that  the 
poet  paints  a  life  that  does  not  exist ;  he  only  ex- 
tracts and  concentrates  life's  volatile  fragrance,  brings 
together  its  scattered  beauties,  and  prolongs  its  more 
refined  but  evanescent  joys ;  and  in  this  he  does  well ; 
for  it  is  good  to  feel  that'  life  is  not  wholly  usurped 
by  cares  for  subsistence  and  physical  gratifications, 
but  admits  in  measures  which  may  be]  indefinitely  en- 
larged, sentiments  and  delignts  worthy  ttf  a  higher 
being."*  ; --<"  :  *  "■  '• 

Poetry  is  the  sublime  and  beautiful '  expressed '  in 
measured  language.  It  ishould  1  be  as  music  to  -the  ear, 
pictures  to  the  eye,  and  it  should  display  all  the  sym- 
metry of  architecture.  It  works  principally  by  simile 
and  melody,  and  in  its  perfect  state  gives  as  complete 
satisfaction  to  the  moral  facilities  as  it  affords  delight 
to  the  heart  and  senses;  for  its  final  aim  is' to  benefit 
man  by  means  of  delight.  By  poetry  we  also' mean 
certain  feelings  expressed  in  certain  language ;  for  po- 
etical feelings  are  all  the  highest  and  best  of  !oiir  na- 
ture ;  feelings  which  come  like  sunbeams  suddenly  and 
rarely  to  our  hearts,  too  constantly  engrossed  with 
earth  and  its  cares ;  illuminating  awhile  our  darkness, 
and  leaving  us  with  a  gleam  of  light.-   "truly  has  the 

poet  said : 

"  Our  better  mind  .. 

Is  like  a  Sunday's  garment,  then  put  on 
When1  we  have  naught  to  do ;  but  at  our  w'ork 
We  wear  a  worse  for  thrift^1 

7    '■'<     •'   *Channing.       •  •  J    ■    •  ■,.  ••     •     ■  ' 
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Almost  every  human  being  is  alive  to  the  influx 
ence  of  poetry,  and  when  virtue,  by  which  the  heart 
is  fitted  by  its  Author  to  receive  its  most  sublime 
delights,  is  embodied  in  genuine  poetry,  its  power 
is  such  that  none  but  callous  minds  can  resist  it. 
Even  the  slave  of  vice  is  taken  unawares,  and  must 
love  his  captivity,  feeling  a  strange  pleasure,  to  which 
he  would  instantly  sacrifice  all  his  most  valued  grati- 
fications could  he  but  hope  to  retain  it  for  ever. 
..  Cold,,  selfish,  and  earthly  as  we  are,  no  nature  is 
altogether  unpoetical,  for  let  a  chance  circumstance 
touch  the  chord  of  love,  rouse  our  (devotion,  or 
awaken  noble  feelings  in  our  hearts,  causing  us  to 
forget  ourselves  and  to  think  only  of  the  happiness 
and  comfort  of  others,  then  do  we  rise  as  it  were 
out  of  ourselves  and  experience  poetical  feelings ;  for 
of  necessity  poetry  exalts  and  ennobles  us,  elevating 
us  to  a  higher  state  of  mind  than  we  commonly  enjoy. 
These  noble  and  exalting  feelings  prose  fails  to  ex- 
press, while  her  more  heavenly  sister,  poetry,  adopts 
them  as  her  own  and  sends  them  forth  to  the  world 
imbued  with  a  double  portion  of  her  spirit. 

We  admire  beautiful  thoughts  and  sublime  images 
in  the  unassuming  garb  6f  prose,  but  when  they  come 
to  us  in  all  the  gracesi  of  flowing  rhythm  and  musical 
measure,  our  hearts  are  touched  and  our  souls  are 
charmed.  Nor  do  we  alone  feel  the  effects  of  rhythm ; 
the  most  barbarous  nations  are  sensible  of  its  influ* 
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euce*  giving  ample    evidence   that  ifr  is  vnot^fttth- 

born*  for  i  { 

"  Vers*  oomes  from  hea*$n  UkfiajtfaD^  ^ighfc    \ 
Mere  human  pains  can  ne'er  come  by  it." 

Those  impressions  which  the  pOet  has  imbibed  into 
his  o\rn  mind  by  observation,  good  poetry  combines 
into  living  formal  and  the  faculty  of  producing  from 
such  impressions  the  distinctions  of  individual  charac- 
ter, action,  or  scenery  we  call  imagination.  Words- 
worth says:  *4  Poetry  is  the  spontaneous  overflow 
of  powerful  feeMngs;  it  takes  its  origin  from  emotion 
recollected  in  tr^quillity."  -  fiyron  also  sayss  "Poet>- 
ry  is  a  distinct  faculty,  it  will  not)  oome  when  called. 
I  have  revolved  some  of- my  compositions  for  Whole 
years  in  my  heart  before  I  attempted  to  write 
them."  ,  :  '  •• 

Poetry  is  nearly  allied  to  thetfine  arte,  but  possesses 
over  them  the  great  advantage  of  being  able  to  assert 
a  truth.  As  it  is  the  only  art  whiten  employs  lan- 
guage for  its-  instruments^  it  iff  tfee  only  *»#  whrcfe 
can  enunciate  a  proposition  and  command  this  chief 
element  of  the  moral  sublime*  We  wili  here  a&d.  Mil- 
ton's definition  of  poetry,  *  which  is  in  itself:  perfect — 
that  it  "ought  to  be  simple^  sensuous,  and  impas- 
sioned; that  is  to  say*  single  in  conception,  abound- 
ing in  sensible!  images*  and  informing  th«nx  all  with 
the  spirit  of  the  mind."  >  il-» 

Having  now  shown  what  itaie  poetry  is,  we  will 
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note  *  few  cbara^ri,?^osi  Qfc<the  ftps  .pget.  ; ;  Tfas  tr#f 
poet :ia fee  wjio  a<rtro»lj[;tfc^^  >$$$  .feels, ^p^  ,de$pjy 
and.  mtensrtF(.t^«vto:^°FrWenr;feiUi  ^Kpr$$se&,  bip 
thoughts  an£  feelings  .jn^^i^legfif^^^qir^  accurate- 
musical poetry  any  more  than  we  can,  ^oneeiyp 
^p©le^& etaftiajy.r  j S'prm.iis  ifts .^g^ntjiftl  a% subject. 
But  wbenefr  tfce  m&#c> iJtfi ^ejibpft^^ultiiQnghts  and 
m&gmw#<&Jke -/BMk  ^fftfentft  &;$*  qtathsi  in  hie 
own.l^ng^agQ^  rlbay  are  W*? *h«  .ci?efttienfrf<?f  ,bis 
own  jbwAj  m  m*tt  IjkMWMltafta  ^lAai^tti^nftr^liiB 
g<^^,iOr  %?  p£o^#^ 

of  .hi^^w&^repftaJi^rrrtbeiy  Are,  tie  ca^atio»a  of  |(5ad;; 
and  the  true  poet  m^ye^-as^a,  ae$*  a#d  translator 
tbroqgb  i^^^^n^^^^^y^^^^  tftatlie  in 
.the  r^aUtif^iftpimd;  tofe:§e^kipg  those  ?&ipgs^Mcb 
m^  J^d^e^ifiropj.  tb©  }isia|^?;pf  f!me%i  (wj|c#ej  eyes  raxf 
coYe^^_^itfe>^h|ta»^f  'femiliajrityOr  a#d  finding 
tliep^  be.r  iwp^  m$:VmAk 

nature,  whether  flaming  on  the  wajla  03?  space*  iftwiliflg 
ia  tfcto#pW9fift^t0a4oi&{  tbs  gr^n.^[ar|bb*  or: written 
o»,. ^otolflaajx^ftrt^j \%fa ^kus y^e0poet ,  giy,es ,  u&  ^p- 
pawitf  pfetw^^  .       ,,,.    r 

Poetry  may  be  divided  into  thr^^./etoss^s-THia^ral, 
mvtii  %wX  ?f$&<m< ; ,  To ;  hs}  tbe v.s^cees#ilr  poftt  >  of 
nature  a^  rbttfc  the  poetic  :yi&i<Hv  a#d  5mu<>h  ,$qUw$ 
ini.jdi^  pse  of  hfln>aa,  §pe?e&;  tobe-the  sucq^sfql 
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poet  of  life  and  the  social  relations,  demands  not 
merely  poetic  sensibiHty  bu* '  also  moral  culture;  and 
to  be  the  successful  poet  of  religion  heeds  not  only 
the  poetic  Vision  and  moral  culture,  but  the  vital 
action  of  religion  on  the  soul :  "  An  unction  from  the 
Holy  One."  • 

In  the  daily  weair  of  the  spirit,  if  we  cafc  hardly 
keep  fresh  the  affections  appropriate  to  our  relations 
of  social  and  moral  Hffe,  how  much  more  difficult  do 
we  find  it  to  preserve  the  affections  and  feelings 
relating  to  our  spiritual  life  in  all  their  purity  and 
fervour.  How  great  then  the  value  of  sacred  poetry 
which  addresses  itself  to  the  quickening  and  develop- 
ing of  the  religious  affections.  -1  • r:   • 

A  great  portion  of  the  sacred  writings  contains 
poetry  of  the  most  impressive*  aiid  spiritual  charac- 
ter, and  the  Divine  teaching  is  conveyed  to  us  not  ife 
oratory  but  in  the  music  and  beauty  of  song,  whose 
powers  of  influence  for  good  are  rarely-  appreciated. 
"There  are  no  songs,"  says  Milton^  *' comparable  to 
the  songs  of  Zion." 

There  may  be  said  to  be  two  distinct  forms  or 
species  of  the  poetry  commonly  called  sacred,  ated 
these  are  characterized  by  two  distinct  prmciples  or 
elements  of  power. 

One  of  these  species  deals  chiefly  with  the  form  and 
movements  of  outward  nature,  grouping  them  in  such 
various  imagery  of  beauty  or  grandeur  as  may  serve 
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4o  excite  the  various,  sentiments  of  admiration,' awe, 
andonerereiice.   ;  ' 

It  is  ithe  poetry  of  natural  religion  in  which  the  •Risi- 
ble creation  stands  forth  as  a  grand  .87891501  cif  Deity. 
<  But  )i$s  1  religious  *  quality  is  /  only  incidentaL  '■  Iii  its 
essential  character  ft  is  only  the  p<te*ry  of  the  im- 
agination, its  processes!  and?  methods  are  simply  de- 
scriptive, ancfi  its  power  is  exclusively  aasthetic.  To 
this  species  belongs  Byron's  magnificent  Address  to 
the:  Ocean,  beginning  withu  .:•?.••,<•.  I 

"Thou  glorious  mirror,  wherp  the  Almighty  fqrm  j"+;   ' 

and  even  Addison*s  -  beautiful  hymn  dn  the1  glories 
of  the  heavens,  which  captivates  the '  soul  ■  with  .its 
contemplations  of  the  beauty,"  Order,  and  harmony 
of  creation,  falls  foi"  the  =  most'  part  underHftie  saine 
species,  addressings  this  sentiments  - •  *  more  than  the 
affections,  and  stirring 'tie  emotion's  :of  tasttf  rather 
than  inspiring  the  feelings  6f  religious  devotidii.  * 

The  other  form  or  speeies  of  sacred  poetry  is  essen- 
tially ljrrieal,'  and  belongs  more  to  the  affections  tlian 
to  the  imagination ;  it  enlists  the  devotidnaf  element 
of  our  nature 'as  its  highest  power,  :in'd  recites  in 
glowing  language  thb  fervid  experiences  of  the  soul 
in  its  communion  With  God,  the  'struggles  of  peni- 
tence, the  triumphs  of  faiih,  and  the  aspirations  of  a 
holy  hope,  that  soars  from  the  grave  to  the  sKies. 

The  poet,  merely  as1  a  poet,  fails  to  apprehend 
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#yi  mjTRcmucTioasj. 

tbe:1aru0  $0wtoitf  this;  p<>etEy,  )lbrjitBti^iHitttion  is 
not  an  endowment  of  natural  genius,  but  avgifi  of 
r«(gea«r^i0i>y/  Gfcnfetefl&r  telyrhyithejio^wiiJlkigJ  of 

.ifte.HoJyiGhost.j  iw...   j:  .1/.   .I:''-.'!    f?-.:.:-   *  1  *  >  i .?  --  .>  •.>   •>'*' 

.    WbenifcWJ?&»lm^*xc^^ 

after  theYwafcesrnbarooks,  ^0  paatetfc  Bayfioui  after?  rithee, 
O  (Jpd,"  tbougfc  (fitjwjy  <tafc  nNqtj&a}  ike  rfmterm& 
beauty  of  tie  natural  in^g^yvj^  paly  Is:  wtoikapaws 
by.&oijial  e«|#i!ijtoe::  w^  -Jciigkgis, 

how  ardent  is  the  passio^  tan4  witb-wii^i  in40n»ity 
it  seizes  and  clings  upon  the  soul,  can  appreciate  the 
spirit  of  the  verse,  and  feel  the  living  truth  more 
beau^u^flhi^  i1»f1imBg^y,  ,a**l  -Jmm^9PWWM  &W 
#ny  fpr#i  of  *nea$  i>QJ%tey-: i.J&ut^t  th^tiferyonHVillrtiieh 

i^?houli  be^gu^edi fry  a ;truly ^fcetipc fcn4gi®&t\e&i  *nd 
bejch^st^e^'by^f^ltivate^rt^O*^-,:.:   :.rc    ■■  ^.n-.-':*; 

Apf,  #©  ;writje^s  of  ;  ?ftcred , ,  jppetrj, ;  uojje  { ,  #*- 
Jpbit^  ^^^^^^^^,.^^11^11^ ric^^r^^ ."4^lft.  Wf$%n*&- 
^prj^ed  w  the  rpi;ece,cUng  ,r^mark9>;r?th^n>:.  $hjarles 
JVJT^ey  ;  jjfce^y^ety^of  ;^  g*$a4$ 

$ey , l?&ye  iong ^ojoyedua; W€|U-Q§tab^she4; feme^, and 
they  .^tan^  upop  .tjtieir,  ^|^-}ix4^f^.::^^B..r.^fii« 
valuable  aid  in^he  4if^emin^tipnf!i9f.X|i^ine  Japitb 
|*hey  ,ai;e  .n,ot  iinworit^  ,ofi;£hffv  rppfcUe^of.  -gaw»g 
"l^eaing.ears  to  the.&^rm^nie*  p£aheAyen,",,r,    , 

Jnr  5^he ,  diyer^ityjof  :th^s  ^pluma^^l  £e  fpunb^jSjCfne 
of  the  most  beautiful  paraphrases  of  numerous  pas- 


iKtfftOWCTlONi  **** 

6a£^o£tiEfe$a<K8fl  writings,  oombined  witfe  the  ^rbeat 
sad  &%hesiiideAil  rof >evangftlical<  religiofl-^the naediaM 
Itoriatl  and  fpdtfs<mal  Wraths  *  of  Ghfristikaityw*iiaiweijyf 
grace  and  holiness. 

No,  similar  compositions  extant  are  so  free  from 
the  blemishes  usually  to  be  met  with  in  many  writers 
of  sacred  poetry.  They  are  neither  obsolete  in  man- 
ner nor  abstruse  in  meaning,  dry,  rugged,  or  mystical, 
verbose  or  languid:  they  are  pointed  and  powerful, 
no  "middle  flight"  is  aimed  at;  the  sentiment  and 
diction  being  progressive  and  ascending,  a  lofty  emi- 
nence is  attained  without  effort.  All  their  doctrines 
and  phraseology  have  their  root  in  the  inspired  Word, 
and  find  their  utterance  accordingly.  Another  strik- 
ing feature  in  this  poetry  is,  that  notwithstanding  all 
its  vigour,  warmth  of  piety,  and  intensity  of  expres- 
sion, there  is  a  total  absence  of  any  language  ap- 
proaching a  sentimental  and  fondling  phraseology  ; 
nothing  of  the  familiar  and  colloquial  style,  so  irrever- 
ent in  our  intercourse  with  the  Deity,  nothing  con- 
trary to  correct  judgment  and  devotional  taste.  By 
those  of  refined  perception  and  elevated  religious  feel- 
ing, these  compositions  will  be  found  to  possess  the 
strength,  the  purity,  and  the  eloquence  of  the  English 
language,  combined  with  the  highest  degree  of  poetic 
inspiration.  The  author's  genius  is  not  only  conse- 
crated, but  subordinated  to  the  higher  principles  of 
piety,  and  every  theme  is  applied  to  the  purposes  of 


vital  [ peffsoaal  godliriesBi  "When  poetry  thus  keep* 
its* place  as  the  handmaid  of  piety,  it  will  attain,  not 
a  pooit,  perishable  wealth  but  a  crown  that  fadetfc  frotj 
away,"  •,.  .    .  [  j'  •.,  •.=•>*/:•:.• 
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PART    I. 


"LYRICA    POESIS    PIUM    ELEMENTUM    NOSTRA    NATURAE 
UT    EJUS    MAXIMAM    VIM    ATTRAHIT." 


Sarrjeb  l§attx%. 


PART    THE    FIRST. 

THE      CHRISTIAN. 

Who  is  as  the  Christian  great? 

Bought  and  washed  with  sacred  blood; 
Crowns  he  sees  beneath  his  feet, 

Soars  aloft,  and  walks  with  God. 

Who  is  as  the  Christian  wise? 

He  his  naught  for  all  hath  given ; 
Bought  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 

Nobly  barter'd  earth  for  heaven. 

Who  is  as  the  Christian  bless'd? 

H&ba£k  fbaad  the  long-sought  stone; 
He w  jjbSaedt  to  CEursg^  fe&  r«V 

He  and  happiness  are  one. 

Earth  and  heaven  together  meet, 
Gifts  in  him  and  graces  jom ; 

Make  the  character  complete, 
All  immortal,  all  divine. 


JACOB'S    LADDER. 

Lo!  his  clothing  is  the  sun, 
The  bright  Sun  of  righteousness ; 

He  hath  put  salvation  on — 
Jesus  is  his  beauteous  dress. 

Lo!   he  feeds  on  living  bread, 
Drinks  the  fountain  from  above, 

Leans  on  Jesus'  breast  his  head, 
Feasts  for  ever  on  his  love. 

Angels  here  his  servants  are, 

Spread  for  him  their  golden  wings, 

To  his  throne  of  glory  bear, 
Seat  him  by  the  King  of  kings. 

Who  shall  gain  that  heavenly  height? 

Who  his  Saviour's  face  shall  see? 
J  who  claim  it  in  his  right, 

Christ  hath  bought  it  all  for  me. 


JACOB'S    LADDER. 

Gen.  28  :  12,  13. 

What  doth  the  ladder  mean, 

Sent  down  from  the  Most  High? 
Fasten'd  to  earth  its  foot  is  seen, 

Its  summit  to  the  sky. 
Lo !  up  and  down  the  scale 

The  angels  swiftly  move, 
And  God,  the  great  Invisible, 

Himself  appears  above ! 


JACOB'S    LADDER. 

Jesus  that  ladder  is, 

Th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Partaker  of  celestial  bliss 

And  human  misery. 
Sent  from  his  high  abode, 

To  sleeping  mortals  given, 
He  stands,  and  man  unites  to  God, 

And  earth  connects  with  heaven. 


Let  Jacob's  favor' d  race 

The  wondrous  scale  approve, 
Through  which  alone  we  have  access 

To  that  bright  throne  above. 
The  foot  on  earth  is  fix'd, 

He  in  our  nature  dwells, 
Sinners  and  God  He  stands  betwixt, 

And  God  to  man  reveals. 


The  top  our  faith  adores, 

The  top  transcends  our  sight; 
Above  all  earthly  things  it  soars, 

And  all  created  height. 
His  glorious  majesty 

Our  heavenly  Lord  maintains; 
As  God  he  dwells  above  the  sky 

As  God  for  ever  reigns. 

Pursue  the  mystery — 
The  duteous  angel-train 

Ascending  and  descending,  see 
Upon  the  Son  of  man  I 


JACOB'S    LADDER. 

The  ministerial  host 

Their  heavenly  Lord  attend; 
And  us  who  in  his  mercy  trust, 

He  bids  his  guards  defend. 


Through  Christ,  our  living  Way, 

Sent  from  above  they  come, 
Our  spirits  safely  to  convey 

To  our  eternal  home : 
They  watch  each  glorious  heir, 

And  when  from  flesh  releas'd, 
Up  to  our  Father's  throne  they  bear 

And  lodge  us  in  his  breast. 


Redeemer  of  mankind, 

Who  on  thy  name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  find 

Open'd  'twixt  earth  and  sky. 
Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace, 

Descend  through  thee  alone; 
And  thou  dost  all  our  services, 

Present  before  the  throne. 

On  us  thy  Father's  love 

Is  for  thy  sake  bestow'd; 
Thou  art  our  Advocate  above, 

Thou  art  our  way  to  God; 
Our  way  to  God  we  trace, 

And  through  thy  name  forgiven, 
From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  grace, 

On  thee  we  climb  to  heaven. 


A    SONG    OF    PRAISE. 

A    SONG     OF    PRAISE. 

Psalm  34  :  i.     Rev.  15:3. 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  Heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  Truth  and  Grace ; 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine ! 

Thee,  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease. 
Angels  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One-; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall, 

O'erwhelmed  before  thy  throne! 

Vying  with  that  happy  choir, 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above, 
We  on  eagle's  wings  aspire, 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Thee  they  sing  with  glory  crown'd; 

We  extol  the  slaughter'd  Lamb; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die; 


PRAISE    TO    T.HE-  REDEEMER. 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  heaven. 


PRAISE    TO    THE    REDEEMER. 

Isaiah  35  :  5,  6.     45  :  22.     John  1  :  29. 
Matthew  11:5.     24  :  14. 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honors  of  thy  Name, 

Jesus!  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears^ 
.'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 


PRAISE    TO    THE    REDEEMER. 

He  speaks, — and  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 

The  humble  poor  believe. 

Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

Look  unto  him,  ye  nations ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 

Be  justified  by  grace. 

See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid: 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 

His  soul  was  onoe  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light, 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  ^Ethiop  white. 

With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know, 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven; 

Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 


lO  HEAVENLY    WISDOM. 

HEAVENLY     WISDOM. 

Prov.  3  :  13-18. 

Happy  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race, 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

Happy,  beyond  description,  he 

Who  knows  "the  Saviour  died  for  me!" 

The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 

And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

Wisdom  divine!   Who  tells  the  price 
Of  Wisdom's  costly  merchandise ! 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 
And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  afl  bestow'd, 
And  honor  that  descends  from  GocE 

To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

Happy  the  man  who  Wisdom  gains; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains! 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  Heaven  are  one. 


THE    INVITATION.  11 

HEAVENLY     JOY. 

Rev.  22  :  17. 

A  fountain  of  life  and  of  grace 

In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see; 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace, 

For  all  it  is  open  and  free: 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite, 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight, 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 

As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take, 
And  freely  forgiven  receive 

*The  mercy,  for  Jesus's  sake: 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love  ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove, 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 


THE    INVITATION. 

Prov.  3  :  17.    1  John  5:11.    John  3  :  16. 

Weary  souls  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 

Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his ; 

Sink  into  the  purple  flood; 

Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 


12  A    THANKSGIVING. 

Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown! 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan; 

Rise  exalted  by  his  fall, 

Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given; 

Ye  may  now  be  happy  too, 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 

Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 

All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  designed; 

God's  original  promise  this, 
God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind. 

Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 

Blest  to  all  eternity! 


A    THANKSGIVING. 

Isaiah  35  :  10.    Psalm  25  :  14. 
Psalm  89  :  15.    Phil.  3  :  9.    John  10  :  28. 

O  what  shall  I  do  My  Saviour  to  praise, 
So  faithful  and  true,  So  plenteous  in  grace, 
So  strong  to  deliver,  So  good  to  redeem, 
The  weakest  believer  That  hangs  upon  him! 


HAPPINESS    OF    SALVATION.  J* 

How  happy  the  man  Whose  heart  is  set  free, 
The  people  that  can  Be  joyful  in  thee ! 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  The  light  of  thy  face; 
And  still  they  are  talking  Of  Jesus's  grace. 

Their  daily  delight  Shall  be  in  thy  name; 
They  shall  as  their  right  Thy  righteousness  claim: 
Thy  righteousness  wearing,  And  cleansed  by  thy  blood 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  The  presence  of  God. 

For  thou  art  their  boast,  Their  glory  and  power; 
And  I  also  trust  To  see  the  glad  hour, 
My  soul's  new  creation,  A  life  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  salvation,  That  lifts  up  my  head. 

For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  Is  now  my  defence ; 
I  trust  in  his  Word,  None  plucks  me  from  thence, 
Since  I  have  found  favor,  He  all  things  will  do; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  Shall  make  me  anew. 

Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  The  bliss  of  thine  own, 
Thy  secret  to  me  Shall  soon  be  made  known; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness  Of  all  that  believe. 


HAPPINESS    OF    SALVATION. 

Isaiah  12  :  1—6. 

Happy  soul,  who  sees  the  day, 
The  glad  day  of  gospel  grace ! 

Thee,  my  Lord,  (thou  then  wilt  say,) 
Thee  will  I  for  ever  praise ; 


14  HAPPINESS    OF    SALVATION. 

Though  thy  wrath  against  me  bum'd, 
Thou  dost  comfort  me  again;  , 

All  thy  wrath  aside  is  turn'd, 
Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 


Me,  behold!   thy  mercy  spares; 

Jesus  my  salvation  is; 
Hence  my  doubts;   away  my  fears; 

Jesus  is  become  my  peace: 
Jah,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 

Ever  merciful  and  just ; 
I  will  lean  upon  his  Word; 

I  will  on  his  promise  trust. 

Strong  I  am,  for  he  is  strong; 

Just  in  righteousness  divine: 
He  is  my  triumphal  song; 

All  he  has,  and  is,  is  mine; 
Mine— and  yours,  whoe'er  believe; 

On  his  name  whoe'er  shall  call, 
Freely  shall  his  grace  receive; 

He  is  full  of  grace  for  all. 

Therefore  shall  ye  draw  with  joy 
Water  from  Salvation's  well; 

Praise  shall  your  glad  tongues  employ, 
While  his  streaming  grace  ye  feel. 

Each  to  each  ye  then  shall  say, 

"  Sinners,  call  upon  his  name ; 

O  rejoice  to  see  his  day; 

See  it,  and  his  praise  proclaim!" 


HAPPINESS    OF    OBEDIENCE.  15 

Glory  to  his  name  belongs, 

Great,  and  marvellous,  and  high ; 
Sing  nnto  the  Lord  your  songs, 

Cry  to  every  nation,  cry! 
Wondrous  things  the  Lord  hath  done, 

Excellent  his  name  we  find ; 
This  to  all  mankind  is  known, 

Be  it  known  to  all  mankind ! 

Sion,  shout  thy  Lord  and  King, 

Israel's  Holy  One  is  He! 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing, 

Great  is  he,  and  dwells  in  thee. 
O  the  grace  unsearchable  I 

While  eternal  ages  roll, 
God  delights  in  man  to  dwell, 

Soul  of  each  believing  soul ! 


HAPPINESS    OF    OBEDIENCE. 

John  13  :  17.     Psalm  31  :  195  40  :  3. 
Rev.  12  :  1.     Eph.  3  :  19. 

How  happy  are  they  Who  their  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ! 

Tongue  cannot  express  The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love! 

That  comfort  was  mine,  When  the  favor  divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  it  believed,  What  a  joy  I  received, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 
3 
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'Twas  a  heaven  below  My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  fall  at  his  feet,  And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

Jesus  all  the  day  long  Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 
Oh!   that  all  his  salvation  might  see! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried,  He  hath  suffered  and  died, 
To  redeem  a  poor  rebel  like  me. 

On  the  wings  of  his  love  I  was  carried  above 

All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain; 
I  could  not  believe  That  I  ever  should  grieve, 

That  I  ever  should  suffer  again. 

I  rode  on  the  sky,  Freely  justified  I ! 

Nor  envied  Elijah  his  seat ; 
My  soul  mounted  higher,  In  a  chariot  of  fire, 

And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 

O  the  rapturous  height  Of  that  holy  delight, 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood! 

Of  my  Saviour  possest,  I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fill'd  with  the  fulness  of  God. 


HAPPINESS    OF    CHRIST'S    FOLLOWERS. 

Luke  6  :  12.     Psalm  144  :  15. 

How  happy,  gracious  Lord!  are  we, 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 

Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude : 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good, 

Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 


HAPPINESS    OF  THE    RIGHTEOUS.  17 

With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
JTo  period  linger*  unemploy'd, 

Or  unimproved,  below  r 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone* 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

The  winter's  night  and  summer's  day, 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise : 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours; 
And  haste  to  •  join  those  heavenly  powers, 

In  everlasting  lays. 

With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high, 
And  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy"  cry, 

(A  bright,  harmonious  throng!) 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  restless  sing,  around  thy  seat, 

The  new,  eternal  song. 


HAPPINESS    OF    THE   RIGHTEOUS. 

Prov.  i  :  22.     Judc  18.     2  Cot.  6  :  lo.     Rev.  3  :  4. 

Ye  simple  souls  that  stray 

Far  from  the  path  of  peace, 
(That  lonely,  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness^) 
Why  will  ye  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  abote^ 

And  mock  the  sons  of  God? 


1 8  HAPPINESS    OF    THE    RIGHTEOUS. 

Madness  and  misery 

Te  count  our  life  beneath ; 
And  nothing  great  or  good  can  see, 

Or  glorious,  in  our  death : 
As  only  born  to  grieve, 

Beneath  your  feet  we  lie ; 
And  utterly  contemn'd  we  live, 

And  unlamented  die. 

So  wretched  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise, 
So  foolish,  impotent,  and  poor, — 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise: 
We,  through  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things ; 
For  He,  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast, 

Hath  made  us  Priests  and  Kings. 

Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesu's  love  we  know; 
And  pleasures,  springing  from  the  well 

Of  life,  our  souls  o'erflow; 
The  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power; 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore. 

Angels  our  servants  are, 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways; 
And  in  their  watchful  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace: 
Unto  that  heavenly  bliss 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is, 

And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 


THE    GOOD    SHEPHERD.  19 

With  him  we  walk  in  white ; 

We  iu  his  image  shine ; 
Our  robes  are  robes  of  glorious  light, 

Our  righteousness  divine : 
On  all  the  kings  of  earth 

With. pity  we  look  down; 
And  claim,  in  virtue  of  our  birth, 

A  never-fading  crown. 


THE    GOOD    SHEPHERD. 

Isaiah  40  :  11.     Ezek.  34  :  12-23. 
Luke  15  :  4-7.     John  10  :  11-16.     Matt.  25  :  33. 

Happy  soul,  that,  free  from  harms, 
Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms! 
Who  his  quiet  shall  molest? 
Who  shall  violate  his  rest? 
Jesus  doth  his  spirit  bear : 
Jesus  takes  his  every  care: 
He  who  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
Jesus,  still  delights  to  keep. 

O  that  I  might  so  believe, 
Steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave; 
On  his  only  love  rely, 
Smile  at  the  destroyer  nigh: 
Free  from  sin  and  servile  fear, 
Have  my  Jesus  ever  near ; 
All  his  care  rejoice  to  prove 
All  his  paradise  of  lbve ! 


20  FOR    BELIEVERS. 

Jesus*  seek  thy  wandering  sheep, 
Bring  me  back,  and.  lead,  and  keep ; 
Take  on  thee  my  every  :care ; 
Bear  me,  on  thy  bosom  bear : 
Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice; 
More  and  more  of  thee  receive ;  . 
JSver  in  thy  Spirit  live : 

Live,  till  all  thy  life  I  know, 
Perfect,  through  my  Lord,  below 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gather'd  to  the  fold  above: 
O  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  hand ;. 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given, 
Enter  in  by  thee  to  heaven ! 


FOR    BELIEVERS. 

John  17  :  3. 

My  God,  I  am  thine,  What  a  comfort  divine, 
What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus  is  mine ! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb  Thrice  happy  I  am, 
And  my  heart  it  doth  dance  at  the   sound  of  his 
name. 

True  pleasures  abound  In  the  rapturous  sound; 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found  : 
My  Jesus  to  know,  And  feel,  his  blood  flow, 
'Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  hpayen  below. 


.IMAGE    OF    GOD    DESIRED.  Zl 


Yet  onward  I  haste  To  the  heavenly  feast : 
That,  that  is  the  fulness ;   but  this  is  the  taste  : 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  Till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 


IMAGE    OF    GOD    DESIRED. 

2  Peter  I  :  4.     Coll.  3  :  10. 

Maker,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Who  hast  on  me  bestow'd 
An  immortal  soul,  design'd 

To  be  the  house  of  God: 
Come,  and  now  reside  in  me, 

Never,  never  to  remove ; 
Make  me  just,  and  good,  like  thee, 

And  full  of  power  and  love. 

Bid  me  in  thy  image  rise, 

A  saint,  a  creature  new ; 
True,  and  merciful,  and  wise, 

And  pure,  and  happy  too : 
This  thy  primitive  design, 

That  I  should  in  thee  be  blest ;    ' 
Should,  within  the  arms  divine, 

For  ever,  ever  rest. 

Let  thy  will  on  me  be  done ; 

Fulfil  my  heart's  desire, 
Thee  to  know  and  love  alone, 

And  rise  in  raptures  higher: 


THE    KINGDOM    OF    GRACE. 

Thee,  descending  on  a  cloud, 
When  with  ravish'd  eyes  I  see, 

Then  I  shall  be  filTd  with  God 
To  all  eternity  I 


THE     KINGDOM     OF     GRACE. 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd 
And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 

Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm,  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne; 

We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace: 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise; 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 

Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


PART     II. 


Samb  H^attiia. 


PART    THE    SECOND. 

THE    MEANS   OF    GRACE. 

Psalm  51:6.     2  Cor.  3:6.     11  Tim.  3  :  5.     Rom.  3  :  20. 
Psalm  46  :  10.     Eph.  2  :  8. 

Long  have  I  seemM  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 

With  unavailing  pain; 
Fasted  and  pray'd  and  read  thy  word, 

And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

Oft  did  I  with  th'  assembly  join, 

And  near  thine  altar  drew; 
A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, 

The  power  I  never  knew. 

To  please  thee  thus,  at  last  I  see, 
In  vain  I  hoped,  and  strove : 

For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee, 
Unless  they  spring  from  love? 

I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts, 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires, 

Our  undivided  hearts. 


26  THE   MEANS    OF    GRACE. 

But  I  of  mea?is  have  made  my  boast, 

Of  means  an  idol  made, 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 

The  substance  in  the  shade. 

I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design; 

The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw, 
And  height  of  love  divine. 

Where  am  I  now  ?  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do? 
Jesus!  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

'Tis  thou  must  make  it  new. 

Thine  is  the  work,  and  thine  alone, 

But  shall  I  idly  stand? 
Shall  I  the  written  rule  disown, 

And  slight  my  God's  command? 

Wildly  shall  I  from  thee  turn  back, 

A  better  path  to  find; 
Thine  holy  ordinance  forsake, 

And  cast  thy  words  behind? 

Forbid  it,  gracious  Lord,  that  I 
Should  ever  learn  thee  so! 

No ;  let  me  with  thy  word  comply, 
If  I  thy  love  would  know. 

Suffice  for  me,  that  thou  my  Lord, 
Hast  bid  me  fast  and  pray: 

Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored, 
'Tis  only  mine  t'  obey. 


THE    MEANS    OF.  GRACE.  27 

Thou  bidd'st  me  search  the  sacred  leaves, 

And  taste  the  hallow'd  bread: 
The  kind  command  my  soul  receives, 

And  longs  on  thee  to  feed. 

Still  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 

I  in  thy  temple  wait; 
I  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 

Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

Here,  in  tJiine  own  appointed  ways, 

I  wait  to  learn  thy  will: 
Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 

And  hear  thee  say,  Be  still! 

Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God  ! 

'Tis  all  I  live  to  know; 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 

And  spread  its  praise  below. 

I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew, 

Thine  image  to  retrieve, 
The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  through 

And  gasp  in  thee  to  live. 

I  work;  and  own  the  labour  vain; 

And  thus  from  work  I. cease: 
I  strive  and  see  my  fruitless  pain, 

Till  God  create  my  peace. 

I  do  the  thing  thy  laws  enjoin, 

And  then  the  strife  give  o'er: 
To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign, 

I  trust  in  means  no  more. 


28  CHRIST    THE    SAVIOUR    0F  ALL    MEN. 

I  trust  in  Him  who  stands  between 
The  Father's  wrath  and  me: 

Jesul  thou  great  eternal  meani 
I  look  for  alLfirom  thee. 

Thy  mercy  pleads,  thy  truth  requires, 
Thy  promise  calls  thee  down: 

Not  for  the  sake  of  my  desires — 
But  O  regard  thine  own! 

I  seek  no  motive  out  of  thee: 

Thine  own  desires  fulfil: 
If  now  thy  bowels  yearn  on  me, 

On  me  perform  thy  will. 

Doom,  if  thou  canst,  to  endless  pains, 
And  drive  me  from  thy  face; 

But  if  thy  stronger  love  constrains, 
Let  me  be  saved  by  grace. 


CHRIST  THE   SAVIOUR   OF   ALL  MEN. 

Luke  23  :  34.     1  Cor.  15  :  22,  45.     Luke  7  :  38.     11  Cor.  5  :  14. 

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die? 

Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 
(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me:) 
"Forgive  them,  Father*  O  forgive: 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live !" 


CHRIST   TffE    SAVIOUR    OF  ALL    M£K.  29 

Adam  descended  from  above, 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve ; 
Great  God  of  universal  love, 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  litfe, 
In  us  a  quick'ning  Spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me! 


Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 

Thee — by  thy  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  aind  shame, 

Thy  cross,  and  passion  oh  the  trete, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life— I  pray, 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away! 

O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears: 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat        ■ 

In  every  drooping  sinned  cars ; 
That  all  may  hear  the  quickening  sound, 
Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found! 

O  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 

Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free; 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love! 


SO  .  PRAYER    FOR    RESTORING.   GRACE. 

PRAYER    FOR   RESTORING    GRACE. 

Hosea  14  :  4.     Luke  7  :  34.     Heb.  3:13. 

Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear, 

Yet  once  again  I  pray: 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  nought  to  pay: 
Speak,  O  speak,  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

For  my  selfishness  and  pride, 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face; 
But  I. now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore: 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

Though  my  sins  as  mountains  rise, 

And  swell  and  reach  to  heaven, 
Mercy  is  above  the  skies, 

I  may  be  still  forgiven: 
Infinite  my  sins'  increase, 

But  greater  is  thy  mercy's  store: 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


•fj. 


For  this  .only  thing  Jjprayv  , ,.(  {  i.  i; 

And  this  will  I  require, 
Take  the  power  of  sin  away,  •     ..    j-.y 

Fill  me  with  ciaste  desire   '       " .  > 
Perfect  me  in  holiness.;  r  , 

Thine  image  to  my  soul  restore,  v 
Love  me  freely,  .seal  my  peace?      ^  u 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more.       ,..   ,     , 

.:!•■  ::    ;.  "<    m  ::•••    ::•....,  'rl  ,,"  ••::.!  ,<!/. 

;  v-  1  ••>,>    ;:v.  /*V^y.tr   ;•  ,.:   <o,[T' 

\/>  ;•'•', :-  *  "  si;    :,L.f[    •.!•:    i«:   •i;/>i'f 

f.'/  ../'/-„•:    :    ;>  •'<*,;!    vf:t    rj-'ir    ;v  K 


I/. 


Sin's  deceitfulness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart; 
.,.  But  if  thou-,  fljy  Spu^  shed, .  ;       .  "  i i ' \  •  '■ 

The  stony  shall  depart: 
She!d  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And^et^nje  $$•  *?'  s#?niflg.  P9W> 
Love  me  fteety,.  se^  my  peace,  ,    ,; 
And  bid  me  ;sp,  no  ^more., .     .   ,   >  vy 

¥ik>rti  th1  Oppressive !  po^ver  of  siri 

My  struggling  sjlirit '  free : ,  "   .  l     '  ', 
Perfect '  rignt'ebuisness  hring  in ,  *' ' 

Unspotted  purity: 
'jSp^ak*  and  all' thirs^w^i*  shall  oeasfc; ,ji ' 

Aafd  sin  Shall  give  ^ts^>  mgirig^o^r : 
Love  me  freely  Seal  iny  peace, 

Aft&toid  me"8inno  inorei.-  i1 


32?  BlifiSSH*  ARE   ttfcKV   TftAt  Mofefttfl. 

J.      -:•(-.     .l./ij     -.->1!ip,!»i--i..-J»    >',.:< 

;  !•.«••>•!     .if!    v»"  >    s-  'i'.r;:.-»!    ./- 

"BLESSED  AkE;  THE*  THAT1  MdtikN." 

Matt.  5  :  3,  4,  6.     Rom..  1.4  ^17,  t.Rom.p  itzf>.    jlsajsh  60  :  1. 

•'Jistrs,  if "still  the  same  tliou  art, i/l 
If  all  thy  promises  are  sure,        ; 

Set  up  thy  kingdbm!  in  my  heart, " 
And  make  me .  rick,  for,  J^  am,  poor  f 

To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  gfyen,,/; 

The  kingdom  of  an  inward  fteay en..  ., 

Thou  hast  pronounce^  f  jtlifc :  nfrw#n&r<£ .  blest ; 

:  And,  lof!  for  :th$e;I  aye$  wteuft*/.. 
I  canno4VT-r,nof  J  !^Ul  jtft'jftsfen    .  oJ 

Till  thou*  my  only  .Rest*  jrfctur&7. 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  appear, 
And  I  receive  the  ftomfof ter.       ?  '")  * 

Where  is  the  MessecCness,  besto^C  L 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee?' 

I  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God'; 
See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see,     ^ 

And  satisfy  with  endless  peace,' 

And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness! 

Ah,  Lord,  if  thou  art  in  that  sigh, 
Then  hear  thyself  within  me  pray ; 

Sear  in  my  heart  thy  Spirit's  cry, 
Mark  what  my  labouring  soul  would  say; 

Answer  the  deep,  unutter'd  groan, 

And  show  that  thou  and  I  are  one. 


THE  i  MOUfeKEK    COMFORTED.  33 

Shine  on  thy  work,  disperse  the  gloom! 

Light  in  thy  light  I  then  shall  see; 
Say  to  my  sioi^,  ^"IShy  light  is  cppie;  : 

Glory  divine  is  risen  on  thee: 
Thy  warfare's  past ;  thy  mourning's  o'er ; 
Look  up,  for  'thou  shalt  weep  no  mo^e."  \ 

■     '  •'■■    ■:'        ■:'-.■•        ;        ,1       i 

Lord,  I  believe  the  promise,  isure, 
And  trust  thou,  wi^t,  not  long  delay : 

Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and,  poor,  '   7 

Upon  thy  word  myself  I  stay;  , 

Into  thine  hands  my  all  resign, 

And  wait  till  all  thou  art  is  mine. 


THE     MOURNER    COMFORTED. 

Isaiah  40  :  1.     Heb.  12:6.     Psalm  126  :  5,  6. 

Comfort,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
Comfort  my,  people,  saith  your  God; 

Ye  soon  shall  see  his  smiling  face,; 
His  golden  sceptre,  not  his  rod; 

And  own,  when,  now  the  cloud's  removed, 

He  only ;  chastjan'd  wljiow*  he  loved. 

Who  sow  in  tears,  in  joy  shall  reap ; 

The  Lord  shall  comfort  all  that  mourn; 
Who  now  go  on  their  way  and  weep, 

With  joy  they  doubtless  shall  return, 
And  tiring  their  sheaves  with  vast  increase, 
And  have  their  fruit  to  holiness. 


34  ^I^ADJNa^ORl-  SALVATION. 

:  .    I  ..''   •  ..!. 

PLEADING    FOR    SALVATION. 

.   Psalm  8  :  4.     Ezek.  ,37  -.4,  5.     Rev,  13  :  8.r 

Regabbless  now  of  things^  bel6wy  J 

Jesus,  to  thee  my  heart  aspires, 

Determined  thee  alone  to  know,  ' 

Author  and  end  of  my  'desires : 

Fill  me  "with  righteousness  divine :  ' ' 

To  end,  as'  to  begin,  is  thine. 

.  :  ...  '    :    -:     •   ■■■  L 

What  is  a  worthless  worm  to  thee? 

What  is  in  man  thy  grace  to  move? 
That  still  thou  seekest  those  who  flee 

The  arms  of  thy  pursuing  love  ? 
That  stijl  thine  inmost  bowels  }qry5        1  » . 
"Why,  sinner,  wilt  thou  perish,  why?" 

Ah,  show  •  me,  Lord',  niy  depth,  of  sin !  i   ; 

Ah,  liord,  thy  depth  c^fimerby  snow  P 
End,  Jesus,  end.  this  war  WTithin ! :         *>■■' 

No  rest  my  spirit  e'er  shall  know, 
rTiH  thou  thy  quiek'ning1  influence  give': ' ' 
Breathe]  Lttrd,  an*l  these  dry  bonei  shall*  live. 

.There,  there  before  the  throne*  thou  arjfc, 
The  Lamb  ere  earth's  foundation,  s^afty  I 

Take  thou,;  O  take  this  guilty  heart! 
Thy  blood  will  wash  out  every,  stein :  ■ 

No  cross,  no  sufferings  I  decline j,       :   r/ 

Only  let  all  my  heart  be  thine. 


F A  ITti  ^I'N1   CHRIST. 

i  Tfcefcs.  5  : "lo.  '  A:C6r.  9  V  !£  l  •••    l 

•Jtestte  haih^ed -that  F  might  lire,5'  ;V 
Might  live  to  <3ted  alone;      '  '  '*■ 

In  him  eternal  K&L  receive,  v ' J  ^ 

And  be ?  in  spirit  4rie.  ' 

^dviour,  t  thank  thee  for  the  grace,  ' 
The  gift  unspeakable!  ' 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t*  embrace, 
And  'afl:thy  love  to  feel. 


My  soul  breaks  out^in  strong,  desire. 

The  perfect;  bliss  to  provp ;       ...,,.: 
My  longing  heart  is  all;  on  firp  ,  ..  » t 

To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

Givfc  m$  thyself!;  from  every .boast*;  . 

From  every  wish  set.  free: »  ,  •    i  , 
[Let  aft  I  amvin.  thee  be  Jotft;    i  i  -A 

But  give  thyself  to  me. 


* 


Thy  gifts,  ala,s,'  cannot  suffice,  :  ' 

Unless  thyself  be  given ;    ;   '   l 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise,  "'■'  a 
And  where. thou  art  is  heaven!     .. 


;[•■  /    1 


3.6  THE  FA$H/  pfl  F*JTH. 


THE  PATH,  QF  , FAITH, 

Hab.  i  :  13.     Micph  6  :  £-8,     iJP*ter  a  :  24. 

WHEBapw^TH,  O  Lord,  r&hall  I.  draw  near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face? 

How  in  thy  purer  (eyes  appear?.  ..; 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gwnthjr  grace? 

Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  3f  ost  Higfe  ? 

Will  multiplied  oblations  please? 
Thousands  of  ra,ms  his  favour  buy?. 

Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease*? 

Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guiliy  stain  ? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 

Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain : 

Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve, 
Must  take,  the  path  thy  word  hath  show'd; 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  wife  Gotl. 

But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine, 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er,  atq^e:,  ,-(• 

Though  I  to. thee,  the-  whole,  resign, : 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own.      ■: 

What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust? 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 

My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 


in   /  TH8,  I4GOTuOF->:PAriH«.>  ,.-•  °}7 

jCJa,ii»e!l(fw]i>tii(jr  wr^th  abide/;  >) 
Tia . just v*l*i  i^nt^JiQe  jfebould  lake  r  plai&e ; 
'Tis/ jus* ; — b«V  0>  .thy)  Spnrhotbl  died ! 

Jesus,  the  LajnJt)  of  God,  ha$  Jried^j 
He  bore. :  our  jsins  ijipon  ,^  .t^ej^ 

Beneath  our  enr>s,e  .hg  bow\}  hishe^d] 
^Ti^finjsh'd!  he  hath  died  ifo.r  pxy  I 

See  where  before  the  throne  he.  stands, 
And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer: 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 
And  sliows,  that  T  am  graven  there ! 

He  ever  lives  for. me  to  pray; 

He  prays  that! I  with  hint  may  reign  ; 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord'  doth'  say  I  J 

Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain;  - 


THE  LIGHT   OF   FAITH. 

rAu'xaoB,  of  -fad$v  eternal  Word,  .-  .  -  ^:;i(\ 
Whose  Spirit  ^breathes  the  active  flame; 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
.,  To-day-,  as  ye^terciay : 'the  same:1'1  F'; 


A      ,Vi.fl 


(> 


To  thefe  'bin-  Jluimble:  he^artr  aspire, 
And  ask1  tfceJ  gift  tms^&kaW!  ' 

Increase  iri  us:HKe,{kma^d'?flre^1,  -  •"  ^ 
In  us  the^vt^df^itn1  'fciffibT 


J8  CHRIST  IT1HE   AUTHOR'  OtiifAlTH. 

By  faith^  lui4>w<1tk0A  fe*iifc!%U(*>sttvd : 

(Savd  ^  a  preset)* 'Sfeyvioikr'thott^ 
Wh'ate>e?  We'  h^e^by^fwitbl  wfe  havej 
■  ■  »   'Eului-ei^aiicl'past/  subsisting  nqwJv' 

Toliim  that  m  thy  tiatae  belieftes, 
Eternal  life  with  thee  'is  gfveri ;  : : 

Into  himself  hie'  all' ' receivtes', ;  °  ' "'  * 

Pardon, ?  and  holmesiS,  'aW  heaven. 

The  things  'unknown  to  .feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by.  reason's  glimmering  ray 

With  strong,  commanding  evidence,. 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

.  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light,  .  ,    . ,  * 
The,  clouds  disperse,  the  ssbadbws  fly; 
Th'  Invisible,  appears  in  sighfy 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 


CHRIST;  THE  AUTHOR.  OF  FAITH. 

Matt.  7  :  7.   -Afcts  -i*j  t'aj.-  'Rtev^e.  11J  iiti<  Bphtk.:  8. 

Author  rof  faith,,  tjo.ttiee,  I  cry, 

To  thee,  who  would'st  not  have  me  die, 

But  know f the, <trn$  ,£n£,J^  v/p 
Open  mine ;  eyes  tq  qe&  thj)  %ce,  r)r/: 
Work  in^myiheia^/^^y^g  gy#9fo,,[ 


^MftftTTHE^AtrPliOltiiOrLFAITH.  $9 

Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan, 

And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown, 

Till  thou  the  v&il' remove:  .    i  « 
The  gift  unspeakable  import, 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  ieart. 

And. manifest  thy  Love.  . 

I  know  the  work  is  only  thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  air  divine ;  "•' 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou,  wilt  the benefit  bestow* 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

Thou  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  thee  and  rest  from  sin, 

The  blessing  seek  and  find ; 
Thou  bidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  andvhave: 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,.  this  moment  save 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

Be  it  according  to  thy  word! 

Now"  let  me.  find  my  pardoning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given :  5 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove,    r 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  ^ove^ 

And  take  me  into  heaven!     .   x 


40  THE    RIGHTEOUSNESS    OF  »  FAI{?#. 


THE  RIGHTEOUSNESS  OF  FAITH- 

•     Romans  to  :  6-za.      '  '    !  ^ 

Oft  1  in  my  heart  have  s;iid, 

Who  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Hea4« 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing, 

Surely  I  shall  find  him  there,. 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 

And  gain  the  Mprning-Star. 

Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said,  . 

Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop,        . 
Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead, 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare, 

By  unfeign'd  humility, 
Christ  would  quickly  enter  there, 

And, ever  dwell  with  me. 


But  the  righteousness  of  faitlj. 
Hath  taught  me  "better  things: 
"  Inward  turn  thine  eyes,*'  it  saith, 
(While  Christ  to  me  it  brings,) 
"  Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh : 
In  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart, 
The  word  is  ever  nigh." 


1 1 


THE    PQWIft,  QT   FAITH. 


THE  POWER  OE  FAITH. 

Gen.  32:  24-3;.        Matt.  11 :  22.       Matt.  9:  23. 
Matt.  15  :  28.     Micah  7  :  20. 

God  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 

Thy  faithful  promise  seal! 
Thy  word,  thy  oath  to  Abraham's  race, 

In  us,  even  us,  fulfil. 

Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored,. 

Thy  image  here  retrieve ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 

The  life  of  angels  live. 

That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow, 
Which  cannot  ask  in  vaih;  •'  * 

Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  'thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain:         ' 

Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire. ! ;  >.  • .' 

The  perfect  love  unknown,  , ;'. 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire*  < 

"  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  donel" 

Butf  isi  it  pdssible  that  I 
Should  live  and  sfe  no  more?. 

Lord,  if  on  tbee,  I  daj#  rely,  |   ;, 
The  faith  shall  bring  thfl , power. 

.  .  On  m$j,that  faith  divine  bestow, 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move ; 
And  all  ihy  spotless  life  shall  show 
'  Th'  omnipotence  of  love-  ; , 


4*  '  JPRAYEtP  F8R>  PAIXHj 


PRAYER'    FOR    FAITH. 

I  Peter  3  :  18.     Hebrews  la  :  2.  } 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 

No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 

Ah !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

What  did  thy  only  Son  endure 
Before  I  drew  my  breath ';'... 

What7  pain,  what  labor  to  secure 
My  soul  from,  endless  death !._ 

O  Jesus,  cpul4  I, this  belieye^  ..r,-, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power,) 

Now  ail  my  wants  thou  woujd'slj ^relieve 
In  this,  th'  accepted  hour.  ,    ^ 

Author  of  faith,  to  tthee  I  lift;  \\:, 
My  weary,  longing  eyes : :  •  : ; '  * ' 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift,  •,/, 
My  soul  without-  it:  diss. 

Surely  thou  canst  hot  let  me  die;' 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live  'l*     ' 

For  here  I  will  unwearied  lie,1  ^  I 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give*    ^: : 

How  would  my  fainting  soul  fejbibe, 
Could  I  but  see  thy  facfc!"'  >' 

Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'niilg  voice, 
And  taste1  thy  pardoning  grace! 


th#  wAkKs''-^::FAriT^,.'; 

;  -    ,  •  i  ■-       .    I  . :  •     •    ,  j 

I  John    i  :  3.    i  Gor.  2  :  13.  <;Rohft.  8  ri6^J  jt,  39. 

•  •  "  ■  . '    "   i  •     • >  "/ 

How  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth,  forgiven  ? 

How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
Mys  aaaine  fimcribed  i»*<heai»Qn  ? 

What  we  .have  feLb  and  see*, 
With  confidence  we  :teUij 

And:  publish  to  the eons  ?of  'men 

i  The  signs  \  infallible.  < 

,  •         1  ■     . . *  r    ...  1  • 

We  who  in  Christ  believe, 

That  he  for  us  hath  died/ 
We  All  Iws  wkoown  5  peace  jre^eive, 
Aad  feel  bis  blQo4  applied; 
.?.-:  Exults  our  rising  soul,         : , , ; 
Disbuwlep'd  of  her  load, 
And  swells  uiQuitterablyi full  .  t  j 
;• Of  glory  and*  of  Go4;{ 

His  love,  surpassing  far 

The  love  of  all  beneath, 
We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 

The  pointless  darts  of  death. 
Stronger  than  death  and  hell, 

The  mystic  power  we  prove; 
And,  conquerors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 

In  heaven  who  dwell  in  Love. 


4+  THE  '  MA*KS '  OF'  FATOHi 

We  by  his  Spirit  prove 
And  know  the  things  of  God, 

The  ,t|iings  which  freely  ofhis  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestow'd ; 

His  Spirit  to  us  he  gave,;  :  i   <  •.  i  * 
And  dwells  in  us,  we  know; 

The  witness  in  ourselves"  we  have, 

And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

•       •  ■     ...       .-.    .'...It 

The  meek  and  lowly  heart* 
That  in  our  Saviour  was,  i    ' 

To  us  his  Spirit  doth  impart, 

:[    And  signs  us  with  hiB  [crosd; 

Our  nature's  turn'd,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  Witnesses  are  join'd, 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

'  '     Whate'er  our  pardoning  Lord' 

Commands,  we  gladly  do ; 
And,  guided  by  his  sacred  Word, 

We  all  his  steps  pursue : 
His  glory  our  design, 

We  live  our  God  to  pleatee; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine, 

To  perfect  holiness. 


iXHE   POWER*  OF'  FAITH.  45 

TflE   POWER  OF   FAITIJ. 

-■  Mark  §  :  23. 

All  things  are  possible  to  him 

That  can  in  Jesu's  name  believe: 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme, 

Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive ; 
I  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

.     1  «•'  ■■.■•■ 

The  most  impossible  of  all 

Is,  that  I  e'er  from  sin  should  cease ; 
Yet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall ; 

Jesue*  [Ippk  -to  thy )  faithfulness  J  j 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

..     •      •-...••       •  j     ■     ,\  "  «    .•  .'! 

Though  eatfth,  and  hell  the  word  gainsay, 

The  wprd  of  God  can  never  fail;    .   • 
The  Lamb<  shall  take  my  sins  away   i 

'Tis  certain,  though  impossible: 
The  Jibing;  impossible  shall  be ;    •  J  • 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

When  thou  the .  work  of  faith  hast  Wrought, 
I  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 

Xor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought;* 
Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine, 

They  damiOit  break  the  firm  decree  ;f 

All  things  are  possible  to  me.      '       i 

Thy  moutlaj  O  Lord,  hath  spoke,  hath  sworn, 
That  I  shall  serve  thee  without  :f0ar, 


4$  T»E  .FAITH)  OF    ABRAHAM. 

Shall  find  the  pearl  which  others  spurn, 

Holyy  and  pure^  afed  perfect  here : 
The  servant  as  his  Lord  shall  be ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the.  power  .of  God  ki.man^ 

To  me,  when  I  am  all  renewed,  > 

When  I  in  Christ  am  formed  lagam,  I 

And  witness,  from  all  flip  $$$  $&&*)  Is'-. 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

:        •  .  ■  •    i    ,.    -:r      n*l 


THE --FAITH  OF  ABRAHAM. 

Romans  4  :  16-25, 


I 


Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
My  Savidur,  smil  my  Head, 

I  trust  in  'thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath-  raised  Him  from  the  dfead. 


Thou  know'st  for  my  oftfeace  he  dfedt, 
And  rose  again  for  me,  '  ' 

Fully  and  freely  justified, 
;.:   That  I;  might  live  to  thee.  •       :  "  »l 


Eternal  life*  to  all  mankind  ' »  ;  *  1    • 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given;  •      - 

And:  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall'  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven.        ^    '  f  > 

All  nations  of  the  earth -ate  blest 
In  him,  who  would  restore,    I      ' ! 


THE    FAITH    OF   ABRAHAM.  47 

And  take  them  all  into  Ms  rest, 
And  bid  them  Bin  no  more. 

O  God!  thy  record  I  believe, 
In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread; ,       ; 

And  wait,  expecting  to  reqeive  • 

The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have, 
For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  their  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  fr6m  nought 

Things  that  are  riot,  as  though  they  were, 

Thou  callest  by  their  name  \ 
Present  with  thee  the  future  are, 

With  thee,  the  great  I  AM. 

In  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 

Self-desperate,  I  believe  ; 
Thy '  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  upi 

Thoushalt  thy  Spirit  give.    : 

The  thing  surpasses  all-  my  thought ; 

But  faithful  is  my  Lord; 
Through  unbelief  I » stagger  tot, 

For. God  hath  spoke  the  word.  . 

■    ^      :    ••:    '  j;    ■'.<  ;.   ..;:..?.    ■'.  ..,'  .'/ 

Faith,  mighty  faithi  the)  promise,  seest 

And  looks  to  that  alone; 
Laughs 5  at  knp^sibilities?  «  .  s 

And  cries,  "It:  shall  be f done!''  r 

To  thee  ^he. gjory -of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  give; 
5 


4^  CHRIST    OUR    FAITH. 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour, 
And  Chiist  in  me  shall  live. 

Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee,    ' 
Thou  never  wilt  reprove: 

But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 


CHRIST     OUR    FAITH.  . 

Romans  6 :  i,  2.      John  8  :  36. 

Jesu,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 

How  little  art  thou  known 
By  sinners  of  a  carnal  mind, 

Who  claim  thee  for  their  own ;  . 

Who  blasphemously  call  thee  Lord, 

With  lips  and  hearts  unclean; 
But  make  thee,  while  they  slight  thy  word, 

The  minister  of  sin  ? 

O  wretched  man!  from  guilt  to  dream 
Thy  hardened  conspierice  freed: 

When  Jesus  doth  a  soul  redeem, 
He  makes  itf  free  indeed.  - 

The  guilt  and  power,  with  all  thy  arty 

Can  never  be  disjoined; 
Uor  will  God  bid  the  guilt  depart, 

And  leave  the  power  behind.  ■ 


UGHT   IN   X>AfcKNESS, ;  49 

Faith,  when  if  eomes,  breaks  every  efcrin, 
And  makes  us  truly  frees    ,         .  < 

But  Christ, hath  died  for  thee  in  vajn^ 
Unless:  he  live*,  iflt  thQfl. 

What  is  redemption  in  his  blood 

But  liberty  within? 
A  liberty  to  serve  my  God, 

And  to  eschew  my  sin. 


LIGHT    IN    DARKNESS.      ,  f 

,  Isaiah,  45^15. 

Thou  God  unsearchable,  unknown, 
Who  still  conceal'st  thyself  from  me; 

Hear  an  apostate  spirit  groan, 

Broke  off,  and  banish' d  far  from '  thee  ; 

But  conscious,  of  my  fall  I  mourn, 

And!  fain  I  would  to  thee  return.' 

Send  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light, 
Of  gospel  hope,  of  humble  fear, 

To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  night, 
My  poo*  desponding  «oui  to  cheefc, 

Till  thou1  my  unbelief  remove, ; 

And  show  me  all  thy  glorious  love. 

A  hidden,  God  in,deed  thou  art;  %; 

Thy  absence  jlthfei  moment  feel;^ 
Yet  must  I  own  it  ftonirmy  heatft, 

Conceal'd,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still; 
And  though)  ;  thy ;  face  I  •  cannot  see,:  1 
I  know  thinei  eye  is ;  fix'd  on  uneJ 


$0  FORGIVENESS    IMPLORED. 

.  -'■  My  (Saviour  thou,  not  yet  reVeal'd,       • 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Saviour  «all;; 
Adom  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  ftom  my -fall: 
Now,  JLord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine, 
And  show  thyself  for  ever  mine. 


FORGIVENESS    IMPLORED. 

Col.  3  :  3.     Psalm  73  :  25. 

O  th^t  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 

Who  did  the  world  redeem ; 
Who  gave  his  life,  that  I  onjghfc ,  live 
jr,  -A  }\fe  conceal'd  in  him!    . 

.0  that  I  could  the  blessing;  prove* 

My  hep't's  extreme  desire;        .  M 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love>     , 
And  in  his  arms  expire! 

Mercy ;  I  ask  to  seal  my  p^ace^    , 
jnTJUatj  kep.t,;by  mercy's  power, 
.1 ,  may  fi'Oin  every  evil  cease, ; 
And  never  griey^  5thee  jnowh    :;'• 

Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
Even  •  now,  my  sins  ;remove  ; !^  ' 

And  sermy  soul  atUifte¥^r      \    ' 
By  thy  victorious « ItfteJ   r 

In  answer  to  iten>;tiiaosaaid:  prayers, . 
Than  ipardoiiLi^g  God,,  descend*! 


r>    >t    DIVINE    UGH?.  51, 

Number)  me  with  sal vaitiott's  hejr% 
My  fiiiis  and  troubles:  end  I .  /       < 

Nothing  I  ask ;  or  want  beside, 
Pf  all  in, ,  earth,  w  heaven,. .     .  = 

But  let  me  feel?  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  (lie  forgiven. 


:   \.  DIVINE    LIQH1V  . 

Gen.  i  *.  2,  3.    *rCo!v4  :  6.     Psalm. 5  -.  7::  ;  2  Chfdni  6i  21. 

Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
And  brooding  o'er  my  nature's  night, 

Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  Love; 
Let  there  in  my  dark  soul !  be .  light  |j  , , 

And  fill  the  illustrated  abyss 
'  With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss.      '    ' 

"Let  there  be  light,"  again  command.  » 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be. 
We  then  thrqugji  faith,  sh^ll  und,erfi,t$nd 

Thy  great  mysterious  Majesty; 
And  by  the  [shining  of  thy;g^ace,r    .    <\ 
Behold  in  Christ, thy: glorious  jf^ce.    -; 

Father ;  of  qyqrl&sting  graae, .   ; 

Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  jtowiard  that  Hoty  Plaoe,;  : 

In  whichv  thoa  dost  thy  ijame  rqcojtel, 
Dost1  make!  rth|^  gracious  native  kno^n^r 
That  livings  Teifrple  of -thy  Sob;  .  \  t,\ 


52         PRAYER    AGAINST    THE '  POWER    OF    SIN. 

Thou  dost  with  swfcet  complacence  see 
The  temple  fill'd  with  light  divine; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine, 

Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 

Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry  ? 

With  all  who  for  redemption  groan, 
Father,  in  Jesu's  n^ame  I  pray ! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away: 

Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven, 

And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 


PRAYER    AGAINST    THE    POWER    OF  SIN. 

Isaiah  64:  1.     Mai.  4:  1.     Mark  10-:  27.     Psalm  121;  1. 

O  that  thou  would'st,  the  heavens  rent, 
In  majesty  come  down  ;  '•'■■' 

Stretch  out  thine  arm  omnipotent, 
And  seize  me  for  thine  own ! 

Descend,  and  let  thy  lightning  bum 
The  stubble  of  thy' foe;      :     !     ': 

My  sins  o'erturn,  o'ertum,  o'erturn, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow !  * 

Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide,    < 
'And  curb  my  headstrong  will;      ni 

Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide,      ! 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 


BKAY&&    AGAINST   THE.   POWER    OF  £*N;         $$ 

What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain, 
Or  e'er  throw  off  ray  load?:    j     * 

The  things  impossible  to  men, 
Are  possible,  to  GocL 

Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee, 

Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  spa, 

And  make  the  mountains  fall  ? 

Who,  who  styall  in  .thy  presence  standi 

And  match  Omnipotence?  .-,r 
Ungrasp  the  hold,  of  thy  right,  hand,   [ 

Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  ?     ;     , 

Sworn  to  destrpyj  let  earth  assail  j 
Nearer  to  save  thou  art :  •  , ,  i 

Stronger  than  all  the;  powers  of  hell,   > 
And  greater, than  my  heart* 

Lo!  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye ; '  ' 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim:  < 

Father  ,of  JVJercieSy  glorify 
Thy  favourite  Jell's  Name. 

Salvation  in  that  name  is  found, 
Balm  of  my  grief  and  cam;  I   •    '> 

A  medicine  for  my  every  wound* '        'I 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 

Jesu!  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord,  r 

The;  weary  sinner's  friend ; 
Come  to  my  help^  pr/omfcunce  tHie  word; 

And  bid  my  troubles  end.:    T  ;    /. 


54        PRAYER    AGAINST    THE    POWER    OF    SW. 

Deliverance  to  my  sottl  proclaim, 

And  life,  and  liberty: 
Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  Name, 

And  Jesus  prove  to  me ! 

Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have ; 

For  thou  that  faith  hast  given: 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sinner  save, 

And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine; 

Thou  wilt  victorious  prove ;   ' 
For  everlasting  strength  is  thine,  ; 

And  everlasting  love. 

Thy  powerful' Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquerable  sin; 
Cleange  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new, 

And  write  thy  law  within.        !> 

Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand ties, 
Yet  let  me  hear  thy  calif       ^ 

My  soul  in  confidence  shall  rise,      ?     '* 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  alii ! 

Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 

The  blind  his  sight  receive ; 
The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise1  rejoice ; <■' 

The  heart  of  stone  believe. 

The  Ethiop  then  shall  change  his  'skin ; 

The  dead  shall  feel  thy  power;     •" 
The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean,       > 

And  I  shall  sin  no  niore. 


RESTLESSNESS    OF    THE    SOUU  55 

.•■•:■:  •       j 

RESTLESSNESS    OF    THE    SOUL. 

Isaiah  i  :  5,  6.     Rev.  3:17.      I  Kings  19  :  19.     2  Cor.  8  :  9. 
I  Peter  5  :  15, 

Wretched,  helpless,,  and  distresty    / 

Ah !  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 
Ever  gasping  after  Testy*  ! 

I  cannot  find  it  nigh :     '  »    A 

Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, 

Fast  bound  iri  sin  and  misery,   •*- • 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  the  find 

My  help,'  my  all,  in  tbee  !        •'    ' 

I  am  all  unclean,  unclean* 

Thy  purity  I  want; 
My  whole  he»rt;  is  sick  of  sin, 

And  my  whole  head  is  faint : 
Full  of  putrefying  sores, 

Of  bruises,  aiid  of  wounds,  my  soul 
Looks  to  Jesus,  help  implores, 

And  gasps  to  be  made  whole;  :  ri 

In  the  wilderness^  I' stray, 

My  foolish  heart  is  blind  ; 
Nothing  do  I  know;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find : 
Jesu,  Lord,  restore  my  sight, 

And  take,  O  take  the  veil  away; •' 
Turn  my  darkness  into  lighfc,  3 

My  midnight  into  day.  ! 

Naked  of  thine  image^  Lord, 
Forsaken,  and  alone, 


56  RESTLESSNESS:  OF    TOR  SOUL. 

Unrenew'd,  and  unrestored, 

I  have  not  thee  put  on  r  • 

Over  me  thy  mantle  spread, 

Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above  ; 

Let  thy  goodness  be  display'd, 
And  wrap  irie  in  thy  lore. 

Poor,  alas !   thou  fcaow'sfc  I  amy  ! 

And  would  be  poorer  still ;  i 

See  my  nakedness  aad  shame, >      ; 

And  all  my  vileness  feet:    .^ 
Xo  good  thing  in  me  resides,  ... 

My  soul  is  all  an  aching  void>; 
Till  thy  Spirit  here  abides, 

And  I  am  filPd  with  God.     •  I 

i      .  ■  <   ' 

Jesus,  full  of  truth,  and  grace, 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ;  »   -/ 

Be  the  wanderer's  .  resting^laie,  I 

A  cordial  to  t}ie  faint ;  •)"■•' 

Make  me  rich,  f$i\  I  am  poor  ; 

In  thee  jnay  I  my  Eden  find  ; 
To  the  dying  health  restore, 

And  eyesight  to- the  blind! 

Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 

Thy  meek  humility  ; 
Put  on  me  my  glorious  dress,  •    <     - •    »; 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee  ;     , 
Let  thine  image  be  restored,        ■ 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove  ; 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love.  • 


THX    SOUL    SEEKING    ITS    REST.  57 


THE    SQ.UL    SEEKING    ITS    R.E8T. 

...  .        * 

And  have  I  measured  half  my  days, 

And  half  my  journey  run, 
Nor  tasted  the  Redeemer's  grace,     * 

Nor  yet  my  work  begun  ?. 

The  morning  of  my  life  is  past, 

The  noon  is  almost  o'er; 
The  night  of  death  approaches  fast, 

When  T  can  work  ho  more. 

Darkness  he  makes  his  secret  place, 
Thick  clouds  surround  his  throne  ; 

Nor  can  I  yet  behold  his  face, 
Or  find'  the  God  Unknown. 

A  God  that  hides  himself  he  is, 
Far  off  from  mortal  sight;  ' ' 

An  inaccessible  Abyss  '  '  ' 

Of  uncreated  light.  ■  5 

Far  off  he  is,  yet  always  near ; 

He  fills  both  earth  and  heaven, 
But  doth  not  to  my  soul  appear ; 

My  soul  from  Eden  driven.  :; 

O'er  earth  a  banish'd  man  I  rove,  ,  /. 

But  cannot, feel  him  nigh ;      ,        j 
Where  is  the  pardoning  /God  i  of  Loyq,* 

Who  stoop'd  for  me  to  die?, 


,»T 


58  THE    SOUL    SEEKING    ITS    RIST. 

I  sought  him  in  the  secret  cell 

With  unavailing  care : 
Long  did  I  in  the  defcevfc  dwell;  >  *     » 

Nor  could  I  find  him  there. 

Still  every  means  in  vain.  I  try ; 

I  seek  him  far  arid  near  ;  ' 
Where'er  I  come  constrain'd  to  ory'i 
"  My  Saviour  is  not  here." 

God  is  in  this  and  every  place,  1 
Yet  oh  !  how  cjark  and  void    ;,        r 

To  me!   'tis  one  great  wilderness. 
This  earth  without  my  God  ! 

'■■.»■  .1  '■  1  ■  i 

Employ  of  him  who  all  thing*  fills,  , 

Till  he  his  light  impart ;     »   ,..       ((  y 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals,       (  . 

The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

O  Thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief, 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown;! 
Pity  my  helpless  unbelief,  ] 

And  take  away  the  stone  ! 

Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye  ;  '  ' 
The  long-sought  blessing  give  ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die,  /.  ' 
Behold  thy  face,  arid  live1  !     v    ♦ 

A  darker  soul  did  riever  yet         ;        ; 

Thy  promised  help  implore  :        '  ii 
O!  that  I  now  my  Lord  might  m&&±r 

And  rievdr  lose  him  motfe!  «y 
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TO     WHOM     SHALL     WE     GO? 

John  6  :  68.    Psalm  139  :  23,  24.    1  Tim.  7,  :  4. 

Ah!  whither  should  I  go, 

Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint; 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 

And  pour  out  my  complaint? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah  !   why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  Wary  sinner 'Home, 

And  yet  from  him  I  stay ! 


! 


What  is  dt  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part? 
Which  yill  not  let  my  Sayiour  .take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 
Some  cursed  thing;  unknown  ; 

Must  surely  lurk  within; 
Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own,' 

Some  secret  bosom-sin.  <'[' 

Jesus,  the  hind'rance  show,     .  ,•  *  i 
Which  I>h*ve  fear'd!  to  see  ;.'•' 

Yet  lefbl  me.  now,  consent , to  knowv 
What  keeps  me  out  of  thee ;.  \ 

Searcher  of  Hearts,  in  mine  ; 
:     Thy  trying  power  display;. 

Into  its  darkest  corners  shine,     — 
And  take  the  veil;  away.  .    ::v 

I  now  believe,  in  thee  ' 

Compassion  reigns  alo/ne  ;;.  .    1 
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According  to  my  faith,  to  me 
0  let  it,  Lord,  be  ddne  1    , 

In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  would'st  fein  remove 

Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 
That  God  is  only  Love. 


THE    WOMAN    OF    CANAAN. 

Matthew  15  :  22-28. 

Lord,  regard  my  earnest  cry  j. 

A  potsherd  of  the  earth, 
A  poor  guilty  worm  am  I, 

A  Canaanite  by  birth  •:; 
Save  me  from  this  tyranny; 

From  all  the  power  of  Satan  jsave ; 
Mercy,  mercy  upon  me, 

Thou  Son  of  Davidy  have  !     - 

To  the  shee£  of  Israel's  fold         ■'. 

Thou  in  thy  flesh  wist  sent ; 
Yet  the  Gentiles  now  behold 

In  thee  their  Covenant : 
See  me  then,  with  pity  see* 

A  sinner  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save  I 
Mercy,  tnercy  upon  me, 

Thou  Son  of  David,  have  I 

Still  I  cannot  part  with  thee]        t 
I  will  not  let  thee  go : 
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Mercy,  mercy  upon  me, 

Thou  Son  of  David,  show  ! 
Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

On  thee,  importunate,  I  call : 
Help  me,  Jesus,  show  thy  grace  4 

Thy  grace  is  free  for  all. 

Nothing  am  I  in  thy  sight ; 

Nothing  have  I  to  plead ; 
Unto  dogs  it  is  not  right 

To  cast  the  children's  bread  : 
Yet  the  dogs  the  crumbs  may  eat, 

That  from  the  master's  table  fall : 
Let  the  fragments  be  my  meat  .5     .  , ) 

Thy  grace  is  free  for  all* 

Give  me,  Lord,  the  victpry, 

My  heart's  desire  fulfil :  . 

Let  it.  now  be  done  to  me 

According  to  thy  will ! 
Give  me  living  bread  to  eat,    , 

And  say,  in  answer  to  my  call, 
"  Canaanite,  thy  faith  is  great ! 

My  grace  is  free  for  all."  ,- 

If  thy  grace  for  all  is  free, 

Thy  call  now  Let  me  hear  ;,  : 

Show this  token  upon  me,,    . 

And  bring  salvation,  near  :         : 
Now  the  gracious  word  repeat, 

The  word  of  healing  to  my  soul : 
"  Canaanite,  thy  iaith  is  great  I  ' 

Thy  faith  h^th  made  thee  whole." 
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THE    GOOD    SAMARITAN. 

Luke  10  :  30. 

Woe  is  me!   what  tongue  can  tell 

My  sad  afflicted  state  ! 
Who  my  anguish  can  reveal, 

Or  all  my  woes  relate  ? 
Fallen  among  thieves  I  am,' 

And  they  have  robb'd  me  of  my  God  ; 
Turn'd  my  glory  into  shame, 

And  left  me  in  my  blood.  :    ' 

O  thou  good  Samaritan  !  " "  l 

In  thee  is  all  my  hope  ; 
Only  thou  canst  succour  man, 

And  raise  the  Mien  up  :: 
Hearken  to  my  dying  cry  ; 

My  wounds  compassionately  sfee  ; 
Me,  a  sinner,  pass  not  by,  ' 

Who  gasp  for  help  to  thee.        ' 

Still  thou  jourriey'st  where  I  iim, 

And  still  thy  bowels  moVe  : 
Pity  is  with  thee  the  same, 

And  all  thy  heart  is  love:      V       } 
Stoop  to  a  poor  sinner,  stoop, 

And  let  thy  healing  grace  abotmd  • 
Heal  my  bruises,  «nd-  bind  up 

My  spirit's  every  wound. 

■    /    •,  ■  i' 

Saviour  of  my  soul,  draw  nigh, 
In  mercy  haste  to  me  ; 
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At  the  point  of  death  I  lie, 
.AnjLeanaot  come  to  thee;     .   •  -.   |  , 

Now  thy  kind  relief  afford, 
The  wine  and  oil  of  grace  pour  in: 

Good  Physician,  speak  the,  word, 
And' heal  my  soul  of  sin.  '        '     ' 

Pity  to  my  dying  cries 

Hath  drawn  thee  from  above  ;     { 
Hovering  over  me,  with  eyes 

Of  tenderness  and  love,  r  ''  " 

Now,  ev'n;  now,  I  see  thy  fa'ce  ;    ' "  ' 

Thebalm  of  Gilead  I'  receive  :  "      '' 
Thou  hast  sav^d  me  by  thy  grace, 

And  bade  the  sinner  live. 

Surely  now  the  bitterness 

Of  second  death  is  past  ;  .'  ' ' 7 ' 

O  my  life,  my  righteousness  !        "li  - 

On  thee. my  soul  is  cast :  , 

Thou  hast  brought  me  to  thine,  inn, , 

And  I  am  of  thy  promise  sure  ; 
Thou  shalt  cleanse  me  from  all  sinT  ... 

And  all  my  sickness  cure. 

Perfect,  then,  the  work  begun,   '"    ;     ' 

And  make  the  sinner  whole  ;  '      !  J 
All  thy  will  on  me  be  done,  ,!  Is  * 

My  body,  spirit,  soul :  '  •    ••  •  » 

Still  preserve  me  safe  from  harms, 

And 'kindly  for  thy  patient  care1;       J 
Take  me,  Jesus,:  to  thine  arms,         ^     . 

And  keep  me  ever  there.      •••*'•  -:  • r 
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SEEKING    REST    IN    CHRIST. 

Matt.  11  :  28. 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesu's  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  ray  soul  at  Jesu's  feet  J 

When  shall  mine  eyes  behold  the  Lamb  ? 

The  God  of  my  salvation  see  ? 
Weary,  O  Lord,  thou  know'st  I  am  ; 

Yet  still  I  cannot  come  to,  thee.        , 

Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind,  > 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heai't. 

Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  : 

1  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God  ; 

Thy  light  aud  easy  burden  prove, 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  bjlood, 

The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

This  moment  I  would  take  it  up,: 
And  after  my  dear  piaster  bear  ; 

With  thee  ascend  to  Calvary's  top, 
And  bow  my  head  and  suffer  there. 
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I  would>  but  thou  muat  give  the  poiver  ; 

My  heart  from  ^very  sin  Release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near,  the  joyful  hour, 

And  fill  me  >  with  > -thy  perfect  peace. 

Gome,  Lord,  the  drooping  siimei*  cheer, 
.'  Nor  lit  thy  chariot-wheels  delay ; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  iteart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away! 


THE    POOL    OF    BETHESDA. 

\  John  5  :  2-9. 

Jesus,  take  my  sins  away, 

And  make  me  know  thy;  name,  !• 
Thou  art  now  as  yesterday,    -'//• 

And  evermore  the  same  :         ; >  .*.  < 
Thou  my  true  Bethesda  he ; 

I  know  within  thine  arms  is  rqqm  : 
All  the,  world  may  unto  tjiee,.   « 

Their  Houge  of  Mejrcy,  come.  ,  \ 
1  f       ...       *. 

See  me  lying  at  the  pool, 

And  waiting  for  thy  grace :;'?;:.' I 
O  come  down  into  iny  soul, : 

Disclose  thy  angel-face  ! 
If  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 

If  now  thou  dost  my  sickness  feel, 
Let  the  Spirit  of  thy  Love' 

The  helpless  sinner  heal.  :- 
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Persons  thou  dost  aot-refeptcti  ;><--<•'  i 
:  Whoe'er •- for . mercy  ciAlj '  <  .     ';  ' 
,• .  i  •  Thdui  inl  no'  wise  wilt*  reject j « ».    •  • ; »  •> 
.    ^Ijyimercy  is- for;  all  :r  >•.    .'. 

Thou  would'st  freely  all  restore, 
/<       Would  all  the  giraoiaus  season  find, 
Fill  with  goodness,  li>v#,  and  power, 
And  with  a  hetdth/ulmind. 

I  '      ->  -      >         .:'.'•'■     7    ;  ■-'■if.. 

Mercy  then  there  is  for  me, 

(Away  my  doubts  and  fears!) 
Plagued  with  an  Infirmity 

For  many  tedious  years. 
.  Jesus;:  east  i'  pitying  .eye  4/  ;        ■     i 

Thou  long  hast  known  my  desperate  case  : 
Poor  and  helpless  here  I  lie, 

And  wait  the  healing  grace. 

iLohir  nath  thy  good  Spirit  strove 

With  my  distemper'd  soul; !; 
But  I  still  refused  thy  love,     'r' 

And  would  not  be  made  whole : 
:  :  Hardly  how  at  iast-  I  yield, 

I  yield '  witfh  all  my  sins  to*  part ; 
Let'my  soul  be  "fully  fcfeaVd, ; 

And  throughly  cleansed  my  heart. 
.!     .  i   ••  :: 
Pain  ;and  isicknes*,)  at  thy  word, 

And  iin,  and  sorrow  flies  ;  .    .     • 
Speak  to  !mef  Almighty  •  Lord,     « 

And  bid  my  spirit  rise  ; 
r ;  Bid  m©  beaT  ■,  -the  hallo w'd ,  cross* : 

Which*  thou,  my Lord,  Jiast:  borne  before; 
Walk  in .  ail.  thy  :righteow£  ..lawg,  J 

And  go  and  sin  no  more. 


WHY    ivIIilL-  YE  -m^y1 

.i-j    tr.»   r]    •,;,-   ,r.-,v    Hi"// 
Ezek.  18  :  31.     M*ttr.jfi:uUi-.nim  5  tf4./J<»bn#  :  40. 

ii;  •   ,?■<     ..-'\j   •»>  n'--|i    y/     (  ) 

Sinnebs,. turn,  why  will  ye  die?,, 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to:  live  :  ' 
He  the  fatal1  'cause  d&riaiids,'  :     :< 
Asks1  the  work  of  his  own  hands, ' 
Why,  ye' thankless  creatures,  why' 
Will  ye  cross  his  love  and  die?  ' 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ?  ; 
God,  your1  Savioui",  asks  you  why1! 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  '-himself,1  that  ye  might  live.  ^ 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vaini?^:  '  •' 
Crucify  y6ur  Lord  Bgain?*  s  -  l 
Whjr;'  ye  fcahsdm'd  sinnersy  wh^  '  ^ 
Will  you  slight  his  grace,  arid  die*? 

Sinners,  turn,'  why  will  !ye  die  ? ' ' ;  r 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  r  • 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to ! -embrace  his^ 'lover  '- 
Will  you  hdt^fe  grace'  redelve4?- '*-' 
Will  you "■  still  Refuse  ' to  live Y  >■-'  •  •' 
Why,  yeldn^-sotightr  sinriers,''wfiy ' 
WiH  you  grieve5  your  God,  fthdr,flie? 

Dead  already,  deatdT:within,  ■      !  •  'f: 
Spiritually  de'a'd  in  siri :  ' 
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Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe; 
Pant  ye  after  second  death? 
Will  you  still  in  sin  remain; 
Greedy  *)f  eternal  pain  ? 
O,  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die? 

Let  the  beasts  their  breath  resign, 
Strangers  to /the  life  divine ;.< .     , 
Who  the^r  God  can  never,  know, 
Let  Jheir  spirit  downward,  go. 
You  for  higher  ends  were  bom 
You  may  all  to  God  return ; 
Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky; 
Why  will  you(  for  ever  die  ? 

You,  on  whpm  he  favours  showe^; 
You,  posses.tf  of  nobler  powers ; , , 
You,  of  reason's  powers  possest ;    > 
You,  with  will  and  memory  blest^; 
.You,  with  finer  sense?  endued^         > 
Creatures  capable  of  God : 
Noblest  of  his  creatures,  why, 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die? 

You,  whom  he  ordain'd  ,to  be;.     . , 
Transcripts  of  the  Deity ;     . 
You,  whom  he  in  life] doth  hold:// 
You,  for  whom  himself  was  sold;  / 
•;  Ypu£  on  whom  he  still  doth  wait, 
Whom  he  would  again  create  : 
Made  by  him  and  purchased,  why,- 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die! 


WHY    W1LL'»  YE   DIE  ?<  '6© 

You,  who  ownhis  recNW^dthme;  ' r 
You,  his  chosen  people*  you ;  .    ♦'•'' 
You  who  call  the  Saviour,  Lord; 
You,  wno  read  his  written' Wtfrcl'; 
You,  wbo  see  the  gospel  light;  ' 
Claim  a  crdwn:  in  Jesu's  right?  '; 
Why  will  you,  ye  Christians,  why 
Will  the  house  of  Israel  die? 

What  could  your  Redeemer  do,  * 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood? 
After  all  his  waste  of  love, 
All  his  drawings' from  above,1  ' 
Why  will  you, your  Lord  deny  ?r  -    r ;  . 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ? 

Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn ;  r 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  sworn, 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live. 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 
If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite? 
Would  he  ask,  obtest,  and  cry, 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ?    .   , 

Sinners,  turn,  while  Go<J;  }hf  n$ar :  \ 
Dare  not  [think  him  .insincere :       ( 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands; 
All  day  long  he  spreads /  his  hands  ; 
Cries,  ^'Ye  will-.n9.t1  happy  be!     > 
No,  ye  will  not  coi»»  to  ma! 
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Me,>5who;  life  to  nOne.deaju   r.^\ 
Why: will  you  resolve,  jbo.  dia?"    / 

:  l-'-ui    ;.  .'.'..       "•    ...       ,  . ■    <    r     f 

•Can,  you  douttf  if; (Jod^-  love  ?. ,  / 
If  to  all  his  bow;eJs  .move?  r  v 
Wyi.yqu  not  his,  Wwd  receive?;  * 
Will  you  not  his,  Oat?L' believe^// 
See!  the  suffering, God  .appeared // 
Jesus  weeps;  believe  his  tears! 
Mingled  with  his  blood,?  they,  ,ory/ 
"  Why  will  yoi|i  resolve  to  die?"  - ; 


AFTER    A    RELAPSE   INTO  ;  SIN. 

Heb.  10  :  29.      Luke  1$  :  7,  8. -  '  fcukfc  a&  :'6i{  6ii      Hos.  11:8. 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me?  r 
Can  my  God  his }  ^rath  forbear  ?  : 
Me,  the  chief,  of  sinners,  r  Bjpajfe  ?  v 
I  have  long  withstopd  his  i  grace.,  *t 
Long  provoked  hinjL  to  his  face ;  , 
Would  not  hearken  to  Ms  calls  j-  , 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  [falls-. 

I  have  spilt  his  precious  blood, 
Trampled  on  the  Son  of  God ; 
FilFdwith  pang's  unspeakable! ;^ 
I,  who  yet  anvnot  in  nellP"  v>> l* 
I  "''Whence  to  riie  this  waste  of  love$ 
:  Ask  my  ^dvofciate  above^   v  :>  ^A 
See  the  i&tise  hr  Jean's  ftce,  ;   ij -' 
Now  -before^  tfoe  throne  of  grace*.- 
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Lo !    I  cumber  still  the  ground : 

Lo!  an  advocate  is  found  !r  , 
"Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down; 

Let  this  barren  soul  alone :?' 
:  Jesus  speaks,  and  pleads  his  blood ! 

He  disarms  the  wrath  of  God! 

Now  my  Father's  bowels  move ; 

Justice  lingers,  into  love. 

Kindled  his;  releritings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "  How  shall  I  give  thee  tip  ?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands;/  l 
Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands ! 
God  m  love !  I  know,  I  feel ;  ^ 

Jesus,  weeps,:  and .  loves  rue  still !  * 

Jesus,  answer  from  above: 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget?.   f 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  thy.  feet? 
-  If  I  .rightly  read  thy  heart, 
If  thou  all  compassion  art,       \ 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow! 
Pardon  and  accept  me,  npw.;    -    ,  ;  j ; 

Pity  from  thine  eye  let., fall ; »   ;  (      r 
By  a  look  my ,  soul  recall ;        ^   ,,,-, 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a,  Jook,,  and  break  .jny  heart*  ^ 
Now  incline;  me,  to  repeat,;  ..,,  .  .: , 
Let  me  now  mj  fall  lament.;,.      ,.:V 
:  !N"ow<iny  forui  r^evpljb  deplore ;  ,  (,T . 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 
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Rev.  3  :  15,  18.      1  Tim.  5  :  6.      Luke  13  :  24.      %  Tim.  3  :  5. 
2  Pet.  2  :  21.     Matt.  11  :  24.     Gal.  5  :  6.     Job  34  :  31. 

God  of  unspotted  purity, 

Us  and  our  works  canst  thou  behold! 
Justly  we  are  abhorr'd  by  thee, 

For  we  are  neither 'hot  nor  cold. 

We  call  thee  Lord,  thy  faith  profess, 
But  do  not  from  our  hearts  obey; 

In  soft  Laodicean  ease 
We  sleep  our  useless  lives  away. 

We  live  in  pleasure,  and  are  deaid. 

In  search  of  fame  and  wealth  we' live: 
Commanded  in  thy  steps  to  tread, 

We  seek  sometimes,  but  never  strive. 

A  lifeless  form  we  still  retain ; 

Of  this  we  make  our  empty  boast, 
Nor  know  the  name  we  take  in  vain ; 

The  power  of  godliness  is  lost. 

How  long,  great  God,  have  we  appear' d 

Abominable  in  thy  sight! 
Better  that  we  had  neve*  heard 

Thy  word,  or  seen  the  gospel  light. 

Better  that  we  had  never  known 
The  way  to-  heaven  through  saving  grace, 

Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown, 
And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 


LUKEWARMNESS.  73 

Thou  rather  would'st  that  we  were  cold, 
Than  seem  to  serve  thee  without  zeal ; 

Less  guilty,  if  with  those  of  old, 

We  worshipp'd  Thor  and  Woden  still. 

Less  grievous  will  the  judgment-day 
To  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  prove, 

Than  us,  who  cast  our  faith :  away 
And  trample  on  thy  richer  lov«. 

O  let  us  ouf  own  works  forsake, 
Ourselves^  and  all  We  have  deny! 

Thy  condescending  counsel  take, 

And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 

O  might  we,  through  thy  grace,  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 

The  faith  that  purges  every  stain,    • 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  Clove ! 

O  might  we  see  in  this  our  day, 
The  things  belonging  to  our  peace, 

And  timely  meet  thee  in  thy  way 
Of  judgments,  and  our  sins  confer 

Thy  fatherly  chastisements  own ; 

With  filial  awe  revere  thy  rod ; 
And  turn,  with  zealous  haste,  and  ram 

Into  the  outstretch'd  arms  of  God. 


74  PRAYER,  m  CHRIST. 

PRAYER    TO.  GHRiST.  :     r 

i  John  2 :  i. 

Jesus,  my  Advocate  above, 
My  Friend  before,  t^et^one.  o^  Ipv^ ; 
If  now;  for  me,  prevails,  tj*y  prayer 
If  now  I  find  thee; pleading  there;    • 
If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey^,  / 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  peti^Qns  join*  f } 
Almighty.:  .Adyqjeafte,  tq;  thine.!,        « 

Fain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature's  weight  to  feel ; 
To  feel  the  clouds  that  round  me  rojl, 
The  night  that  hangs  upon,  my  soul, 
The  darkness  of  my;  {carnal  paind,     ,, 
JVfy  will  perverse,  my  passipng  blind, 
Scatter' d  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Immeasurably  far  from  God !  ;         0 

Jesu,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ;     ' 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain;"' 
My  fulness  of  corruption  showV 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow ; 
A  deeper  displacence  at  sin,     '     V  l 
A  sharper  sense  of  hell  within^  '•'' 
A  stronger  Struggling  to  get  fifee,     - 
A  keener  appetite  for  iheel t;  ° 

O  sovereign  Love,  to  thee  I  cry; 

Give  me  thyself,   or  else  I  die; 

Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  free ! 


Dcurthj;  h&fl*  are  but  ltihe;waDti.ef  thee. 
QtBtabjen'di  fey :  thy  imparted  ilaihe^  •    ' 
Sayedi  <whm  tpossess'd  of  tbete,  I  ami; 
My ,  life,)  my  oaly  hear©» ;  thou  art ; 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart! 


A     PRAYER     HN.DEH-  -CONVICTION. 

Matt.  6':  8,  26.  •  Isaiah  65  :  24.     Rom.  7  :  21/ 

Father  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Whate'er  thy  every  creature  needs; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh, 
^eed^tthef'ypu^g  ravens  when;  they,  cry  $ 
To  thee  I  look :  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest,  and  heai-ken  to  my  prayer. 

Since.jby .thy;!Ugsbtj«^$elf  J  tee!    ' 
Naked,  j  mi  paOr,  'WadLVoid  of  thee,' 
Thy  eyefc  mnst  all  my  'thoughts  survey, 
Presenting mh&t  jrriyJKp*  woiiidisayj 
Thou;s«e$t  my  wantei,  Jot  helps  they  call, 
>  .:jjLOd)  er-e  .lis|>eak,  thou,koow!st  them  all. 

Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind, 
Wayward^  and,  impotent,:  and  -blind^ 
Thou  know'st  haw  unsubdued  my*  will, 
.Afrejrse  fistfn  gox>dy  and  prone  to  £U; 
Thou  know's*  rhow  ;jfcide  :iny-passions  rove, 
Ka*>  tffeeck'd  by  i  foac,  nor  ■.  oharin'd  i  by  love ! 

Pain:  would  I  know,  as  known=  by  thee, 
And  feel  the  indigency ,  I  sqe \\   . 
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.  Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan; 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

Ah!  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel; 

My  total  misery  reveal: 

Ah!  give  me,  Lord,  (I  still  would  say,) 

A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 

My  business  this,  my  only  care, 

My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer! 


PRAYER    FOR    A    CONTRITE    HEART. 

Isaiah  57  :  15. 

O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart, 

Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembles  at  thy  word ! 
O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears,    ' 

Which  from  repentance  flow ; 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 

The  long-suspended  blow! 

Saviour,  to  me  in  pity'  give1 

The  sensible  distress, 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace: 
Wilt  front  the  dreadful  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come; 
My  Spirit  hide  with  saints  above 

My  body  in  the  tomb. 


WRESTLING    JACOB.  77 

WRESTLING   JACOB. 

Gtn.  32  :  24-31.     Isaiah  35  :  5,  6.     Mai.  4  :  2. 

Come,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see ; 

My  company  before  is  gone, 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee: 

With  thqe  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 

And  wreatte  till  the  break  of  day. 

I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am; 

My  misery  and  sin  declare: 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

Look  on  thy  hands  and  read  it  there. 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free ; 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold.       '    . 
Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold  : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

■  ■[■.■  \   ■  ■    t 

Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal  } 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  loijg  ?  ; 


7%  WRE9T%ItfG    JACOB. 

I  rise  superior  to  my  pain: 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail ! 

Yield  to  me  now>  for  L  am  weak, 
But  confident  in  Bel£des£air;  *•        •/*' 

Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak; 
Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer. 

Speak,  or»  thou  never  henoe  shalt  move; 

And  tell  me  if  thy  Name  is  Love. 

'Tis  Love  !  'tis  Love!  t}v?u  diedst  fox?  me : 
I  hearr  thy  whisper  in  my  bean*], 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows,  flee, 
Pure,  universal  love  thou  art. 

To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move;        ' 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

My  prayer  hath  power  with  God:  the  grace 
Unspeakable  I  now  receive  ;         .  , 

Through,  faith  I  see  thee.^aqe  to  face: 
I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live!   .,  j 

In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ;   ■--, 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art; 

Jesus*  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend :  '.,  , 
Nor  wilt  tho.u  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end ;     . 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove  ;,  t 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. " 

The  Siin  of  Righteousness  oh  me   '  " 
Hath  rose,  with  healing  in  his  wings: 
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Withered  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings ; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 
I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end; 

All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 
On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend; 

Nor  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move; 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'ercomc ; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way,  ' 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart*  fly  home ; 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove  ' 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 


,       REPENTANCE. 

Jer.  23  :  29. 

:0  that  I  could  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part, 

And  to  thy  gracious  eyes  present 
A  humble,  contrite  heart: 

A  heart  With  grief  opprest, 
For  having  grieved  my  God, 

A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest, 

;   Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 


80  WAITING    FOR    SALVATION. 

Jesus,  on  ine  bestow 

The  penitent  desire :  : 
With  true  sincerity  of  woe 

My  aching  breast  inspire; 
With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down: 
Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 

And  break  this  heart  of  stone !  i 


WAITING    FOR    SALVATION. 

!  •  •  ...       .  i « 

Unchangeable,  Almighty  Lord, 

The  true,  and  merciful,  and  just, 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 

Wherein  thou  causest  me  to  trust. 

My  weary  eyes  look  out  in  vain, 
And  long  thy  saving  health  to  see 

But  known  to  thee  is  all  my  pain, 

When  wilt  thou '  come  and  comfort  me  1 

Prisoner  of  hope,  to  thee  I  turn ; 

Thee  my  strong  hold,  and  only  stay ; 
Harden'd  in  grief,  I  ever  mourn';. 

Why  do  thy  chariot's  wheels  delay  ? 

But  shall  thy  creature  ask  thee  why? 

No;  I  retract  the.  eager  prayer  £ 
Lord,  as  thou  wilt,  and  not  as  I; 

I  cannot  choose :  thou  can'st  not  err. 


the  Wage  of  god'  sbttetfr.  81 

To  thee  the  only  wise  and  true, 

See  then  at  last  I  all  resign; 
Make  me  in  Christ  a  creature  new, 

The  manner  and  the  time  be  thine. 

Only  preserve  my  soul  from  sin, 
Nor  let* me  faint  for  want  of  thee; 

I'll  waif  till  thou!  appear  within,'  ■ - 
And  plfcnft  thy  heaven  of  love-  in  me. 


THE    PEACE    OF    GOD    SOUGHT. 

Zech.  9  r  12.      Rom.  15  :  13. 

Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise 

To  a  forgiving  God!! 
My  feeble*  Voice  I  cannot  'raise, 

Till  washed  in  Jesu's  blood: 

Till,  at  thy  doming  from  above, 

My  mountain-sins  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place'  to  filial  love, 

And  peace  overflows  mf  heart. 

Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attendr 
The  appearance  of  my  Lor#,     r 

These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end, 
And  speak  my  soul  restored: 

Restored  by  reconciling  grace, 
With  present  pardon  blestj     < 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness  ' 

For  my  eternal  rest.  f     A> 


8f;;  (afi§jpNAi:|QV    TO  ^HIMST^iiT 

The  peace  which  man  can .  ne'er  conceive, 
The  love  and  joy  unknown, 

Noift,  Father,  to  tthy  servant  give,' 
And  claim  n*e  for  thine  own. 

My  God,  in  Jesus  pacified,    (,      .    ? 

My(lG;0(J,  thyself  declare, 
Aiidcjraw  ine.,tQ.  hias<open  side*    ,j  i 
z  ;:    : j^ad  plunge  ,the:  sme^ftqtyl  / 


^ESI^ATIQN,   TO    CHRIST,;  , 

John  6  :.$$..    Phil  a  :  8. 

-  jffmK,  shall  thy  losre  ,qona^raijtt,     ,  j 

And  force  jjaje.  to  thyjbre&st?    ( 
When  sh&lLi»(y  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest?;*    :  r 

Ah!  .wiatsayails  iny  strife,'  ;  •'  j 
My  wandering  tft-JfflfljftQ,?.    ' 

TbouJhast  ithe  woufts  &f >  -endlless  itfe 
Ah!  whither  should  I  go-2,  ;  ,<</ 

Thy  condescending  grace  .  >   .•  >.  «  ••/! 

To  nate  did ;  freely  move ; :   .  ;    >  • 
It  calls  nie  .still  to*  seek  thy. face.,     r 

And  stoops  to  ask  jay  lojre.    .... 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  felt;  ,/...-,• 
I  groan  to  be  set, free;  ,   ^  .!.     .' 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the .  call,  : 
And  give  up  all  for  thee.,    . 


RESIGNATION    T0 /  CHRIST.  83 

To  rescue  ine  irfomMwofej  v.lf. 

Thou  dktet  wMi'  ill  tHings  pfirt ; 
Didst  leid  ri  stiffening  •  lifey  below*,' 

To  gain  my !  worthier  heart/ f 

My  worthless  heart™ to  gain, 

The  God  of  all  that  breathe 
Was  found  in  fashion  'as  a  tttrfn, 

And  died  a  cursed  death. 

And  can!  I  yfefc  delay  i  7/ 

My  lfttle-altto  give?       i  •»:•.':" 

To  djear  my  osoul*  from:  earth-  awaf, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ?    ■  v 

Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yieid;  '  - 
I  can  hold  out  no  more         !    M 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled,  ° 
And  own  thee-  -  conqueror, '  • ' :  1 1 

Though  late,  I  all  forsake; °  ''  f! ' 
My 'friends,  my  nil  resignV    :  '''v 

Gkaci0us  Redeemer,  >  take  ■ '  O  *ake > 
And  seal  me  ever  thine !  " ) 

Oome,*/a«d  |>o«8eisrjnie  w3m>1^^  r  : 
Nor  hence-  agate*  itemovfr :  *'. '    *   ^ 

Settle  and  feiojiay  ^arcfetingT90t>l?'  ^ 
With,  all  ^hyi  weight  of  lffve^-' 

My  one  desire  >be  this,      «^vf     '/. 

^»Thy  only  love^to  taow^  '    ',Hl^ 

To«  seek  and  taste  rifl  oths^'blids,^ 

No  other  ^good  ^below.  '       im*; 


84  i    RELIANCE    ON    CHRIST;; 

My  Life,  my  Portion  thou, 
.  ,  ,Thou  all-sufficient  art; 
My  Hope*  my  heavenly  Treasu»e,<now 
Enter,  <  and  keep  my  heart,     i 


, ,  RELIANCE    ON  ,  CHRIST. 

Rev.  3  :  17.     John  6  :  37. 

When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  shall  find  my  allinHhee  ? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove-; 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  Lore? 

A  poor,  blind  Qhiid,  I  wander  here, 
If  haply  JLniay  feel  thee  near!. 
O  dark!  dark!  dark!  I  still  must  say, 
Amid  the  blaze  of  gospel  day;! 

Thee,  only  thee,  I  ffcin  would  find, 
And  cast; the  world  and  flesh  behind; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  bejgfoen;  < 
Of  all  thou  hast  in  .earth  .orf;beaven. 

Whon*ij»ian  forsakes*) *h6tti;wilt  not  leave, 
Ready  the  outcasts.,  to  receive  ; 
Thwigh  all  my  siniptariesB.  I  own, 
And;  ail  my  faults,  to  athe#;  are  known. 

'Ah,  wherefore  di4tl  ^vei'  doubt!*; 
Thou  wilt,  in:  ho,  wise ;  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless*  soul  that  comes  to  tbet3, 
With  only  sin  and  misery:   ■.  <  .. 


LOOKING    UNTO    JESUS.  85 

Lordj  I  am  sick^my  sickness  cure ; 
I  want-^do  thou  enrich  the  poor ; 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up ! 

Lord,  I  am  blind — be  thou  my  sight; 
Lord,  I  am  weak — be  thou  my  might: 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be, 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee! 


LOOKING  UNTO  JESUS. 

Sol.  8  :  7. 

Lamb  of  God,  fpi*  shiners  slain, 

To  thee  I  freely  pray: 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 

O  take  my  sins  away ! 
From  this  bondage,  Lord,  release ; 

No  longer  let  me  bo  opprest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 

Wilt  thou  cast  a  sinner  out, 

Who  humbly  comes  to  thee? 
No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt, 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me :  " 

Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace, 

And  be  of  paradise  possest: 
Jesus,  Master,  sear  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 


96  SALVATION    SOUGHT. 

,  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want*! 

Be  that  to  others  given;       ••    * 
Only  for  thy  love  I  pant, 

My  all  in  earth  and  heaven  J 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, 

The  good  wherewith  I  woaiid>  be  blesse< 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my:  peace,      : 

And  take  me  to  thy;  breast  1     - 

This  delight  I  fain  would  prove, 
And  then  resign  my  breath; 

Join  the  happy  few  whose  love 
Was  mightier  than-  de^th  I 

Let  it  not  my  Lord  displease, 
That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest! 

Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take1  me  to  thy  breast! 


SALVATION     SOUGHT. 

Rom.  8:15. 

Thou  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  loye  hath  gently  led  me>ony 

Even  from  my  infant  days;.,,!  ;> 
Mine  inmost  spul  exppse  to  view. 
And  tell  me,  if  I  ever  knew, 

Thy  justifying  grace,  •-.•••<:.,  *' 

•'   1  'i,' 
If  I  have  only  known  thy  i$ar,  ..,,  - 

And  foliow'd,  with  a. heart  sinc§pe 
Thy  drawings  from  above; 


SALTATION   SQtHWKT. ,.  $7 

Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 
Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

Short  of  thy* love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven; 
I  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive,  * 
Without  the  inward  witness  live, 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And,  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child? 

Whatever  obstructs  thy  pardoning  lovte — 
Or  sin,  or  righteousness — remove, 

Thy  glory  to  display;         .  > 

Mine  heart  of  unbelief  convince,    i 
And  now  absolve  mefrom  iny  sintfr 

And  take  them  all.  away. 

Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  mercdfujl  thou  art :         . ,     " ;     ' 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
And  by  thine  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 

For  iever  in  my. heart !  ,     •: 


A    SOLEMN    REFLECTION. 

A    SOLEMN    REFLECTION.    ' 

Matt.  24  :  30. 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
To  thee,  against  myself  to  thee, 

A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry ! 
A  half-a  waken' d  child  of  man,, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  sinner  born  to  die  ! 

Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand,  ; : 

Secure,  insensible  : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space1 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress: 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness ! 

Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  d<iom?  : 

Be  this  my  one  great  'Business "here* 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 
Eternal  bliss  t'  ensure ; 
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Th&fe  utmost  cctahselto  flilfil,  ^ 

And  sufier  all  thy  righteous  will , 
And  torthe  end  endures  ••  - 

Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above — 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 


Christ  our  rest. 

Luke  5:31.     Gen  8:9.     i%  Pet  5  :  10. 

Jesus,  in  whom  the  weary  find 

Their  late, ,  but  permanent  repose, 
Physician  of  the  sin-siok  mind, 

Relieve  my  wants,  aseni&ge  my  woes; 
And  let  my  soul  on  thee  be  cast^ 
Till  life's  fierce  tyranny  be  past. 

Loosed  from  my  God,  and  far  removed, 
Long  have  I  wander'd  to  and  fro ; 

O'er  earth  in  eMtess  circles  roved, 
Htctr  fourid ' whefeoin  to  rest  below: 

Back  to  my  God- a*  last  I  fry $  "' 

For  O,  the  waters  still  are  high !  l;  * 

Selfish  pursuits,1  and  nature's  maze,  ' 
The  things  of  ;earth,  for  thee  I  teave: 
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Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  handof  gwje ; 

Into  the  ark  of  love  treoeiyel  r  / 
Take  this  poor  fluttering  son!  to  xe^t, 
And  lodge  it,  Saviour,  in  thy  breast! 

Fill  with  inviolable  peace, 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heart ; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart; 
Thy  utmost  goodness  call'd  to  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


THE   WANDERER'S    RETURN. 

Acts  5  :  31. 

O  'tis  enough,  my  God,  my  God ! 

Here  let  me  give  my  wimderings-  ofer ; 
No  longer  trample  on;  thy  bl#od,  . ; 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  110  more  5 
No  more  thy?  lingering  anger,  move, 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 
O  Lord,  if  meroy  is  with  thee, 

Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown; 
On  me,  the  chief  of  ^ionei's,  me^ 

.Who  humbly  for  thy  me^cy;  grpa*: 
Me  jbo  thy  Father's  grace ,  restore,; 
Nor  let  me  eyer  grieve  ,thee  mor^^ 
Fountain  of  f  unexhausted  lo,ye,        ... 

Of  infinite,  compassions,  hear  !  < . 
My  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above, 

Once  more  in  my  behalf-  appear  £  ,•> 
Repientance,  faith,  and  pardon  give  5 
O  let  me  turn  again  and  live! 
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THE     S^NNERfS     PLEA. 

' .  1 -.Tifrtr  1  ii  15.     Jndgts  6  :  3^,  40. 

Let  the  world  their  virtue  boast, 

Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace. 
Other  title  I  disclaim; 

This,  only!  this,  ib  alinuy  plea? 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus-  died  for  me. 

Happy  they  whose  joys  abound,  \ 

Like "  Jordan's  swelling  stream : 
Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found, " 

And  give  the  praise  to  him. 
Meanest  follower  of  the  Lamb,        "  "    ' 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  rAe. 

I,  like  Gideon's  fleece,  am  found, 

Unwater'd  still  and  dry; 
WhUe  the  dew  on  all  around 

Falls  p&enteouii  from '  the  sky  ;  ' 

Yet  my  Lord  I  cahribt  blame,  ' 

The  Saviour'si  grace  for  all  is  free : 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

BuVJekus^  died  for  me.  < 

Jesus,  thoa  fop  me  hist  xliedy   *  '    . 

And  thou  in  me  wilt  live*; : 
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I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet  when  melted  in  the  flaine 

Of  love,  t}iis  shall  be  all ,  my  ptea: 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me.     ; 


CALL    TO;     CHRIST, 

Luke  15  :  a.-    John  ^:  37,  38. 

O  all  that  pass  by,  to  Jesus  draw  near: 

He  utters  a.  cry,  ye  sinners,  give  ear! 

From  hell   to   retrieve    you,  he  ,  spreads    out  his 

hands;  ,      t      ,.,...  r, a 

Now,  now  to  receive  you^  lie  graciously }  stands. 

If  any  man  thirst,  and  happy  would  be,        • 
The  vilest  and  worst  may  come  unto  me;* 
May  drink  of  my  Spirit,  excepted  is  none, 
Lay  claim  to  s  my  meruit,  and ,  tafee  Jfor  Jiis  >  =© wp . 

Whoever  receives  the  life-giving  word,       •    ' 
In  Jesus  believes,  his  God  -and  his  I^or4 ;  j 
In  him  a  pure  river  of  life  shal},  arise,  i" 

Shall  in  the  believer  spring,  up  to  the  skiep. 

My  God  and  my  Lord. I  thy  fia.ll,  I  o^eytf  «> 
My  soul  on  thy  word  of  promise  I  stay: 
Thy  kind  invitation  I  gladly. embrace,-       ♦- 
Athirst  for  salvation,1  salvation  byngr&ce^  ' 
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0  hastea  the  hour,  send  down  from  above 
The  spirit  of  power,  of-  health,  and  of  love  : 
Of  filial  fear,  of  knowledge  and  grace ; 
Of  wisdom  and  prayer,  of  joy  and  of  praise : 

The  Spirit  of  faith,  of  faith  in  thy  blood, 
Which  saves    us  from    wrath,  and   brings    its    to 

God; 
Removes  the  huge  mountain  of  indwelling  sin, 
And  opens  a  fountain  that  washes  ua  clean. 


"COME,    FOR    ALL    THINGS    ARE   READY; 

Luke  14  :  I  6,  17.     Luke  15  :  20,  25.  j 

Singers,  obey  the  gospel  word ; 

Haste  to  the  Supper  of  my  Lord ; 

Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day; 

All  things  are  ready,  come,  away!  ., 

Ready  the  Father  is  to  own 

And  kiss  his  late-returning  son : 

Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands,  ",.'. 

And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  Love, 

Just  now- the  stony  to  remove; 

To  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 

And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  Go&l      '  \ 

Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
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Timing  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace.   > 

The  Father,,  Sob,  and  Holy  Grhost, 
Is  ready,  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound,  •    i«      •  ••■/ 
"The  dead's  alive  !  the. lost  is i found 1" 

Oome,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored;     =  : ■> 

His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace ; 

A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God: 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence : 

The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart, 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 
The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven, 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven 

The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress ; 
The  unutterable  tenderness:         . 
The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 
The  wonder,  "Why  such  love  to  me!" 

The  o'erwhelming  power  of  saying ;  grace, 
The  sight,  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ;  , 
The  speechless  awe  that  daTes  not  move,  ■ 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 
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THE    WATERS    OF    LIFE. 

John  7  :  37. 

Ye  thirsty  for  God,  To  Jesus  give  ear, 
And  take,  through  his  blood,  A  pow'r  to  draw 

near; 
His  kind  invitation,  Ye  sinners,  embrace, 
Accepting  salvation,  Salvation  by  grace. 

Sent  down  from  above,  Who  governs  the  skies, 
In  vehement  love,  To  sinners  he  cries, 
"Drink  into  my  spirit,  Who  happy  would  be, 
And  all  things  inherit,  By  coming  to  me." 

O  Saviour  of  all,  Thy  word  we  believe, 
And  come  at  thy  call,  Thy  grace  to  receive : 
The  blessing  is  given  Wherever  thou  art : 
The  earnest  of  heaven  Is  love  in  the  heart. 

To  us  at  thy  feet,  The  Comforter  give : 
Who  gasp  to  admit  Thy  Spirit  and  live ; 
The  weakest  believers  Acknowledge  for  thine, 
And  fill  us  with  rivers  Of  water  divine ! 


I 


PART    III. 


SbMti&^'ttJiiii* 


PART    THE    THIRD. 

THE    LOKD'S    PRAYER. 

Matt.  6  :  9^13. 

Father  of  earth  and  sky, 

Thy  name  we  magnify: 
0  that  earth  and  heaven  might  join, 

Thy  perfections  to  proclaim ; 
Praise  the  attributes  divine,    - 

Fear  and  love' thy  awful  name! 

When  shall  thy  Spirit  reign 

In  every  heart  of  man?    . 
Father,  .tyring  the*  kingdom  near, 

Honor  thy  triumphant  Sqb<; 
God  of  heayen,  on  earth  appeaiy 

Fix  with  us,  thjr .  glorious  throne. 

Thy  good  and  holy  will 
Let  all  on  earth  fulfil ; 
Men  with  minds  angelic  vie, 
Saints  below  with  saints  above, 


loo  THE    LORD'S    PRAYER. 

Thee  to  praise  and  glorify, 
Thee  to  serve  with  perfect  love. 

This  day  with  this  day's  bread 

Thy  hungry  children  feed ; 
Fountain  of  all  blessings,  grant 

Now  the  manna  from  above  5 
Now  supply  our  bodies'  want, 

Now  sustain  our  souls  with  love. 

Our  trespasses  forgive : 

And  when  absolved  we  live, 
Thou  our  life  of  grace  maintain; 

Lest  we  from  our  God  depart, 
Lose  thy  pardoning  grace  again, 

Grant  us  a  forgiving  heart. 

In  every  fiery  hour 

Display  thy  guardian  power ; 
Near  in  our  temptation  stay, 

With  sufficient  strength  defend; 
Bring  us  through  the  evil  day, 

Make  us  faithful  to  the  end. 

Father,  by  right  divine 

Assert  the  kingdom  thine  ; ' 
Jesus,  Power  of  God,  subdue 

Thy  own  universe  to  thee  ; 
Spirit  of  grace  anA  glory  too, 

Reign  through  all  eternity. 
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I>ESIRING     TO     PRAY. 

•       •   .  ,1 

Rom.  8  :  26.     Luke    11  :  1. 

Jesus,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
The  same  through  one  eternal  day, 

Attend  thy  feeblest  followers'  call, 
And,  O  instruct  ue  how* to  pray! 

Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace, 

And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face ! 

We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought, 

.'.We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou,  who  call'dst  a, world  from  nought, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  theniw^  in  thy  Spirit  groan,  • 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

Jesus,  regard'  the  joint  complaint 
Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  here ! 

And  now  supply  the  common  want, 
And  send  us  down  the  Comforter: 

The  Spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart, 

And  fix  thy  Agent  in  our  heart. 

To  help  our  soul's  mfirmityy  ■•  J 
To  heal  thy  shl-sick  people's  care, 

To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea, 
And  make  our1  hearts  a  house  of  prayer, 

The  promised  Intercessor  give, 

And  let  us  now  thyself  receive. 

Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  dawn', 
To  us  who  for  thy  eoming  stay; 
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Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one, 

We  ask Ithe  constant  pflwttcitai  pray: 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request; 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 


•"•■-•     SECRET    MAYER'      .- 

Matt.  6:6. 

Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face^   '  •'•'     "'' 

Encouraged  by  the^  Saviour's*  word 
To  ask'thy  pardoning  grace*  *  UiT 

'       '':■'■:.  '     .       «      >i\  i 

Entering  into  my ;  closet,  I  ?        ».../• 
•     The  busy  world,  exclude ;     >  «  ;  ,'. 
In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  -  to  be  rerie wld*     ■-■:■■■  L 

Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  fcltee 
.    I  solemnly; retire:;        i         f  -t 
See,  thou  who  dost  in  seqretf«ee,  • 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire.  ?  , ,  /, 

Thy  graeel  I  languish  to  receive,  ,/r 
.     The' spirit  of  love  and  power };< 
Blameless  beft>i?e  thy  faoe ,  to,  live* '  j  ^ 
To  live  and  sin.  Bp,mQre*,«  :  ,  .♦ 

Fain  would  I  all,  thy.  goodness  fe,e}, 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven; 

And  do  on  earth :  thy  pearfecfc  will  <>, 
As  angel*  do  in  heaven*   :r    ti 
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O  Father,  glorify' thy  Son, c 
And  grant  what  I  require;     '-• 

<Fm  Jesus'  sake"  the  gift  sefcd'd&tfn, 
And  answer  me  by  fire. 

Kindle  the  flame  ofiloVe  within, 
Which  may  to  heaven  ascend ; '  <  » 

And  now  the,  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 


PRAY     WITHOUT     CE  AS  IN  G.' 

Phil.  4>.  13.  •  Luke'ift  :  *.     1  Thiefss.^  j  rj.  ' 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care,  r    n^  v   i 

With  humble  confidence  lookup^ 
{  l>!.A»d  knc^:.tbQin'ihBaT?st:my  praj^r. 

Give  me;  on  thee  ,t6»  \foait,'     '^  <  i 
Till  I  can*  all  things  do  ^os     i    <\ 

On  thee,;  ajmigbfcy -to.<  create*    -iou 
Almighty,  ta\ren©w..!      .«  :  / 

I  want  a  sober  mind; 

A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The' baits  of  pleasing  ill ;  ; 
A  soul  inured' to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  16ss ;   J 
Bold  to  take1  up,  firm  td  sustain/.. 

The  consecrated  cross.  f 
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I  want  a  godly  fear,  ,.      ,  * 

A  quickrdiseefning  eye, 
Tt^ub  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  uear, 

And  sees  the  Tempter  fly ; 
A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing,  on  its  guaird, 
..A^d  watching  unto  prayer. 

I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease 

Never  to  murmur -at  thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

This  blessing,  above  all*  ,   ,,  ^ 

'  Always  to  pray,  I  want ; 

Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  <3alU.  i 
And  never,  never  faint. 

I  want  a  true  regard,     s    ,.;.</ 

A  single,  steady  aim,  ' 

(Unmoved  by  tnreat'ning  or  reward,) 

To  thee  ,and  thy  great,  name  ; 
A  jealous,  just  conderni  .-.>  I  i 

For  thine  immortal  praise';        t: 
A  pure  desire  that  all' may  learn, 

And  glorify,  thy  grace. 

I  rest  upon  thy  word; 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord> 

Shall  surely .  come  from  thee  : 
But  let  me  still. abide, 

Nor  from  niy  hope, remove,. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit, guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 
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PRAYER. 
Rom.  8  :  26.     Gen.  32  :  26,  29.     Deut.  3  :  27. 

Shephekd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve, 

In  this  onr  evil  day: 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 

The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 

In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 

Give  Us  in  faith  to  claim; 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face, 

And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart, 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow,,       , 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart,] ,  i  ■, 

"I  will  not  let  thee  go*  / 

"  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me;  ■-. 
•With  ail  thy  great  salvation  bless^ 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 
•  ,  •         •  .      ,  ••'.  > 

"Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top, 
Behold  thy  open  face; 
Where  faith  in  sight' is  swalloW'd  up, 
And  prayer  in  eridless  praise.1' 
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THE    POWER    OF    PRAYER. 

Exodus  17  :.I2.     Exodus  32  :  10.     James  5  :  17. 

O  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 

What  tongue  can  tell  th'  almighty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  arc, 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays; 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  God  cries  out:  "Let  me  alone! 

"Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 
May  rise,  the  wicked  to  consume ; 
While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom: 
My  Son  is  iii  my  servant's  prayer,1 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare." 

O  blessed  word  of  gospel  grace, 

Which  now  we  for  our  Israel  plead! 

A  faithless  and  backsliding  race, 

Whom  thou  hast  out  of  Egypt  freed ; 

O  do  not  thou  in  wrath  chastise, 

Nor  let  thy  whole  displeasure  rise ! 

Father,  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name ; 

In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray; 
Divert  thy  vengeful  thtmder*s  aim ; 

O  turn  thy  threat'ning  w^rath^  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son, 
Accept  his  allravailing . prayer*; 
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And  send  &  peaceful  answer  down, 

la  honour  of  our  spokesman  there ! 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 


"  AVENGE  ME  OF  MINE  ADVERSARY." 

Luke   18  :,i,  7.     Gen.  3  :  15.     Matt.   12  :  29.     Rom.   16  :  20. 

Jesus,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray, 
Pray  always,  aiid  not  faint; 

With  the  word  a  power  convey 
f     To  Titter  bur  complaint. 

Quiet  shalt  thou  never  know,  * 
Till  we  from  sin  are  fully  freed: 

0  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 
And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head! 

We  have  now  begun  to  cry, 

And'  we  will  never  end, 
Till  we  find  salvation  nigh, 

And  grasp  the  Sinner's  Friend. 
Day  and  night  we'll  speak  our  woe, 

With  thee  importunately  plead: 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe,  r 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head ! 

Speak  the  word,  and  we  shall  be 
From  all  our  bands  released ; 

Only  thou  canst  set  us  free, 
By  Satan  long  oppress'd. 
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Now  thy  power  almighty  show; 

Arise,  the  Woman's  conquering  Seed! 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head? 

To  destroy  his  work  of  sin, 

Thyself  in  us  reveal; 
Manifest  thyself  within 
•    Our  flesh,  and  fully  dwell 
With  us,  in  us,  here  below; 

Enter,  and  make  us  free  indeed. 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head! 

Stronger  than  the  strong  man,  thou 

His  fury  canst  control. 
Cast  him  out,  by  entering  now, 

And  keep  our  ransom'd  soul ;   . 
Satan's  kingdom  overthrow, 

On  all  the  powers  of  darkness  tread: 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head! 

To  the  never-ceasing  cries      , 

Of  thine  elect  attend ;  , 

Send  deliverance  from  the  skies, 

The  mighty  Spirit  send. 
Though  to  man  thou  seemest  slow, 

Our  cries  thou  seemest  not  to  heed: 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe,  0 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head ! 

Come,  O  come,  all-glorious  Lord! 
No  longer  now  delay ; 


,AWAKE   TQ wRIGHTEOBSfWKSS.  i6g 

With  thy  Spirit'*  twb^e^ged  ss<rord 

The  crooked i Serpent  slay!'' 
Bare  thiae  army  and  give  the  blow, 

Root  out  and  kill  the  hellish  seed. 
0  avenge  us  of  onir  foe^  i 

A»d  btujae;thej  Serpent's  head! 


AWAKE   TO    RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

Eph.  5:  14,     Luke  18  ;  I.     Horn.  8.:  15.  -  Dan.  9  :  24. 

Ah,  when  shall  I  awake 

From  sin's  soft,  soothing  power, 
The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake, 

And  rise  t6  fall  no  more! 
Awake,  no  more  to  sleep, 

But  stand  with  constant  care, 
Looking  for  God  my  feoul  to  keep, 

And  watching  unto  prayer! 

0  could  I  always  prayV      ' 
Ancfnevet;  never  ffcintf; 

But  simply  to  my  God  display 
My  every  care  and  want!  ' 

T  know  that'  thou  would'st '  give 
"More  than'  I  da»  request';  ' 

Thou  still  art  reidy  to  revive 
Mf.  soul  to  perfect  vest . 

1  feel  thee  willing,  Lord,    l    : 
A  sinful  world  to  salve  V 


UO  AW&WE   TD    RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

i .  •  •.  All  may  obey  thy  gracious !  word, 
May  peatea.  and  pardon  hare. 

Not  one  -of  all  the  raee 
But  may  return  to  *hee — 

But  at  the  throne  of  sovereign  •  grace 
May  fall  and  weep,  like  me. 

Here  will  I  ever  lie, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  care ; 

And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
.,       Ancl  pour  a  ceaseless  J>rayei%; 

Till  thou  my  sins  subdue, 
Till  thou  my  sins  destroy,' 

My  spirit  after  God  renew,. 
And  fill  with  peace  and  joy. 

Messiah,  Prinoe  of  Peace, 

Into  my  soul  bring  in     . 
The:  everlasting  righteousness, 

And  make  an  end  of  sifl. 
Into  all  those  that  seek; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood, 
The  sanctifying  Spirit  speak, 

The  plenitude  of  G#d. 

Let  ,u&  in  patience  wait    > 
;  s;  Till  faith  shall  make  ua-Whjole; 
Till  thou  shalt  allithingsinew  create 
,    In  .each  believing  sbtiL  n<- 
Who :  can  ^resist  -  thy  wiH  ?> 

Speak,  and  it  shall  be  done! 
Thou , Bhaft  ihet.  work  of  fkiih  Fulfil, 
And  perfect*  jus  in  •  c>ne;.  .:'.. 


THE    BEATITUDES.  Ill 

THE    BEATITUDES. 

Matt.  5  :  3, 12. 

Saviour,  on  me  the  want  bestow 
Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 

Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine, 

The  happiness  of  heaven. 

Turn  into  flesh  my  heart  of  stone, 
And,  while  I  mourn  for  thee  alone, 

The  consolation  send; 
O  come  thyself,   my  soul  t'  embrace, 
And  let  my  cheerful  life  of  grace 

In  glorious  comfort  end ! 

Meeken  my  soul,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward — 
My  rich  inheritance  possess, 
Co-heir  with  the  great  Prince  of  peace, 

Co-partner  with  my  Lord. 

Me  with  that  restless  thirst-  inspire, 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire, 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart : 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art. 
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Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find; 
Thy  pitiful  and  tender  mind 

Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestow'd; 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gain, 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 

The  mercy  of  my  God. 

Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ! 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart, 

That,  now  beholding  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face, 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze, 

And  God  for  ever  see! 

Lord,  give  me  that  pacific  mind 

Which  spreads  thy  peace  among  mankind, 

And  knits  them  all  in  one : 
So  shall  he  own  me  for  his  child, 
Who  all,  through  thee,  hath  reconciled, 

And  take  me  to  his  throne. 

Not  for  my  fault,  or  folly's  sake, 
The  name,  or  mode,  or  form  I  take, 

But  for  true  holiness : 
Let  me  be  wrong'd,  reviled,  abhorr'd, 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  confess. 

Call'd  to  sustain  the  hallow'd  cross, 
And  suffer  for  thy  righteous  cause, 

Pronounce  me  doubly  blest j 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spiiit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward, 

In  heaven '^  .eternal  feast. 


IN    A    HURRY    OF    BUSINESS. 

IN    A    HURRY    OF    BUSINESS. 

Isaiah  26  :  3.       ' 

The  praying  Spirit  breathe, 

.The  watching  power  impart 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart. 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  opprest; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 

To  my  eternal  rest.    . 

Swift  to  my  rescue  come, 

Thy  own  this  moment  seize'; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace. 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 


I 


PART     IV. 


PART    THE    FOURTH. 
THE    MYSTERY    OF    GODLINESS." 

2  Cor.  8  :  9.     Rev.  19  :  13. 

With  glorious  clouds  encompass'd  round, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 

Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above, 

Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  Grief  and  Love ! 

And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderful  design : 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man, 

The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 

And  live  and  die  below, 
That  I  may  now  perceive  thee  near, 

And  my  Redeemer  know? 


1  iS  THE    HEAVENLY    FIRE. 

Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 
The  heights  and  depths  of  grace ; 

The  wounds  which  all  my  sorrows  heal, 
That  dear  disfigured  face! 

Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confest, 
Stand  forth  a  slaughter' d  Lamb; 

And  wrap  me  in  thy  crimson  vest, 
And  tell  me  aU  thy  name. 

Jehovah  in  thy  person  show, 

Jehovah  crucified ! 
And  then  the  pardoning  God  I  know, 

And  feel  the  blood  applied. 

I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 
And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 

To  all  eternity. 


THE    HEAVENLY    FIRE. 

Lev.  6:13. 

O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above, 
The  'pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love  • 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

There  let  it  for  thy  glory  burn 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 

And  trembling,  to  its  Source  return, 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 


MOSES'S   wish.  ng 

Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire,    . 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee ; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 

And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 


MOSES'S    WISH. 

Ex.  33  :  18-22.      Heb.  4  :  16.     Matt.   5:8.      2  Cor.   3  :  18. 
Rom.   1 3  :  14. 

O  God,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest, 

My  all  of  happiness  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show:    • 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 

Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass ; 

Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize : 
O  may  I  see  thy  smiling  face! 

Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim, 

Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name! 

There  in  the  place  beside  thy  throne, 
Where  all  that  find  acceptance  stand, 


MOSES'S    WISH. 

Receive  ine  up  into  thy  Son; 

Cover  me  with  thy  mighty  hand  ; 
Set  me  upon  the  Rock,  and  hide 
My  soul  in  Jesu's  wounded  side. 

0  put  me  in  the  cleft ;  empower 

My  soul  the  glorious  sight  to  bear ! 
Descend  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Pass  by  me,  and  thy  name  declare ; 
Thy  wrath  withdraw,  thy  hand  remove, 
And  show  thyself  the  God  of  Love. 

To  thee,  great  God  of  Love !  I  bow, 
And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adore : 

By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now ; 
I  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more. 

A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice : 

My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward 

A  blest  eternity  shall  be : 
But  hast  thou  not  on  earth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  this  for  me? 
What — but  one  drop  !— one  transient  sight ! 

1  want  a  sun — a  sea  of  light. 

Moses  thy  backward  parts  might  view, 
But  not  a  perfect  sight  obtain; 

The  Gospel  doth  thy  fulness  show 
To  us,  by  the  commandment  slain  : 

The  dead  to  sin  shall  find  the  grace; 

The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face. 

More  favour'd  than  the  saints  of  old — 
Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee, 
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Shall  all  with  open  face  behold  ' 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity ; 
Shall  see,  and  put  the  Godhead  on, 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son! 

This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  prize ! 

Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  claim ; 
And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

Till  all  transform' d  I  know  thy  name, 
And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above, 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesu's  love. 


FOR    RENEWED    GRACE. 

Mai.  3  :  i.     Matt.  15  :  13. 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 

<Love  Divine,  thyself  impart; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart! 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Son  of  God,  appear,  appear! 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

Come,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  the  glorious  power, 

Rooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all"  our  heart's  desire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace ! 


IN    TEMPTATION. 

IN     TEMPTATION. 

Psalm  91  :  4.     Psalm  36  :  9. 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  rae  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my;  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide,     • 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !   leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd; 

All  my  help  from  thee  T  bring 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

Wilt  thou  not  regard  my  call  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  aceepfc  my  prayer? 
Lo !   I  sink,  I  faint,  I  fall ! 

Lo !   on  thee  I  cast  my  care ! 
Reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand ! 

While  I  of  thy  strength  receive, 
Hoping  against  hope  I  stand, 

Dying,  and  behold  I  live ! 

Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
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Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind  : 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  Name ; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False  and  full  of  sin  I  am; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  tp  all  eternity. 


AN    ACT    OF    DEVOTION. 

\ 

Matt.  6  :  32.      1  Cor.  io  :  31.     Rom.  12  :  2.     John  10  :  34. 

God  of  almighty  love, 

By  whose  sufficient  grace 
I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 

My  faint  desires  receive; 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

'  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 


124      THE  L0V£  0F  CHRIST  THE  SINNER'S  PLEA. 

My  offerings  all  be  offer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name ! 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high  ; 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  inspire 

My  consecrated  heart ; 
Fill  me  with  pure,  celestial  fire, 

With  all  thou  hast,  and  art; 
My  feeble  mind  transform, 

And,  perfectly  renew'd, 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm, 

A  worm  exalt  to  God! 


THE   LOVE    OF   CHRIST    THE  SINNER'S    PLEA 

Isaiah  27  :  5. 

O  Thou  who  hast  redeem'd  of  old, 
And  bidd'st  me  of  thy  strength  lay  hold, 

And  be  at  peace  with  thee; 
Help  me  thy  benefits  to  own, 
And  hear  me  tell  what  thou  hast  done, 

O  dying  Lamb,  for  me. 

Out  of  myself  for  help  I  go, 
Thy  only  love  resolved  to  know ; 

Thy  love  my  plea  I  make; 
Give  me  thy  love,  'tis  all  I  claim ; 
Give,  for  the  honour  of  thy  name, 

Give,  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 


THE  LOVE  OF  CHRIST  THE  SINNER'S  PLEA.       1 2$ 

Canst  thou  deny  that  love  to  me? 
Say,  thou  incarnate  Deity, 

Thou  Man  of  Sorrows,  say; 
Thy  glory  why  didst  thou  enshrine 
In  such  a  clod  of  earth  as  mine, 
.    And  wi-ap  thee  in  my  clay? 

Ancient  of  Days,  why  didst  thou  come, 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  womb, 

Contracted  to  a  span  ? 
Flesh  of  our  flesh  why  wast  thou  made, 
And  humbly  in  a  manger  laid, 

The  new-born  Son  of  Man? 

Love,  only  love  thy  heart  inclined, 
And  brought  thee,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Down  from  thy  throne  above ; 
Love  made  my  God  a  man  of  grief, 
Distress'd  thee  sore  for  my  relief: 

O  mystery  of  Love ! 

Because  thou  lov'dst,  and  diedst  for  me, 
Cause  me,  my  Saviour,  to  love  thee, 

And  gladly  to  resign 
Whate'er  I  have,  what  e'er  I  am ; 
My  life  be  all  with  thine  the  same, 

And  all  thy  death  be  mine. 
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DIVINE    LOVE. 
I. 

Eph.  3  :  18,  19.     Ezra  9:6.     2  Cor.  9:15. 

Infinite,  unexhausted  Love! 

(Jesus  and  Love  are  one:) 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 

They  are  restrain'd  to  none. 

What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love? 

My  loving  God  to  praise? 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prove, 

And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Immense  and  unoonfined: 
From  age  to  age  it,  never  ends ; 

It  reaches  all  mankind. 

Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known 

Wide  as  infinity ! 
So  wide,  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 

Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven  ; 

But  far  above  the  skies, 
In  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 

I  see  thy  mercies  rise ! 

The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 

What  angel-tongue  can  tell? 
O  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 

The  gift  unspeakable ! 


DWINE    LOVE.  12'/ 

Deeper  thau  hell,  it  pluck?d  me  thence; 

Deeper  than  inbred  sin, 
Jesus's  love  my  heart  shall  cleanse, 

When  Jesus  enters  in. 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 

Possession  of  thine  own  ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 

Thine  everlasting  throne! 

Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right, 

Come  quickly  from  above : 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, 

The  depth  of  humble  love. 


'  II. 

Luke  10  :  39.     i  Tim.  3  :  16. 

0  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 

1  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me ! 

Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  heli; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  caniiot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 
10 
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God  only  knows  the  love  of  God: 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice: 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  bride  groom's  voice ! 


III. 

Eph.  3  :  18,  19. 


What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love, 
My  Saviour,  and  the  world's,  to  praise? 

Whose  bowels  of  compassion  move 
To  me,  and  all  the.  fallen  race! 

Whose  mercy  is  divinely  free 

For  all  the  fallen  race,  ,and  me! 

I  long  to  know,  and  to  make  known, 
The  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine, 

The  kindness  thou  to  me  hast  shown, 
Whose  every  sin  was  counted  thine! 

My  God  for  me  resign'd  his  breath ! 

He  died  to  save  mv  Boul  from  death ! 
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How  shaljL  I  thank  the*  fpr  th#  grace 
On  me  and  all  mankind  biestow'd  ? 

O  that  my  every  breath  were  praise ! 
O  that  my  heart  were  fill'd  with  God ! 

My  heart  would  then  with  love  o'erflow, 

And  all  my  life  thy  glory  show 

See  me,  O  Lord,  athirst  and  faint!   ; 

Me,  weary  of  forbearing,  see!. 
And  let  me  feel  thy  love's  constraint, 

And  freely  give  up  all  for  thee;. 
True  in  the  fiery  trial  prove, 
And  pay  thee  back  thy  dying  love ! 


IV. 

2  Cor.  3  :    8. 


Love  Divine, ,  all  loves  excelling, ,  . 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dowin : 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; .    . 

Enter  every  trembling  heart.   . 

Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ;    .       * 
Suddenly  return,  and  never,  ; 

Never  more  thy  temples,  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing ;  , 

Serve  thee!  as  thy  hosts  above  *  . 
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Pray,  and  praise  thee  without '  ceasing, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise! 


V. 

Lam.  1  :  12.     Phil.  3  :  8.     Gal.  5  :  24. 

O  Love  Divine !  what  hast  thou  done ! 

The  immortal  God  hathp  died  for  me! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree : 
The  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died; 
My  Lord,  my  Love*  is  crucified. 

Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  Life  and  Peace  ! 

Come,  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die, 
And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 

Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied : 

My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 

Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  brine  us  rebels  back  to  Godi 
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Believe,  believe  the  record  triue* 

Ye  ali  are  bought  with  Jesu's  blood ; 
Pardon  for.  all  flows •  from  his  side; 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified.         l 

Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  Cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream : 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him: 

Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, 
lMy  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified." 


VI. 

Psalm. 73:  2.5. 


Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am; 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  the0 ; 
Let .  me  choose  the  better  •  part ; 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 
Leave  the  fountain-head  of  bliss, 
Stoop  to  creature-happiness. 


1.3*  DIVINE    LOVE. 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  below? 
Thee,  and  only  thee  I  know; 
Whom  have  I  In  heaven1  but  thee  ? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

All  my  treasure  is  above; 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love : 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell? 
Infinite,  unsearchable ! 

Thou,  O  Love,  my  portion  art: 
Lord,  thou  know'st  my  simple  heart ! 
Other  comforts  I  despise ; 
Love  be  all  my  paradise. 

Nothing  else  can  I  require ; 
Love  fills  up  my  whole  desire ; 
All  thy  other  gifts  remove, 
Still  thou  giy'st  me  all  in  love! 


VII. 

0  Love,  I  languish  at  thy  stay ! 

I  pine  for  thee  with  lingering  smart, 
Weary  and  faint  through  long  delay : 

When  wilt  thou  come  into  my  heart! 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  thee! 

Come,  O  thou  universal  Good! 
Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come ! 
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The ;  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

The  weaiy,  wand'ring  pilgrim's  home; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwreck'd  in, 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin! 

Be  thou,  O  Love,;  whate'er  I  want: 

Support  my  feebleness  of  mind ; 
Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  the  faint, 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind; 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick  and  raise:  the  dead. 

Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun, 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown : 
My  gospel  hope*  my  calling's  prize; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  thou  art, 

The  mystery  so  long  unknown, 
Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart! 

The  name  inscribed  on  $he  white  stone! 
The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven, 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 


VIII. 

Rom.  5  :  5. 


My  God  II  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
.    And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renew'd  I  am. 


134  DIVINE    LOVE. 

I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  h*,nd, 

But  will  not  let  thee  'go, 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand,  ■> 

And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

When  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour, 
That  plants  my  God  in  me! 

Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power, 
And  perfect  liberty ! 

Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 

Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove,*  * 
Rooted  and  fiVd  in  God, 

Love  only  can  the  conquest  win, 
The  strength '  of  sin  subdue, 

(Mine  own  unconquerable  sin,) 
And  form  my  soul  anew. 

Love  can  bow  down  the  stubborn  neck, 
•The  stone  to  flesh  convert, 

Soften,  and  melt,  and  pierce,  and  break, 
An  adamantine  heart. 

O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow, 

Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 
And  all  my  sins  consume ! 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call, 
Spirit  of  burnings  cottfe  ! 
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Refining  fire,  go  through  ray  heart, 

Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 

No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 

While,  purified  by  grace, 
I  only  for  his  glory  burn, 

And  always  see  his  face. 

My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 

Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me, 

And  all  my  heart  be  love. 


PART    V. 


jianxto  .{)0*irg» 


PART    THE    FIFTH. 

PENITENCE    AND    LOVE 

Dent.  32  1  391.     Psalm  119  :  96., 

Deepen  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 

In  this  weak,  helpless  soul, 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid, 

Descends  to  make  me  whole. 

The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword, 

Enable  me  to  endure; 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 

Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

I  see  the  exceeding  broad  command, 

Which  all  contains  in  one: 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 

The  mystery  unknown. 

O  that  with  allthy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove, 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 

And  depth,  of  perfect  love ! 


,140  THE    PROPITIATION    FOR    OUR    SINS. 

"THE    PROPITIATION    FOR    OUR    SINS." 

Heb.  9  :  22.     Heb.  13  :  8.     Luke  7  :  42. 

God  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe! 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  sin,  alas !  I  am ; 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Standing  now  as  »ewly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ! 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  grace  is  always  nigh  : 
Now,  as  yesterday,  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay ;  , 

Nor  can  thy  grace  procure ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away,  •••... 

For  I,  thou  know'st,  am  pctqi?: 
Dust  and  ashes  s  is  my,  name, 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery;  . 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  fpr  me.,     . . 

No  good  word,  or  work}  or  thought, 
Bring  I  to  gain  thy  grace*; 
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Pardon  I  accept  unbought; 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace: 
Coming  ate  at  first  I  came, 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side. 

I  never  will  depart; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  ■.  hide, 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart. 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim, 

This  only  shall  be  all  my.  plea, 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


SORROW   FOR   SIN. 

Lake  15  :  4,  5.     Matt.  8  :  3.       Job  14  :  14. 

Jesus,  thou  know'st  my  sinfulness, 

My  faults  are  not  conceal'd  from  thee ; 

A  sinner  in  my  last  distress, 

To  thy  dear  wounds  I  fain  would  flee, 

And  never,  never  thence  depart, 

Close  sheltered  in  thy  loving  heart. 

How  shall  I  find  the  living  way, 

Lost,  and  confused*  and  dark,  and  blind? 
Ah,  Lord,  my  soul  is  gone  astray: 

Ah,  Shepherd,  seek  my :  soul,  and  find, 
And  in  thy  arms  of  mercy  take,       * 
And  bring  the  weary  wanderer  back. 
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Weary  and  sick  of  sin  I.  am; 

I  hate  it,  Lord,  and  yet  I  love! 
When  wilt  thou  rid  me  of  my  flhanio  ? 

When  wilt  thou  all  my  load  remove, 
Destroy  the  fiend  that  lurks  within, 
And  speak  the  word,  of  power,  "Be  clean"? 

O  Lord,  if  I  at  last  discern 

That  I  am  sin,  and  thou  art  love, 

If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  yearn, 
Give  me  a  token  from  above ; ' 

And  conquer  my  rebellious  will, 

And  bid  my  murmuring  heart  be  still. 

Sin  only  let  me  not  commit,    . 

(Sin  never  can  advance  thy  praise,) 
And,  lo!  I  lay  me  ajt  thy  feet, 

And  wait  unwearied  all  my  days, 
Till  my  appointed  time  shall  come, 
And  thou  shalt  call  thine  exile  home. 


RESTORATION    TO    THE    FAVOUR    OF    GOD 

Psalm  23  :  3.     Prov.  3:7. 

Son  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace  - 

Again  hath  raised  me  up; 
Call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  face . 

And  given  me  back  my  hope; 
Still  thy  timely  help  afford, 

And  all  thy  loving-kindness  show; 
'Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 
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By  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 
In  sore  temptation's  hour  \rr(: 

Save  me  with  thine  outstretchscl  hand, 
_ ,  .  .  ,  J^ndL  shQw  forth  all  thy  power ,; . 

O  be  mindful  of  thy  word ! 

:   Thy  all-sufficient  grace  bestow  ; 

Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracilis  Lord, 
And :  never  let  me  go.   '         .  ' 

Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear, 
And  fit  it  in  my  keaTt;'      i 

That.  I  may  frbiix  evil  near 
. ' .       ;  .  With  timely  oare  depart ;    ;    / 

Sin.be  more  then  hell  abhorr'd,  Y 
Till  thou  destroy  the  tyrant  foe  ; 

Keep  me,,  l?eep  roe,  gracious  Lofld, 
And  .never  Jet  me  gp.-  ; 

Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast,  , 

From  thee,  my  Saviour,  stray, 
Thou  art  my  support  and  res Vv 

My  true  and  living  w#y ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

In  heaven  aboye  and  earth ?  below ; 
Keep  me,  keep'  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  ine  go>       :j 

tfever  let  me  go  till  I,,  f'": 
Upborne  on  wings  of  love, 
*     Gain  the  region  of  the  sky, 
And  take  my  seat  above  ; 
See  thee  by  all  heaven  adored, 

And  all  thy  glorious  fulness  know; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Loi'd, 
And  never  let  me  go. 
11 
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.  REPENTANCE    OF    BELIEVERS. 

Judges  1 6  :  20.     Isaiah  57  -:  17-^19.  '     Psalm  103  :  12. 

!    ^ 

Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
My  thuftt  for  creafcure[  happinesSj 
By  base  desires  I  wvoag.yi:thy  love, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

Yet  would  I  not  regard  thy* stroke; 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke, 
And  when  thou  didst  tfejr  iaoef  conceal, 
Thy  absence  I  refused  t#  ;  feel.     '■"> 

I  knew  not  that  the  I*ord  was  goneT 
In  my  own  froWaTd  Will '  'went  on, 
And  livqd  to  the  desires  0f  men^ 
And  thou  hast  all  my  wanderings  seen. 

Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! " 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways, 
Wilt  freely  my  bacfcslidmgs  heal, 
And  pardon  On  my  conscience  seal. 

For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  wait, 
Till  thou  my  peace  again  create? 
Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  restore 
My  peace  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ! 

Far  off,  yet  at  thy  feet,  I  lie, 
.     Till  thou  again  thy  blood  apply ; 
jTill  thou  repeat  my  sins  forgiven, 
As  far  from  God  as  hell  rfrom  heaven. 
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But,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
My  oowrfbrt  tftou  )wtt*  give  me  batfk ;'  '  > 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  grace, 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousness : 

Till,  throughly  saved,  my  new-born  soul, 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole,  } 
Doth  bright  in  thy  full  image  rise* 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 


RE-UNION    TO    GOD. 

Eccles.  7  :  29. 

Upright,  both  in  heart  arid  will, r    ' 

We  by  our  God  were  made ; 
But  we  turn'd  from  good  taiil,      ;  ' 

And  o'er  the  creature  stray'd ;    ' 
Multiplied  our  wand'ring  thought/  -<: 

Which  iirst  was  fix'd-on  God  aWne; 
In  ten  thousand  objects  sough*   ' 

The  bliss  we  lost*  in  one.  :  {     f 

From  our  own  inventions  vain 

Of  fancied  happiness, 
Draw  us  to  thyself  again, 

And  bid  our  wand'rings  cease ; 
Jesus,  speak  our  souls  restored, 

By  love's  divine  simplicity ; 
Reunited  to  our  Lord, 

And  wholly  lost  in  thee ! 


1+6 ;      CHRIST    OKR^  ADVOCATE    AND    FRIEND. 
CHRIST    OUR    ADVOCATE   A'ND    FRIEND. 

1  John  2  :  1.     Hos.   14  :  4^     Effk.    u  :  19.     Isa.  .48  :  4. 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God^ 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, ' 

I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn  : 

I  have  an  Advocate  above, 

A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Love. 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin  ; 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face, 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  ; 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still.      * 

Thou  kaaw'st.the  way  to  bring  me  &ack, 

My  follen  spirit  to  restore ;    ? 
O!  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
;    •  .-Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  ino  more; 
The  ruins  of .  ray  soul  repair,  ■ 
And  make  my  heart  a  :housei. of  prayer. 

The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert ;  . 

The  veil  of  sin  again  remove :  ,  > 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart,    - 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  lov.e ! 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue,         * 
And  make  it  soft,  and  make  it  new. 

Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 
And  kindle  my  relettings  now ; 
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Fill  my  whole  soul  with  filial  feai*J: 

Tto  thy  street  yoiie  my  spirit  &ow ; 
Bead  by  thy  grace,-  O  bend  or  bpa&k, 
The  Iron  sinew  in  n»y  neck! 

Ah  i  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin: 

A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart; 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within; 

That  I  may  dread  thy  graeious  power, 

And  never  dare  to  offend  thee  more. 


LONG-SUFFERING  OF  GOD. 

2  Peter  3  :  9.     Rom.  8  :  21. 

O  God?  if  thou  art  lpve  indeed, 
Let  it  once  more  be  proved  in  me, 

That  I  thy  mercy's  praise  may  spread, 
For  every  child  of  Adam  free : 

O  let  me  now  the  gift  embrace:-; 

0  let  me  now  be  saved;  by  grace! 

If  all  long-buffering  thou  hast  shown 
On  me,  that  others  may  believe, 
r  Now  make  thy  laying-kindness  known, 
,       Now  the  all-conquering  Spirit  give, 
,  Spirit  of  victory  and  power* 
.    Tha^  I  may  never  grieve  thee  more. 

Grant  my  importunate  request; 
It  is  not ;  my  desire}  bat  thine ; 
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Since  thou  wbuld'st  have  the' dinne?  blest, 
m  Now  let  >me  in  thiaie  image  shine, 
,:  Ncxr  ever  fwim  thy  footstep*  'move, 
But  more  than '.conquer  through  thy  love. 

Be  it, according  to  thy  will; 

Sst  my  impviaon'd  spirit  free; 
The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil;  :. 

Into  thy  glorious  liberty .    .  •  •*  * 
My  spirit,.. soul,. and  flejsh  restore,     : 
And  I  shall  siiefYier  grieve  thee'imlor^ 


A    PENITENTIAL   :fl;YMN. 

Psalm  95  :  8.     Heb.  4  :  3. 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away,   . 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

Though  I  have  steel' d  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shbok  off  my  guilty  fears, 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious :  years. 

Though  I  hav£;  most  unfaithful  been, 
...  Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times,  thy  goodness  seen, 
;   Tea  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'd : 

Yefy  01  the  chief  of  sinners  spare,-' 
In :  hxmtwt  of  my  great  High-Priest ; 
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Nor  in,  thy^^teous.  anger  swear. 
To  exclwlei.me  from^thyi  people's  rest. 

.     :|     /;!'      .  J 

This  pi&ly:  wpe  I  deprecate; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove; 
Nor:  leave  me  iinu  my  lost  estate ; 

No*  curse  me  with  this;  want  of  love. 

No  w^  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Up-raise  me  with  thy  gracious  -land, 

And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace,' 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 


THE    PRODIGAL'S    RETURN. 

Luke  15  :  18,  19.     Psalm  51  :  11. 

■  ■■  i      .      •■<  '■''..:        I  ^ 

Yes,  from  this  instant  nofw,  I  will 

To  my  offended  Father r cry; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  .  feel*    .. 

Vilest  of  all:  thy,  children,  ly,/ 
.Npt  worthy  to  be  calPd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I.  tfepe  my  Father  ow.n. 

Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 
And  "rdseued  me  from  passion's  power? 

Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  sin, 
Nor  let- the* greedy  grave  devour? 

And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain, 

Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again? 

Ah!  canst  thou  find  it  in  thy  heart 
To  give  rneVup,  >so  long,  pursued! 
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Ah !  canst  thou  finally8  depart}       / 
!  And  le.aVe  thy  creature  in  hid  blood! 

Leave  me, — out  of  thy  presence  cast, 
To  perish  in  my  sins  at  last? 

If  thou  hast  willed  me:  to.  return, 
1      If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fallr 
The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn, 
But  pity,  and.  forgive  me;  all,     . 
In  answer  to  my.  Friend  above, 
In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love! 


RENUNCIATION    OF    WORLDLY    VANITIES. 

1   Cor.  2  :  2.     Heb.  2  :  9.     Psalm    116  :  7. 

'  •  i    .  ; 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
1      With  all  of  creature-good ! 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood: 
AH:  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 
'  T  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride: 
Only  Jesus  will'  I  kiiotv^, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 
.  i  'Tis.  all  but  vanity : 

Christ,  the  Lamb,  of  God,  was  slain, 

He  tasted  death  for  me.     , 
Me  to  save .  from  endless  woe^  . 
The  sin-atoning  Victim  died  : 
•    Olily  Jesus  will  I'knbw,  ' 
'  ;    !   AS*ji  -Jssus  crucified.  •    . \ 
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Turning  to  my  rest  again, 
..  j  The  ^aviQuyr  I  adore;    .       r 

lie  relieves  my  grief  ami  pain, 
.  And  bids  me  weep  no  mose. 
Rivers  of  salvation  flow 

From  out  his  head,  his  hands,  his  side : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

,  '..         •  > 

Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest, 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven1 of  his  breast    » 

Shall  never  more  depart.  ' 

Whither  should  a  sinner  go?     ' 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide  : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

Hbn  to:  know  is  life  and  peace,*. 

And  pleasure  without  end ; 
This,  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend  ;  !  •  ■  ' 

Daily  in  his.grace.to  grow^  ;> 

And  ever  in '  his  faith  abide, 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  droeified !  ':l 

Othat  I  could  all  invite,  < 

This  saving  truth, to  prove: 
Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height, 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  love !  - 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

yhe  blood  by  faith  alone  applied! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 
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AFTER     A     RELAPSE     ItfTO     SIN. 

Matt   13  :  8.     John   11  :  32.     Job  4a  :  5,  6. 

.:•.    My  God,  my  (}o<J,  to  thee  I  cry; 
Thee  only  would  I  know,;  , 

Thy  purifying  bipod  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean, 

Purge  my  iniquity,: 
Unless  thou. wash  miy  soul,  from  sin, 

I  have  no  part, in  thee,   i    - 

But  art  thou  not  already,  miaie  ? 

Answer,  if  mine  thou  art !     < 
Whisper  within,  thou  Love  Divine, 

And  cheer  ray  drooping  heart.    ' 

Tell  me  again  my  peace  is  made, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live : 
The  debt's  discharged,  the  ransom's  paid, 

My  [Father  must  forgive. 

Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, 
His  wounds  are  open'd  wide : 

For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads, 
And  speaks  me  justified. 

O  why  did  I  my  Saviour  leave, 
So  soon  unfaithful  p^ove ! 
•  How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve, 
And  sin  against  thy  love  !     '  '  • { ' 
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I  forced  the$  fii^t  to  disappear ; 

I  turn'd  thy  facia  \  aside : 
Ah,  Lfrard !  iif  stbou  shadst;  still  befcn  /here, 

Thy  servant  had  not  died. 

But  O,  how.  $oon  thy  wrath  ia  o'eit, 
And  pardoning  Jove  takes  .place ! 

Assist  me>!  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

0  could  I  lose  myself  in  theeT>; 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove, 

Thou  vast, ^unfathon^able,  sea,  i 
Of  unexhausted  love ! 

My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 

Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes? 

1  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see, 
And .  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  All  in  All. 


WATCH  AND  PRAY.    . 

5  :  14.     Jot  16  :  14.     Isaiah  30  :  21.  '  felm  18:2. 

Gracious  /Redeemer*  shake 
This  slumber  from  my  soul! 

Say  to  me  nawy  *c  Awake,jawakef! 
And  Christ  ahall  make  thee  whole." 
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Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour;  l 
And  make  me  fully  understand ' 

The  thunder  of  thy  power;      • 

Give  me  on  thee  to  call,  l;  :' 

Always  to  watch  and  £i*ay, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall,        »- 

And  cast  my  shield  away."    >-  '•' 
For  each  assault  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be;' 
For  ever  standing  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  thefc. 

O  do  thou  always  warn 

My  soul  of  evil  near ! 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 

Thy  voice  still  fct  me  hear :         * 
"  Come  back !  this  is  the  way ; 

Come  back,  and  walk  herein!" 
O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

And  shun  the  paths  of  sin ! 

Thou  seest  my  feebleness; 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 

My  fortress  and  my  tower. 
Give  me  to  trust  in  thee! 

Be;  thou  my  sure  abode ; 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  God. 

Myself  I  cannot  saasey 
'.        Myself  I  cannot 'keep: 
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But  stcesigth  in  thee.  I  surely  have,  > 

Whose  eyelids, never  sleep: 
My  soul  to  thee  aiome, 

Nqw,.  therefore*  I  comniend; 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thy  own, 

And  love  me  to  the. end. 


'/PAY    THY    VOWS," 

Psalm  56  t  12.     Psalm  80  :  19.     Rom.   5  :  5. 

0  how  shaU-  a  sinner  perform 

The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the  Lord? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm, 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word  ? 

1  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

O  send  me  thy  help  from  above : 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known, 
The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love ! 

My  solemn'  engagements  are  vain; 

My  promises  empty  as  air ;  ' 

My  vows,  I  shall  break  them  again, 

And  plunge  in  eternal  despair  i 
Unless  my  omnipotent  God 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart, 
And  shed  by  his  Spirit  abroad 

The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart.       *' 

O  Lover  of  Sinners,  extend         <        *  ■•  1 
.   To.merthy  compassionate  graedi!   f/ 
Appear,  my  affliction  to  end  ; 

An%rd  me  a  glimpse  of  thy  foce!;     -V 
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That  light  shall  enkindle  in  me  -v-        i 
A  flame  at  reciprocal  love; 

And  then  I  shall  cleave  unto  thee, 
And  then  I  shall  never  remove.'- 

O  come  to  a  mourner  in  paiti,   ! 

Thy  peace  in  my  conscience  reveal ! 
And  then  I  shall  love  thee  again, 

And  sing  of  the  goodness  I  feel : 
Constrain'd  by  the  grace  of  my  Lord, 

My  soul  shall  in  all  things  obey^     . 
And  wait  to  be  fully  restored, 

And  long  to  be  summon'd  away/ 


CHRISTIAN     EXAMPLE.   '     "  , 

Nch.  5  :  9.       ,  ;' 

Watch'd  by  the  world's  malignant  eyey 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame ; 

As  servants  of  the  Lord  Most  High,  ./■ 
As  zealous  foir  his  glorious  name, 

We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move,       ; 

With  holy  fear  and  humble  love.  ,.  ,  , 

That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 

From  every  evil  to  depart; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  1  every  ibe,  <  • 

While,  upright  both  in  life;  and  heart, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give, 
And!  show  them  how^-the  Christianas  live. 
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FILIAL     FEAR. 

Rom.  6;:  j,  i,,    Epjh.,4?  3CN    #  PcC.  *  :  *7- 

God  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 

Supremely  great  and  good! 
If  I  have  mercy  found  with  thee,. 

Through  the  atoning  blood; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give, 

Arid  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve 

•The  gracious  Spirit  Divine./1  ' 

;     •  ■         •     i,    >/ 

If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee, 

May  I  obedient  prove ; 
Nor  e'er  abuse  ray  liberty, 

Or  sin  against  tfey  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner; 
And'  let'  me  pass  my  days  ■  below  -  > 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

Rather  I  would  •  in  darkness  j»oum! 

The  absence  of  thy  peace,  .}  / 
Than  e'ei*)  by  light  irreveir^iuje  twit* 

Thy  grace  tt>  wantonness:  :  ./. 
Rather  I  would,  in  painful  awe^    ,  ? 

Beneath  thine  anger  nipVfc, :  •;,' 
Thau  Mn  ;againat<  the  gospel  •  law  ?  r  '  > 

Of  liberty  and  love.       [  •       >T 

But    O!  tho«N  wxMaid'ftt.n0t  haveflm£  live 
In  bondage; !  grief,'  or  painjii     ^ 


CHRISTIAN    RESPONSIBILITY. 

Thou  dost  not  take  delight  to  grieve 
The  helpless  sons  of  mep; 

Thy  will  is  my  salvation,  Lord; 
And  let  it  now  take  place! 

And  let  me  tremble  at  the  word 
Of  reconciling  grace. 

Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight, 

My  strict  Observer  see; 
And  thou  by  reverent  love  unite 

My  child-like  heart  to  thee: 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past, 

At  Jesu's  feet  abide ; 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 

And  seat,  me  by  his  side. 


CHRISTIAN    RESPONSIBILITY*;/ 

Lev.  8  :  35.     Mark  13  :  33. 

A  charge  to  keep  I 'have,       .  •  '«* 

A  God  to  glorify;  W 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save,         ?/ 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky.  ;if 

To  serve  the  present  age,        "J/ 

My  calling  to  fulfil;  ■  *  -if 

O  may 'it  all  my  powers  engag 

To  do  my  Master's  will!  -'h 

,1 

Attn* me  with-i jealous-  oare,    '• 
As  in  thy  sight  to  lire ;  .tf 
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And  O!  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  wateh  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. 


THE    CAPTAIN    OF    OUR    SALVATION. 

Isaiah  2  :  2,  3.      Eph.   6  :  11,  12.      Rev.   3  :  21.      Rev.  .5  :  5. 

Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry! 

Attend  the  trumpet's  soimd. 
Stand  to  your  arms !  the  foe  is  nigh  ; 

The  powers  of  hell  surround. 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  ! 

Go  forth  to  glorious  war ! 

See,  on  the  mountain  top, 

The  standard  of  your  God! 
In  Jesu's  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 
His  standard-bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call : 
Let  all  to  Jesu's  cross  draw  nigh ! 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head, 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 
12 
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All  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same ; 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven 

Are  all  in  Jesu's  name. 

Only  have  faith  in  God; 

In  faith  your  foes  assail ; 
Not  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood, 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven 

And  rule  the  lower  world. 

Angels  your  march  oppose, 

Who  still  in  strength  excel; 
Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes ; 

Countless,  invisible. 
With  rage  that  never  ends, 

Their  hellish  arts  they  try; 
Legions  of  dire,  malicious  fiends, 

And  spirits  enthroned  on  high. 

On  earth  the  usurpers  reign, 

Exert  their  baneful  power ; 
O'er  the  poor  fallen  sons  of  men 

They  tyrannize  their  hour. 
But  shall  believers  fear? 

But  shall  believers  fly? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  ail  their  powers  defy? 

Jesu's  tremendous  name 
Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight: 
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Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angry  Lamb, 

A  Lion  is  in  fight. 
By  all  hell's  host  withstood, 

We  all  hell's  host  o*«rtfcrow ; 
And  conquering  them,  through  Jesu's  blood, 

We  still  to  conquer  go. 

Our  Captain  leads  us  on ; 

He  beckons  from  the  skies, 
And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 
"  Be  faithful  unto  death  ; 

Partake  my  victory ; 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious'  wreath, 

And  thou  shalt  reisfn  with  me." 


THE    FEAR    OF    GOD. 

Prov.   7  ;  -a.  ,  '    •   .  i    J ) . .  ' 

Pierce,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear, 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal ;  : 

Satan  and  sin  are  always  near; 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire  ; 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire. 

O  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  ill : 
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Quick  as.  the  apple  of  an  eye,  < 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel.; 

Till  thou;  anew my  soul  create,    ;       / 
..:,[  Still  ,tnay  I  sjbrive,  and  w^toh,;  and  pft;ay 
Humbly  and  confidently .  waijfc,  :•■'       »  • 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 


WATCH    IN    ALL    THINGS. 

Isaiah  30  :  21. 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
On  whom  I  cast  my. every  care? 

On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, 
Inspire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer. 

If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that,  sure,  salvation  brings  : 

If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays, 

And  hov'ring  hides  me  in  his  wings : 

Still' let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment^  space  depart ; 

Evil  and :  danger  turn  awa^,  ' 

And  -keep"  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

When  to  the  right 'or  left  I  stray,    ; 
His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear : 
"  Return,  and  walk  in  'Christ  thy  way;, 
Fly  back*  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near!" 

His  sacred  unction r from  aibo ve, '{[   • ; ;  ■ !  ' 
Be  still  my  comforter  and  guide, 
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Till  all- the  stiony. lie »  x-iBiaove. r:  .      ] 
And  iti  toy  lbvirig  heart  reside! 

Jesus*  I  fein  would  .walk  in  thee,. 
From  nature's  every  path  retreat; 

Thou  art  my  way,  my  leader  be,, 
And  set  upon  the  ,rock.  my  feei.f  r 

Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  Fall ; '  ' 
O  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand ! 

Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call ; 
Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 


FOR    A    TENDER    CONSCIENCE. 
-   Prb*.  7.^5  ;a.     Acts .  ag  &  16.  •  • .  Jf  ai^  39 .:  ,zy  j 

I  want  a  principle  withiti       '•'•-• 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear;        ' 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near.'  '■  '" 

I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  prid,e  r  or  fond  desire ; !        ' '' '    ' ' 
To  catch  the  wand' ring  of  my  will, 

And  quench-  the  kindling  fire. 

i  That  I  from  thee  no  'more  mayr  jfert, 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve;     "' 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart,"' 
.;  The  ftQnxiev>  conscience,  give. 
Quick  as r  the  j  apple  of .  an  eye,   ,  ' . 

•  rO  Oodr<  any  conscience  make!    ,   ; 
,  Awake  my  soul,  when  ,  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 
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If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord*  reprove; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul; 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole ! 


FOR    A    NEW    HEART. 

Ezek.  36  :  26,  27. 

O  Jesus,  let  thy  dying  cry 
Pierce'  to  the  "bottom  of  my  heart ; 

Its  evils  cure,,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart. 

Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin ; 

Prepare ,.  for  thee  the  holiest  place  ! 
Then,  O  Essential  Love,  come  tii!    : 

lAnd  fill  thy  house  with  endless  praise. 

Let  me,  according  to  thy  word, 
A-  tender,  contrite  heart  receive, 

Which  grieves  at  having  grieved  its  Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive. 

A  heart,  thy  joys  and  griefeto  feel, 
A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove: 

A  heart  where  Christ  alone ,:  ma?y ( dwell, 
All  praise,  all  meekness,  and  all  love. 


PART     VI. 
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PART    THE    SIXTH. 
CHRIST    THE    WAY. 

John  14  :  6.     Psalm  66  :  12.     1  Peter  5  :  10. 

Jestt,  my  truth,  my  way, 
My  sure,  unerring  light, 

On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay^ 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  ,arigbt. 

My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 
My  counsellor  thou  art; 

0  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart. 

1  lift  my  eyes  to  thee, 

Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb, 
That  I  may  now  enlighten'd.  be, 
And  never  put  to;  shame. 

Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause ; 
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But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

Teach  me  the  happy  art 

In  all  things  to  depend 
On  thee ;  O  never,  Lord,  depart, 

But  love  me  to  the  end! 

Still  stir  me  up  to  strive 
With  thee  in  strength  divine; 

And  every  moment,  Lord,  revive 
This  fainting  soul  of  mine. 

Persist  to  save  my  soul 
Throughout  the  fiery  hour, 

Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

Through  fire  and  water  bring 

Into  the  wealthy  place; 
And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sing, 

When  perfected  in  grace! 

O  make  me  all  like  thee, 

Before  I  hence  remove! 
Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me, 

And  build  me  up  in  love. 

Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd: 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 
And  take  me  home  to  God, 
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IN    WORLDLY    CARE. 

Luke  10  :  41,  42.     Psalm  55  :  22.     1  Peter  5  :  7. 

Lo !    I  come  with  joy  to  do 

The  Master's  blessed  will: 
Him  in  outward  works  pursue, 

And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  part ; 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands, 

And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

Careful  without  care  I  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesn's  name, 

Supported  by  his  smile: 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

I  find  his  service  my  reward; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

Thou,  O  Lord,  in  tender  love, 

Dost  all  my  burdens  bear! 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there! 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
Sweetly  waiting  at  thy  feet, 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

To  the  desert,  or  the  cell, 
Let  others  blindly  fly, 
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In  this  evil  world  I  dwell, 

Unhurt,  unspotted,  I : 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire, 
Walking  unconcerned  in  care, 

And  unconsumed  in  fire. 

Thou,  O  Lord,  my  portion  art,    • 

Before  I  hence  remove!  i  •  / 

Now  my  treasure  and  my  heart  • 

Are  all  laid  up  above ; 
Far  above  all  earthly  things,      /  -,.- 

While  yet  my  hands  are  here  employ'd, 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 

And  freely  talks  with  God. 

O  that  all  the  art  might  know  ;: 

Of  living  thus  to  thee !    . 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  thy  glory  see!    - 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  thee  to  exercise  their  grace,    ■ 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face  I 


THE    LORD    OUR    GUIDE. 

Exodus  13  :  21. 

Captain  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above, 

Beneath  thy  shadow .  we  abide, 
The  cloud  of  thf  protecting  love : 
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Our  strength,  thy. grace;  our  rule,  thy  word; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray; 

We  shall  not  full  direction  need, 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 


THE    SACRIFICE    OF ,  OUR    PERSONS. 
I. 

Job  1  :  ai. 

Father,  into  thy  hands  alone 

I  have  my  all  restored ; 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own, 

The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

Hereafter  none  can  take  away 
My  life,  or  goods,  or  fame; 

Ready  at  thy  demand  to  lay 
Them  down  I  always  am. 

Confiding  in  thy  only  love, 
:  Through  Jesus  strength'ning  me, 
I  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  prove, 
And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

Take  when  thou  wilt  into  thy  hands, 
And  as  thou  wUt  require,; 
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Resume  by  the  Chaldean  bands, 
Or  the  devouring  fire. 

Determined  all  thy  will  to  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore ! 


U. 


Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done; 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

Lo !  I  answer  to  thy  call : 
Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 

Grace  divinely  free  for  all, 
Lo!  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
All  thy  counsel  to  fulfil. 

If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  live, 

All  my  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive; 

Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 

All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers; 
Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will; 
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All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart ; — but  make  it  new  ! 

Now,  O  God,  thine  own  I  am; 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own; 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone: 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done; 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 


III. 

Rom.  14:8. 


Let  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong 
His  sovereign  right  assert, 

And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own, 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price; 

The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone, 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies! 
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Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive, 
Fulfil  our  heart's  desire, 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign ; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 

To  all  eternity. 


DESIRE    FOR    SALVATION. 

Gen.  49  :  18. 

Long  have  I  waited,  Lord, 

For  thy  salvation  here, 
And  hoped,  according  to  thy  word, 

To  see  it  soon  appear: 
To  see  thee  passing  by, 

All-glorious  from  above, 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high, 

The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

Thyself  Jehovah's  Son, 

Discover  to  my  heart, 
That  when  I  have  my  Saviour  known, 

I  may  in  peace  depart: 
May  thee,  the  world's  desire, 

With  arms  of  faith  embrace, 
And  then,  with  yon  enraptured  choir, 

For  ever  see  thv  face. 


THF   AUtfcOlt   df  J^LJL.  GOOD.  *fi$ 

THE    AUTHOR  {  OF    ALL    GOOD. 

James  i  :  17.     John  15:5.     Phil.  2:13.     Isa.  26  :  12. 

;  RlTHjEis,  tq , the^  my  soul  I.  lift  j  ,   , 

Jltyhaqul  on  thee  depends, 
;  Cojmnpe^i, #&t  e^ery  perfect  gift     ; 

From  tbtee,  alone  descends.     ,,        - 

Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  an$  .wisclom  top : 

;   ^ithftut  the  S|p}rit  of  thy  Son  .  , . 

Mm ^othJA^  gflpd, . can  do.       ^  ,  \ 

'■  ■'"'>    Or.  i'D  '•:  •  ;:      ,  ,        •:  .;••<    ;    i; 

We  cannot  spe^lp  one,  useful  word, . 
'  • :  ( Gnp  &o}y  , thp vjght  *  conceive, 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord,  ' 
Thyself  1;he  blessing,  g£ve,  ) 

His  blood ;  demands  tjie  purchased  grace, 
His^bloigd's^yaiUng  plea     ...        , 

jQbjbain'd  the  help  for  all  pur;  race,  y 
And  sends,  it ;  down,  to  me.  .,,,,< 

Thoiv-flJl  pur, ;  works  in.:u$.  hasjt  wrought; 

. ,»  Tl*p?  m-a^se  c#  erery  yfctupus,fthou^at, 
:f  ••  ,•.  And,  righteousj  wpr<fl  is,  tfiipe,       , , 

From  $hee,  through  Jesu%  we  .receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call; 
In  whom  we  are,  and:  move,  an{i;%e, 
;       0ur>  God  is  \ataj  it  !a*l.        ■,.'.  I 
13 
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Infinite  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  heartfc  iti  sofefcui  fiotagd  <^$*atei ; 
By  all  thy 'works  on  -earth  ^f^abr^ 
We  Worship  thee,  tlte  etonfctfii  l1mrd; 
The  everlasting  ^aifcdr  &W&,       •  >  ; 
And  bow  ourselves  before  thy  throne. 

Thee  'all  'the  cfco'tr  fef  'angelfe  teikg^ 
The  Loi-a  6f  hotftsV  *tiie  King:Wf%infgs; 
Cherubs  pf b^laihr  'OHf  praise  'al&tfa, 
And  Seraphs  shout  the  triune  God; 
And,uv,H«v,  %<fly,>  tely^  <&#'••>  '*'•' 
"Thy  glory  ffiHs  bo$h  'eaTffci *bft >4kyl" 

God  of  the  ipatriarfehil  i&ce,        ! :^ 
The  ancient  seers  record  thy  praise ; 
' "£he  goodry  apfostofte  Mnd:'       '     ?i * 
In  highest  joy  itti&  $ory  sti^yd*,1  • 
And  all  ihe  saints  and  pr^pketojdfai 
To  extol  iiiy  majesty  divine.  ^  -* 

-  ff etfft  of  the1 '  n^rtyr^  'feofoTe  kfcs*,     r 
Of  thee  they'fjtis^yilm«*e1^ii*;ISdast; 

'  'tttfe  chuVch  :iti  'etfrWs5  r^niolWt!  bfcuiids, 
Her  hetfvenfy  ^FVnitid^i^s  'pftiibe  ^eBounds ; 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne,. 

To  hymn  ^the  iys^c  ^re?e'M  4&!ie  * 

:  ■■'  >  <  :  ■    .  •  in.   •  •  ••/.    -      •-."{' 

All  might  Aft4  4<Dv£Hhey  -rattler  *ifaee ; 


Tb^  trte  rod  di%  Soa,  adxw^ 
The!  swae  ia  dignity  £i»d -fplvpcj 
Aad  -Gnad  the  Holy.  Gfcofrt  jde^fctoft. 

The  sainjatf  «*ernai  Co^ftKtfc*., ,],  {Ji 

Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art ; 

$E&e  ft  &fligkB  *by  ojrtfcrA  1»  tatfn ; 
Ft*  -ril  War  $b]teg  «ft  tbee  rdopetod;: 
Wfewfe  ^kfttott*  mer&es ;  n?ve*  fend, 

ii:    •    -  *  '    •-  i ••-•..!  !••  -  .  .!-.;'.'/ 

Bent  to  tetfeeM'a  ifi^^&e,'1       ^ 
Thou,  JLord,  with  unexampled  grace, 
Into  our  loWet  #orld  dSdst  corns, 
Anid  stoop  to  a\,pbor  wginls  iromlb ; 
Wfcorii  atl  tfte  n&tens  cannot  Contain, 
Our  &oA  appeared  a  cfbilA  <i)f  m&h'l 

•>:•••.  •:    •  ,  ./r    f    .  ' 

y-'f  ••; ,    I  it-  :        .  :■'■  •<•!"*'  • 

When  thou  hadst  rendered  up  thy  breath, 
.  <&!ad.  iyi&g  drawn  the .  sting  #f  fteftth, 
:1I^u,djdst  froip.  *ar4;h  ,^rmmphpnt  rise, 
.  /Auud.^ope  rthe  jpoaftaJte!  p^  t$& r§ja£s^ 

/Efeafc  fill  who  ?  frnst  ia  ,  /tbee  ;aJo  jfe  /. 

Might  foHo#  ,and  *pa^a£e,cthjr  ftjjjjpne. 

Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
•jfrou  dost  in  att  -nis  gloty  retgij 
Tnou  iost;  iihy  JB^rtfigr'fc  TO^^^^ine 
In  aft  the  alftrifeuies  divine ^t^ytf 
AnS  thbti  Vftn  juagmeht^^a  iliiflt  come, 
To  seal  tfur  ^ertestmg  «btiin. '-•<'• 
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Wherefore'  we  no^Mfoi*  aaeicyr  pray, 
O  Saviotfr, '  take  otf v >  "sins  a  w*y  !< » .  r:  * 
Befoie  ih<m '  as  6jir  Judge  i  appelair/ 
In  dreadful  majesty  se/vefe;<.        uT 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  sa,ve  the  puychaseypf  thy  btyod. 

Hallow,  imd  make  thy.  sexya^s^jifleet, 
;  And  (With  thy  saints  iiajgjory  §wt$ 
Susteiniand;  bleas  -us,l)|y  .thy.sw^y^ 
And  keep  to  that  ituaB^n^ous  day* 
When  all  thy  church  shall  chant  above 
The  new  eternal  song,  of  love.  t    . 

Savipur,  we  now  rejoice  in  hope,  , 
. ,  That  thou  at  last  wilt  take  us  ,up,; 
•  JV^ith  daily,  triumph,  we  proclairn, 
^nd  bless,  and  magnify  thy  name; 
And  wait  thy  greatness  to  adore 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 

Till  te^,,^ihrti8l,v^Mutefe':tol«t4y, 
/<l  And  tbe^'us  pure 'ftoni  sin' to-day ; 
Thy 'great'  cbnfirnrfrtg  grace'  bdstrfw, 
AiM'  guard?  us1  ^afr'Mr  days  I beioitf'; 
•tf n  Aha  "fefver 'mightily  defend,     •*';>: 
And  save  thy  servants  to  the  end. 

Sjill  let  us,.  XorxJ,  bj  thee  be  blest, 
:wWh&  in^ thy. j guardian  mercy  rest-, 
Extend  #iy  .rniercy's.aa^ns  to  me,  V 
„-}f"o«>    ^l|e  jw§ak€ist(isoul  .that  trusts  in  thee ; 
And  never  let  me'lose  thy  love, .,, 
Till  I,  even  I,  am  crown'd  above. 


A 
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•M-.-fif»     •?.   .  ;    ;    ,..    :•    .  .|  |j;.j.,    ..,/ 

P«AI8E    TO   THE    TRINITY*  J 

A  thousand  oracles  divine 

Their  common  beanH  unij^j     :  ! 

That  sinners  may  vithc  ^g^lsx  jqin 
To  worship  JG9&  aright;  ,v-  h. , ; 

•    :'-•:./;:  i,Y.  ■•«  \    U,U)  t,  J 
To  praise  a  Trinity  adored 

By  all  the  host§  above; 
And  one  thrice-holy  God  and  Lord 

T?hrQugh  endless  ages  love. 

Triumphant  hostjj  thjey  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magnify 
The 'Triune  God  of  Holmes?, «    i  I  " 

Whose  glor^r  fills  the  sky  :< !   ' ) 

Whose  glory  to  this  earth  efctends, 
When  God  himself  impact's,  '*"'  ^ 

And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into j  our  faithful- hearts.   .-    •'   ;/ 

By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet; 

And  challenge  them  to  sing  "r    i 
Jehovah',  oh',  his  shining  [  seat, ' ;   '■ 

Our  Maker  and  otfr'KWt.'  ^i'^ 

But  God  made  flesh  is  wholfy  duris, 

And  asks  oiirr'n!6blerf strain: 
^The  Father  of  celestial  powers, i! 

The  Friend  of  £arth4iorh  man ! 
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Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  throne, 

With  rapturous  amaze 
Oa  imipatit.  ra^Dfii'd/TorjRB,,  Isftk  down, 

For  heaven's  superior  praise. 

The  Kibgt'  w*^ee;  gtot&ms • -fig*  ye  see, 
•FijruslMs1  crowpi  lesigii'd*  *••  ;Y 
That  fulness,  of  tlto  I>$ityy 
He  died  for  all  mankind! 


THE    CHRISTIAN'S    VICTORY. 

i  Tim.  4ft  7'.'         .'•'..•'   it 

"I  THE,gOQ&  Jgl|t,  l^W  feRg^"):i 

The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 

!  J  l^ttg .  with  Paul  to.  sjiare. 
O  majj  X  triuEpglL  m,  ,    7 

^ben;  ^U  my  ^atfarje's  paat  5 
And,  dyings  ^ndfmj,  latest  foe.  . 

Under  my  feet  at  last! 

•  •  • :  -  '.-"    '   ■■    ■■  -i-t;  •„;    ■  .  ::  fn 
This  b^ss^d  .wqrd  be  mine   .    7  ' 

Just  j^..  ther.  pprti  is  gftia'^,;         : 
"  Kept  bY.,t^e  .flower  ojf  i^abe  olivine, 

I  have  the  faith  niaintain'd." 
fr$fc$  J^ostjes.  o£  i^.  Jjord,; 

To  irix)9i.(it.  fijst,.  was.  giyepi 
They,  couty  not  speak  a  greater  isprd, 

•$€(£  ajl  thfk  saints  In  heayen,,,'.  ' 
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THE    M-IGCJ    QF    CHRIST. 

f    •»       .'    '(»«i-  /..  .•     f   •}     .  .    ■)  i      .:         •-     •    -     ,     • 
Phil.  4:  4.     Heb.  i.:.3,  .  Rev.   1  :  $8.     Acts  a  :  .34,  3c,     Rom. 
6:6.  'VThes.  4:16,17. 

Rejoice,  theiX'ord  is  ISnfg  ;;  •  • 

Youtr^ Ebrd  -an^  King  adore;  l[ 

Mortals,  gifre  tiianfcisv'  and  &fti<*, 
And  triuitfpli  everino!*«  ;-         ♦  •  • 
'  Eite  up  your  hearts,1  fflb  tip  your'  Voice, 

Tfcejolte,  agairi:  I  !sayi  rejoioev      -    *' 

Jesus,  the  Saviour?  reigns, 
The  God,  of  Jruth.  and  love ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains; "  ' 
He  took;  his  fifcafc  atooMe.;  [ 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 

Rejoice,^  again  ,T  say,  rejbfce.        '       '     ' 

His  kihgdom  <iattn«fe  ifcii}       >  •    f    '  •    T 

Hfc -  rules  o'er-  earths  aiKkne&v&i ^  "'' 
IfPhe  keys  of  death- and  hell      **.    '  "-T 

^J&Fe^to  our-  Jfesus;  gives*  |; 
Lift  -up1  your  hearty  lift  up  your  vdifle, 
Rejoioey  again  I  stfyi  -rej^iee*  -;>  '' 

He  sits  at  God/sj  light*  hand      . ;    •  -,  ><,  •' > 
Til!  all  his  foea- submit i  1  r  i 

And  hour  to  i  hia  command,         *',    « 
And  .fell  Qej^bi-^  Altai  v.  .\.  j 

Lift  wpuyouiv  heairtfly  $ft  ugrycto  totee}1 

Rejoice,  agairi  tsajv  mjoiceu  .;  i      ;  ) 


He  all.  ^.  f9©&,  shall? j<j^iel|,1  ; 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy: 
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And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pare  seraphic Jjoy \    ;'f  I " ! ' 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say^  rejoice!        !    "'     " 

Rejoice  in, glorious  hppen  ,,<| 

Jesus  the  Judge,  sjiall ,  cqni$, ,  ,  ; 

And  take  ^servants  ugv      ;  .. 
To  their-  eternal  botme;        <  ,  • 
,,.: Weirgoon  #haJi  hfiaw.  $}ie  archangel  voice, 

The  trump  ;of  (Jpd  ebaU,  sound,  ;R^joice ! 


THE  .  GIFT  'OF    RIG^TjEOUSN'ESS. 

Je*.  j>:  *j.    >a  Cor.^10  :  17.. <      \  * 


!f' 


Let  not  the  wipe,  his  wpdom  boast,.     , 

The  mighty  glory  in  his  might; 
The  rich  in  flattering  fariehea  tr^t, ;    \\\ 

Whieb/  /takel  tfceil?  everlasting  fligJrt. 
The  rush  of  nume#QU8;y$am  b^aredpw^n 

The  most  gigantic,  strength*  ©fi  man  ; 
And  wfeere  isr  a#;m>  wjsdojn,  gone,  f;?,] 

When  du6,t»;kj&; <tui^s  tOj-dusJi  agajn.,-. 

One  only  gift; can  justify   •';   -r  -.■•• 

The  boasting  soul  that! knows  Ms  God 
When  Jesus  .doth  his  bl66d  apply,  ;  v  / . 

I  glory  in  his  spririkled -blood.  >   i/ 
The  Loud  my  Righteousness  I  jpijais^;  i 

I  triumph  in  (the  lovei  divine, .     •   *  J ' 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace, 

In  Christ  to  godless  ages'  mine.    ;     ** 


n 


\'a:  " 


CHRIS*   6tfR;  m*TEIU2BSSOR.  1R3. , 

CHRIST  QURiINTeRQB?§P^. 

Heb.  7  :25.     Rom.  %  :  15. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name :  is  jWritten  on  his  hands. 

He  ever  lives  above, '  -  •    * -•> 

For  me  to  intercede  \  • '  r     ' { 
His  all-redeeming  lovej    "'       •  ,J   J- 

Hfch  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our1  race  • 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears^     ' 

Reci^iye^  oi*  Calvary;         , 
They  pou^r  effectual  prayers', 
., .  They,  strongly  speak  for  me ;   '  ? 
Forgive , him,  p.  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  shiner1  die ! 

The  Father,  hears  him  pray,  !         } 
His  dear  anointed  One:  '  ' 

He  cannot  turn  away         '"  v •  •••■ 
The  presence  of  his  Son :        '  ' 

His  .Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, , , 

And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  Gocf, 

'     ....       .  .:   .       ,  j 

iy    •  •'    *•'•'=    '■•  ■  •  j 

My  God  is  reconciled,-  ^ 

His  pard'ning  voice  T  hear; '  !:  * 


1%' '  GhmmL  mi  wmuw*  , 

He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no-  longei?  feat*  •  :  >:  :  > 
With  coofidejnce  I  npw  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


GLORIA    W   EXQELSIS. 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
God  whose  glory .,ft}Js  the  sky : 
Peace  on  eartj^  tq  m$n,  forgiven^  ' 
Man  the  welkbejpv.gd,  pf.  heaven.  . 

Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  Kihg: 
Thee  we  now  presume  to '  sing  j '  :[ 
Glad,  thine  attributes  confess 

Glorious  •  all,  and  numberless.  t 

'•■•':•••       '?   •;,  \'\ 

Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored"!' i- 
Hail,  the  everlasting  t ord' ! "  •    '  " !  '• 
The^  with  thankful  hearth  we  prove 
Gq8<1<:  of  power,  and  God  of  Ibre.    ' 

Christ  our.  Lord*  and  God  we,  own, 
Christ,  tbej  Father's  onl£  Spn;.  '' 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 

r.-  ■  *       'i 

Saviour,  of  offending^  man. 

Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  -thou ! 
Jesus,  in  thy.  name  we  pray, 
TakeVf  0  t%ke  our  sins'  away  V    • 


PowjarfmV  4dtfQ5at$  wftfc  <£«*!*  . :    . 
Justify  tat by >  thy  bfcodiy 
Bow  thim,  e*p,  jvfc'ljiftlfflr-tolp,,. 
Hear, vftfcft  wiWte  4.t*mej&&n£,  ifcmi ! 

Hearer,  tbpji,  Q^pi^isk  ajpne 

One  tj^  Holyf(^h^st  wi^  thee,;    ,, 
One  sffnrejqcie,,  eternal,  Thbee,  .  ^ 


THE     TRINITY. 

I^,)      '  Wuml'6:  24-26;  '  ' 

JehovaS,  Gocf  the  Father,  bless, 

4ind  thjr  ownr  work  defend  ! 
With  mercy's  outsti^etch'd*  a^s  ?  embrace, 

An4 ,^ep  us  t,q  the  end] 

Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love; 

By  providential  care 
Conducted*  to  the  realms  above. 

To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 

Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal*  •  ' 

The  brightness  of  thy  face  ; 
An&  all  thy  paiflon'd  'people1 'filT  ;' 

With  plenitude  of  ^ratoef    '  r 

Shine  fovtfo  witfc  'aH  tin*  Deity,*  - 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone; 
An$?  lift  u&  up,  ttep. face  tot  see*  i 

On  <thy  eterna|  throne. 


186.  THE    KINGDOM    OF   GOD. 

Jehovah,  <GW>d>  the'  Spirit^  shiire*    ) 

Father  and  Son  to  show!  \  -  ^« 
With  bliss  Jaeffabie,  4ivine,  !  '  ;! 
•    Our  ravish'd  hearts  o?erfi<&w. 

Sure '  earnest  of  'that  happiness; "'  >lt' 
Which  human  hope  transcends,' 

Be  <thou;  6ur  everlasting  peace^ 
When  grace  in  glory  ends! 


"THE    KINGDOM    QF    GOD." 
Luke  ii :  %.     Rom,  14  :  jj. 


Father  of  me,  and  all  mankind. 

And  all  the  hosts  above, ,  ,     / 
Let  every  understanding  mind  * 

"Unite  to  praise  thy  love  ;— 

:•  .  <;["    ;  •'   •■'••    f«f      /  "' 

To  know  thy  (natura  and  thy  name, 
One  Qod  in  person^  ^hree ;     j . 

And  glorify  the  great  I  AM 
Thijoflgli,  all  eternity.. 

Thyr ;  kigg[4o*pi  j  ooK|e,  witfx  ppwcfr,  jmd  grace 
To  every  heart  qfr,  man;     ,;*■/ 

Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In,4lL<)ur  bo&omfe  reigto.  •  :< 

•■'.'..iIf:    -,-'■    ,'    /»•     ;:;■    ,1  •:  ■   :r 

Thy  righteousness  r  our  sins  kedp  down, 
Thy  peace  omr  passions /bind ; 
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And  let'ue,5  in  *hy  joy  ufakflown,'   ' 
•  -The'ifirgt  dominion  find.    •  "-i  1 

-  .    ;,r   .  .  ..:.r    ,  r      :  ,,./. 

■  ;Thei  righteousness  thiafc  never  ends, 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin, 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
!    ' '  Into  out  Souls'  bring  ihft  ' j  "  ■ 

J    *The  kingdom' of  establish^' peace, 

Which  can  no  more  .remove, 
'  The  perfect  power  of  godliness-. 

The  omnipotence  of  love.  ..''«•,'; 


THE     GODHEAD     OF     CHRIST. 

1  John  1 :  7.     Phil.  1 :  10. 

The  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
• :  We  humbly  hope  with  joy»  4*>  -fcete, 
Wash'd  in  *  the  •  sdnctify ing  blood ' 
Of  an  expiring  Deity:.      •:  •  :  -     ' 

Who  ^dforns'htelife  t0s%n?  '.I 
There  is  no'  dthe^'God  bttt  one ; 
fT  For  all  the  'plenitude  divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Son.  >  -• 

Spotless,  Sincere,  'wftftcratf  oifericey  *♦ 
O  may  we  to  hid'  day  remain  i 

Who  trust  thcf^  blobd  of  lCh^t^*o 'cleanse 
Our  soulsXfrbni  every  :  sftiful  stain . 


f&8      THE    NAME   Of   THE    LORD   PROCLAIMED. 

Lojuiy  ^vfaelieVe  *be  promise •tstaeft 
The  purchased  '<Gomfbrter  dm^iVt ! 
Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure : 
.  T^>  keep  ns  jpMre,ia  life  0b&  hftfiyt ! 
...   i.ivi  jj  •  ,  i  •'! 

.  Then  let  us ,  see  that  day  fiipremfyr 
When  none  thy  Qodhea4 ,  shall  deny ; 
Thy  sovereign  Majesty  blaspheme, 

Or  count  thee  leas  than  the  S&pft  High ! 

Whdh  aft  who  on  their  6o3  beliexe, 
Who  'hear  thy  last  appealing  Ipve, 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 


THE    NAME    OF    THE    LORD    PROCLAIMED. 

Exodus  34  :  5,  7. 

$8B*t  ferofl;!  to  .m^tfcfc,  sight  Afford, 

And  let  my  /failh  befcdia  its  Land 

Descending  in  a  cloud. 
In  that  seve&ltng  Spirit  ccpoue  d*Hi9 

Thinq  atoibu^ep  pr©daimv     ,? 
And  to  ,my  inn>Q8fb  poul  4»ake  known 

The  stories,  $£  ■ .  tl*y ,  n#*ne-         5 

Jehovah,  Q^^,^  ti^Be  Bdo^Qyi    ... 
"SVhQ.gav'stiinari  spftdjto  J>eJ  » > 
EwQtaJn  p£« .being,;  and  «>f  ,pow*% 
a ;  And  fpftatf  in  /maj^y»;  ,,       t. , . , 


ttiz  t&&Bfr  or  mm  m&tLD  pkocuwmohx    cty 

The  Ltffld,  the  SHMghty  Gk<  nfifatai  *rt ; 

But  let  -toe  fra&her  pirtare      •  .r  ' 

Tltit  utilffe  in^oben  too  my  heart, 

That  favourite  name  df  Jiove, , 

,-^.  i  •  .1   f  ,-.   •   ':  .     :,.  ',  ..,    :  ,./. 

Merciful  <xe&,  thyself  jMto^kdra    . 

In  this  polluted  breast ; 
Merqf  i&  thy  distf»gflish'4  im%  j ; 

Which  *ftite :  a  r  ftiiffier  beat. 
Our  Bai&ery  doth  tforpkjjr  eall,   -../[ 

Our  sin  irfrplortes  $*y  *gr$ee      [ 
Aitd'  thou  a*t  ioeroiAd  to  all  ; 

Owr  lost  srpost*t&  raee. 

Thy  ceaseless  unexhausted  lovfc,  ^ 

Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  r^m&ve, 

And  help  owr  am*sery.  ;    ....»- 
Thou  iwlaitest !  *o  be  /gracious  Utiflj;  t 

Thofi.  Stost  with  akmers  bear„  1 
.  .  'THat  sa^vedv  ^e  mmy  thy  lgo0dne»f  feel, 

And  ail  Ifey  gracte  ifootore* 

Thy  goodness, .  #nd  4hy  truth  :to  me, 

To  every  soul,  abound ; 
A>  nfust  tUhfethcwiable  m$i 

Where  all.  owithoi^fht^  aye  tfrown'd. 
Its  sJvoaiste  the  wJw&te  cre^ien  ^e^ch, 

So  plehteona  w$he,  store  j 
Enough  for  aty  .^ifcdlgfe  for>  eacft*  J 

Enough  fbr  everc&oare. 

Faithfulv  Q  Lordj  thy  mercies  are ! 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 
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A  thbusiwad^  promises  declaue,  ' 

Thy  constancy a£  love. 
Throughout  the. universe  it  reigftS, 

Unalterably ;  sure  5 : » = ;  «      r 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 

His  gdddttfess  HMibt  indure;    -   : ' 

Reserves  of  unexhausted  graces  ••!•" 

Are  treasured'  up  in  thee,        ' 
For  myriads  Of  the  fallen  race;     ' 

For  all  mankind  and' iniei.       < 
The  flowing  stream  continues  full/. 

Till  time  its'  course  hath  rim; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll 

Thy  mercy  shall  flow  on.  [ 

Merciful  God,  longi&uflfering,  kindv 

To  me  thy  name  irsljbw'dj  •/ 
But!  ;sinners  most*  exult  to*  'find .<  >  ■■■  '. 
Thou  art  a  pardoning  ©ode   7 
- '      Our  sina  in.  dee.d,  '■  and?  Vordj  and  thought 
Thou  freely  dost:  forgive ;  •  <••• 
For  us  thou  by  thy  blood  hast  bought, 
'-'  Ahddied  that 'I'ftirgM1  live.  '.> 
:  •    •     '-.in     '!'••-.    .'i'w  :   <.Y 

Yet  wilt  thou  iidt*the  guilty  clea*-, 
.i •'.!  v.vjjf  wg  to-fcifl  return  :<•  •  vf  >;(7- 
Thy  wrath,  vindictively  netefify      I 

Front  Sge  to; » age  shall*  burn  ;r 
TMess1  dtai*  sintol :  misfery «     > :  t 

We,  self-condemnM,  bemoaw,  i 
And  find  an  Advocate  in  thee, 
!    Before  thy  Father's  throne.    '    ^ 


^M¥ST£fc¥  J©F    THB   TRINITY// 

Acts   17  :  as.     Gen.   1  :  26. 

Hail  !  Father,  -Son^  and  Spirit  -great, 
Before  the  mWr  of  time    ' '  *-'  ['' 

JuHorABr,  EL6irk!      ;   -'  '  '  ! 

A  mystical '  jtlxttklitj '  *  ! !  •  1 ;  ' f  '  * 
We,  in  'the1  Godhead  own,'  ",r(/} 

Adoring  'One  in  Persons  Thre1  e^  :  "' 
And  three  in  Mature  One.       ' " ' 

From  thee  our  befogs  we  receive, 
The  creatures  of  thy  grace, 

To  sing  our  Maker's  praise. 

.is:  t;  l  ■  V.     ■■  ,->lf 

Thy  powerful,  wise,  and  loving  mind 

Did' our  Weation  V»latif;    •"[  !    f  l(T 

Apd!ail  tie  gibbous  FfcrjiimJ  jbrii'd 

r' To  forni'  thy ! favdritef  Ttfati: ' '  Y    ' 

Again  thou  didst,  in  council  met, 

Thyruin'd  work' restore,1      ,h    '<f 
Establish'd  in  wr  ;filrstf  •estate,  °  [  [ 
i[n  ,JTo  fbrfeiiritrn6  'mom   :f,yiU    '   !/ 

And  when-  We  >i4ise^ln!loVe'«i'eriew'd, 

Our  souls  resemble  thee, 
Au'lmagfe  of  ihd •  Triune  God^f    ; !T 

Toall  eternitljrjf    J'   »     ^  <h"/7 
14 
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The  incommunicable  right, 

Almighty  God!  receive, 
Which  arigel-choifs,  and  safotS  in  iHght, 

And  saints  embodied,  give. 

.ffhree  fPe,rsons  equ^flv  $7199  .  ; } , 
We  magnify  .an$  Jove;;,  ...,;,- 

And  both  tfee ,  choirs  erelong  sfyall  join 
To  sing  thy  praise ,  above. .    (i    i 

Hail!  holy,  holy,.  Jfllv  Lord,,  7<fl  ; 

(Our  heavenly  s^ng,  shajl  be,},, 
Suprem,e,r  (essential  .One,  adored     f  r 

In  co-eteriial  Three !.         ,    r     . 

'ttiE    S&VEREIGNTV    OF    G6&/ 

..    ..,.,  ■■'■..-,,..;•  -..■..       ,,  „r 

Prov.  8  :  15,  21. 

Blest  be  our,,  everlasting  J^or<|n  . 

Ot*r  $>tjie^  69^,  (^d  jting!       , 
Thy  sby^gn  s  gflodne^ .  wfe  t  record, 

Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

By  thee  ^.jvicjfcory^p  given,;  ,    r 

The  ^maje^ty.^iv^e,  f.'f  fi  ,  ,-,;.  ..'.  ■< 
And    strength .a^cj.jmfgjity^nd'jearth,  am 
heaven, 
:  Andrajl  tbdrefax ,$re  >$tw$.  < ;    j\ r i  / 
.'  •    ; '   •■»[»,!i:-'"/[    •';!;«■''    ii?0 
The  ldfogQom$rLordv!is1thii»e.:alt)neij. 
Who  dost  thy  righfc{TOj*intJain,T 
11 


MBBHB    PEACEl  OJV-  GO&T  j^ 

An&^highi&Witktik  *rjte*nal  itimati, 
O'er  mte  fandrf  aatgeisi  tr«ig&^i(  r 

'r>i;i    7:11    'in    >-i'n  ••!;•    r,t:J    •.-,,,,.  ,    Jjf/ 

Riches,  «si  lseemetb ?  good  tot  i tfafed, 
Thou  dost,  and  honour,  give ; 
Aq4>J8Jn^8nth«jirti}§^ejPjia^  itigftfty 

Thou-)hafet^oni«feijfc^e  rgr*wi)bsMfl&w'd 

Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
An&timtfQmfmWvm  ffcP^r^TjGod, 

And  pmfee  ^/;g^^us,|na7»^ 

rfI007MvaJ     Jm.oW     f;     fjiodji//     f!)loi{')il 

Thy  gldrfoas  name  fy&frlfr&PwW powers 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ; 

Ai>d)i*(ther:D|e^[ipi:fm^[i..   i,u\y 
ig&JttUgh •tb^i^WPa^  fSftn.,,o 

p7^.fM'r  ><  ?.'iloj{  '!«•  .-/..f  oiJT 

THE    P£A€E— OF    GOD. 

Numbers  6  :  a6. 

.    .;.iTr!/-;   mhj'   god   ot 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

1TOne  God  in' Persons  'fnree, 
Bring  ba^fc  the  iKftTsnlff  bfcapfpflga  lost 
By^al^nianjfiA^jan^  me^,,   rj 

e\'i'.-'.y.  \rciiiii[  J  .TiT  ,"r>/r><|  /noli:  MiiT 
Thy  favour,  .an(J  .t^^a^ui^^t^ 

To  me,  to  all  restore ; 

Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 

And.  keep  ,  us  evermore*         . . 


*£4  TO"  OODO  THE  tFIATHBHR. 

Eternal  iSun  >  &f  'Kt^tit^i^rieris, ( .  <  -  \ 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
.Upon'  mj^heairtt  tor ■  shine.  f^>ii- .i ii 

XMghfc  iti  thy  Mgfot  =  i&'iniyl'Wty  A 
Thy  gtttoe  fitaA'teiri^Jpitov*^ 
Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  bless' d  by  thee, 
F>'  w ffhe'fGtodl  ;  of  >par*onttigjlo^eii«  ■  ilT 

.Im^t >Llft^>uf <i«hr^  ^olinteTffafiee' set&ieV'iA 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
wv^^Tto^dtf^  ^oon(fiiied4/Q  y,it 

;  uv/ •  n>!  u>i i;ifi  e-M  ot  h-;iij.  if.niT 
That  all^MprisiiCg  ^a^  hlist<J*rA 

On  ^  tlW'ttgiiffg^^effftfl^glVah 
The  joys  of  holiness  below, 

And  then  4ke-jeys--of  heaven! 

.000    'TO    .^)/;j{i     -IHT 

TO    GOD '  THE    FATHER. 

ft-ui;>    •!;.{[  i'.iiM  ,:iu*  ,v>ihj;>i   f;n/<<') 

Acts  lV:tfr  Zz-nWft  f^h^M1' 

1><,IF^ift^rn,,whbtri  MfkrVb*;1   ":,i'J! 
In  wbafh  W^eaM^inoveV/1 

receive 


The  glory,  power,  and  praise  recefr 
(Sftn^j:creat^  foVfe/f"ov',:t  V.;,T 

Letf all  the ' angel  throne  ['    "' , 
Give  thanks  to  Gfodon  nigh," 


T9^IGQD    OCHE    RATOHR.  t& 

While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song, 

Incarnate  ttetty,  '*'  '.  .    ,   ,"    \ 

Let  all  tbe  rqireonVd  r^ce  , ''"~IT 

Render  in1  thaiiks'tneir  lives,  to  .fyiee, 
For  thv  redeeming  gr^ce  :         . 

™       *"''*  — x  :'  *'■'■  ■  '  r"    V-ni  X  ti;iiT 
The  grace  to  sinners  jmow^I 

„&rl/:M     /it;    V   ;•■;;•*  nTT   ViU    'j/T.< 

Ye  heavenly  choir.s  proclaim, 
And  cry,  Salvation  to  our  God, ' 
.  Solvation  to  the  Lamb!.,  ,, 


Spirit  of  holiness,  . 

Let  all  thy  saints  aqore  * 
Thy  s&cred  energy,  and  bless, 

rro        .-»'       I'")'.  ^'M'ff     fc;.vM[J  " '•'»!'»      O'lt     V       i 

Thy  neart-renewisg  power., 

;  ivr-'j    >>■  ...  Mr.    uv.iruf.At  rfoiif  // 

Not  angel  tongues  pan  tell.  * 
Thy  loves  ecstatic  height, 
The  glorious  joy  unspeakable,  , 

EtemaV'trlu^e1  Lo^,1  '  ^^  |  "'f1' 

Let  atf  tHe  ^osts:aboVe, "  AH  " 
Let  aU  the  Mife  bf  men^^.coiC  A 

When  heaven  and  earth1  are  ned 

Before  thy.  glorious  face, . 
Sing,:  air  the' salts' ttiy'lbvy  hath  made, 

Thine  everlasting  praise  V  J  '    m 

;  //«,f.><l    Hi//    v  !)   irnoJ»'/i' 


Vg6  PHJOTER    AND    PRAISE.. 

Thou,  my  God,  art  _gp<^L  and  wise, 

And  infinite  in  power  :    .  , 

Thee  let  all  in  earth  and  skies      <  r 

Continually  adore "f  '.' "[         '] '  '. , "k 
Give  me'  thy  converting  grace, 

That  X  may  obedient  prove,       . 
Serve  my  Maker  all  my  day  si     ,   * 

And  my  Redeemer  love.         ,     t 

For  my  life,  and  clothes,  and  food, 

And  every  comfort  here,  ,       • 
Thee,  my#  m^st  indulgent  <j*pd,    , 

I  thank  .with  heart  sincere;       ,.,. 
For  the  blessing  numberless,   .j  ; 

Which  thou  nast  already  given ; 
For  my  smallest  spark  p£  grace,  v 

And  for  my  hope  of  heaven.  ,.r 

,-)'.« I'.'.fj  '?q>ff;T    v.»f    -*  s  f  <  •  I  f.  ■!•«.•    ->iiT 

Gracious  God,  piy  8in$,  fpr^ve^ T 

And  thy  good  Spirit  impart! 
Then  I  shall  in  ft^e^  ty^ey^r .......  ^j 

With  all  myioyin^  heart:   ,    . 
Alwavs  imtfl  .Jesus  logk,  fr    :(         , 

flim  in  ^eaveply  gjorjjf  ^e,j(  f 
Who  my  cause  hath  undertook, 

And  ever, prays  for  me.    ,        ,  /7 

f  <  A  i  k  i  -r  rfff?®f  *P « IPWPr.  &  .<  :^  Rray01>  • ,  i '  >'t 
And  every. (graqe  .bestow,        .. 

That  I  may  with  zealous  care 

Perform  thy  will  below; 


HYMN  WO    GODUTHE  'FATHER.  *97 

Rooted. in  hulaility,       >..y  on'nT 

Still  i»  ey&fy  gfalte.lresigp'd^  r 
Plank>  almighty.;  Lo*4>  inimerh  >\L 

A  m^  and  Jowly  mind;      l ' 
.'>    Ij  'to  ;-!•>  /   i'lij;  /]•»•"[  .  ;-:-f.   'i 
f  Poor ;  sad  <  vife  'in *  .mf  •  <wu  :  eyes/ 

With  self-abasing  shame 
Still  I  WjQflJiql  myself,  .despise*  nr  7 

And  iflagnify  thy,#*rne;:,r  VIl  { 
Thee  Jet]  ey:e^y/,crp^tjutre  bl^s,  ;; \ .  .* 
I,     Praise,  to  .  @od  alone  (be.gj,vw: 
G^al^ne  d&servqs  ,tfee  praise^,]!  ■ 

Of  ifcfcl/in  earth  an$  heawn^n 


HYMN    jp    Gpl)  ,jpE    j?ATHER. 

Luke    IC  i  21.  2A. 

Tutefc,  OWty  <&daf!aM  ton^ 

cMy  Efcth&i  ihe^'Ifcing!'   'v;° 
Heaiv'lTdl-pfefifsied^  the  joyouV&mnd, 

Praise  from  earth  and  heaven  receive : 
Lost-frit nby  kLTOhristicam! found;] 

Dead-4by  faith  in  iOferatnl  lire. 

'"^(l'/     IJiJ'.t  :i  !■•►•.»    V'    »     «•!!   >;..;     '>  »iit     c*  * 

Fathei^'^ehold  .thy j  son;  -v •>  >i 
In  Christ  I  am  thy  own : 
1  ^Stranger  i  Jong ,  to  *  thee, .  tatrA'-rtsBftV/ 
See ribci' prodigal  is  f comets  -»0 
Opefaf  wide  j  thine  arenas  and  ibreasll, 
Take  thalwearTwaiideDeft  k6hie. 


S$8  ><    \  r '  '-  IN ■'■  TEMPTATION.    '/;/  { :  \ 

Thine  eye  obs£Fv*d  frtffaiftky-'! 

Thy  piiBy.lcwoik'd  ipte»«eap;ii  »r- 
Me  thy  botrel&,,yeattt^d1tasBee5  i<l 

Me  thy  meriiy'rann*)  4nd.?  '* 
Empty,  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 

Hungry,  v  sick^  t  and  feiailly  i  audi  blind. 

Thorn  off  my  fceok  <*&st'fail,:-'  f' 
Thy  kiss '  ftfrgave  me*  afl  \     ' '  '' 
Still' thy  gracious  words  I; hear,  * j 
Words  that  made  the  Savour  mine, 
"Haster,;fdr  hfoi  the  robe  'pr'epar'e,  J 
His J  be '  righteousness  divfee  \iy) 


if-vr 


tN    f  ^M^TATION.  ' 


Jesus,  to  thee  "I  now  can  fly, 

On,  ^hqm^mfy^^ii^iaid';  vi1 
Oppressed  by  jsins.rj  Jiftfm'jr  ejr«s, 
.j;i.,,An4;.&ee  ther sba4p^ra!&4e./.p.i j I 

BeHevingi.'on  my)L<M'd^'  Ifikid       1 
.  ■  JL  sure  *nd  present  aid:  ;>    i<  I 
On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Is  every » moment  standi •.»? . .  k  i 
:  ,'//.»    ,;]ii    ,-j.     I'    J-ii-O   til 
Whate'drn  in.  me1 5  seems ntise,  w good, 

Or  striding,  I  here  digclaitoi*  i 
J)  -  wash  Imy  ganiments  i  in  ■  fche  bk>pd 
.     Of  the'  atoning  .Lambiflr  o-Ai-.'V 


odooNBss  Amy  >  wntoy.  m 

Jesus;' < my  Strength^  my  Aife* <  4*(J!/Reet> 
"'■"i^te'i  tlute  i will  ILde|tend^(-i  ,Kl.  j  r 

Till  Bummed;  to  (the  m«ndag#fti$t, 
•"-' 'Wharf  4Ml  jfaiiiglitf  ahali  *&& 


lfalm.#ft3  :]i3^;.^4i^ni^;,,i^:,Ma£rr!|0(i  30*  ;^ohn  3  :  16. 

r'J    !l    '•  ■''/<;        .,'        7/lUi        ,.j;      '{•   T 

Goep,  ( thou, ,  ark  and*  good ,  thou ,' .'(lost ; 

Thy  mercies  reach  to  all, 
Chiefly  those  who  on  thee  trust, 

And  for  thy  irfercy  call : 
New  they  every  morning  are; 

Aj5i<fj$hers (wbpn  -^eir{  .elu'J^n  cry, 
Us  thou  dost  in  pity  spare, 

And'alFotti*  warfts:  fi&ppty. 

f  Mercy  o'er  'thy  works  'presifreg  j ' 
j      Thy?prQyidence  djspla^'d ' 
Still  preserves,',  and  stili  prmadesl^ 

For  jail  thy  hands"  !have1mad^; 
Ke,eps,  ..with  most  distinguish'^  .c§u*e, 

Xhe.m^L  who  pn  thy  loye  depends  ; 
W^tcJ^s ,  every  rjunibqr'd  Tiair, 
And  .all  his  steps  attends.     '.!;■' 

,  /  r :  1 »  WJiq n<p. ,soun<il  $e,  $epths ;  un.lcnf>pvn 

Of  fayurefc^i^ 'ffi*f$?  1  ../  ' 
fv: v ,  Gmcevv*a|t,:g^v)B ..t^^^y^^ow^ 
To  save ..& .ruin'cji  ^qe  I   ,  r    ^' 


zoo  converse:  wraxooft) 

fi-  MMl!lions'4f  4#ai*aJ£Ee8»oa*  jjQQK'M-r-J, 

Thou  hafet  fpi4>  Jesiife/ sakft  r  ffttgiven  ; 
? f  3tfa?de  them ;  sof  thy> tfsttfvffluQfflfy  [f?T 
x    And  snatchid  (fiom  iiieli  lK>,,hw*ven. 

Millions  more  thou  ready  art 

To  save,  and  to  forgive! 
Every  soul  and  every  heart 

Of  inan  thdii  wouHvst  rfcQ$i#9  : 
Father,  now  accept  of  mine, 
;  "    Which  now,:  through 'Christ^I  oflerJtMe<: 
Tell  me  now,  in  love  divine, 

That  thou  hast  pai-abA^'ni^!'  ^ 

:  ■'■■■>    r  '^n  V:lr  -i'»i    «.;,/. 
/f)  ft"CDKVftRs(4I,WlTH'-"iSdDA 

Ta££  with  us,  Lord,  rthyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  roVe1 ; 

Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  nis  feel 
.'JJ'fie  kindling  !oi  thy  love'.  ' { 

.    rf  Witn  thee  conversing,  we  forget'1 
'AH  time,  and  toil,  arid  care1;' 
Labor  is.  rest,  and  pain  Is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  God,"  art1  nere1.'7* 


n  /. 


Were  'then,  my  God,  Vbudhsafb^  stay, 
And  bidmy  heaift  rejbi^l  ':<> 

M^^odt^j^'hiete^^all'-'^A-  thy>  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice: /:'  *'T 


Thoti  callest  nie  to  seek- >fhy"ffle¥( 

Tis^l- 1  wish-  -to  segkp-   */!T 
To  atteUd'  the  whityert  *  <of  tfcy  'g**ce, 

Let  tWs«*4yf  *  ©rfery  •  houihemplo^ 
Till  I  tby^oayisedj  ni  {;f»ih:'-'i 

Enter  <itife£  any )  MarfteiT^  i  joy,  i  =  •  A 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

iii.   "'    !j.'t.  ••"•ifn   ■>  .r   uodT 

!■«  .it:    ....    .-jj.-T    *'--m   oii'7/ 
♦  , '  . 

Psalm  90  :  2.     Psalm  145  :  9.     Psalm  62  :  12/    Neh.  9:17. 

->i.'»/j:'nl    mi    ')<:i;-i([    v.Ir    __>ri-    <  T 

Glorious  God,  accept  a  heart 

That  pants-to  sing  thy  praise : 
Thou  without  beginning  art, 

AndLwittatjt  e£&of  idflysio 
Thou  a  Spirit  invisible, 

Dost  to  ifone'  thy'  fulness  show ; 
Ntimq^thyr  Majesty .. -can-!  teUi  i  •  iM  "  •  u  T 

ar!aH(Hhy7GMheadikDo1w>  ;,<  !  r 

:   •"*  •/111     '■.>.•<!     YD:.'    i".     JM.J,    .-(l.j.f    7]/; 

All  :thiiM»'  attributes  we,,owpy ;.rjJM0>j' 
,<?<::  Tfey  wisdoms spow;^  andjmighfo(/^ 
Happy>jia4hyg!al£'&lp4ie*,r,  /;:i!       ;,[   [ 

In  goodness  infinite, 
Thou  *hy  gb©diiesRv4ia»€  dj^layedyiT 
<  Oh' •itritfe'' every ^woiikr  Hnpr^st,-  / 
^ldv^t  Wfeatefer  thy^ands  have ;  macle  • 
Batman^ tfcoui lovteti  tbe . bejetl  i  /. 


202  .emir  <Mk  mvM^: 

Witting,  fthtfu  $hat>  aji  shpwW  &TOV 
Thy  sayitig  tv»tb;  ;^dc  %evj'j - 
f » ,Etagtr $o  saol*,^  Miss,  i w  *W9ffr>  oT 

Thou  with  perfect  righteousness 
Renderesfc  every?  man/  his.  flute  j; .  j 

Faithful  in  thy  proriuses^f  I  UiT 
And  raithy>thrtet'»ingsfitw^f[f}j 

Thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Who  truly  turn  to  thee! 

Hear  me  then  for  pardon  call, 
And  show  thy  grace  to  me 

Me,  tnVdugh  vrieifef  reWnelfe&v 
,       t  (  ^le,  fpi%  fTesii's  sake  forgiven, 

Me,  receive,  thy,favour'd  child, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 

■•'  •'•■!    i:    M  ;•)•,{.    .(>»>:  }    *  ••   i.:.t.i;> 
:«J'-:«in._r  v.:t  ?■■'"»,  ol  ,::i/((    ;;;.  T 
.;  i.  v.'i"Mji:-»,r  ji;..<[h7/  UMilT 
CHW»r^AlEL   W^MJW. 

r  •/,,,.  .#?.+;! '*::  c?f:'.?i!'?;r  I.  /;■ 
Thou  hiddtem  Source) -of)  ;4aInsiil*epo8e< 

Thou  Ml^uffifei«nt!'Ldv6ril)iftfjne/> 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure- I' atai^  if  Hffl&i'abft  rrit&e".  UL 
Arid'  tlci  •  J  *  from  £i*y  ^d  i  griefy/ai**!  Msh ame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesu&jUni 4fey*lfaihey[<{  :Ii 

Th^>o^i$|d#>  JfeiAew^t5a<*@n!4^  „0*!T 
An#<ke?pfii  nfegrrkajpy  *ojiil *J>off9  ; 

AndJ^,  oalndr^af  liwtiiogfilwerirt  1 


To  mefimft  tbp'fato*Xk^x&&tfctittfl 
Pardon,  a^WoIiaawiy  a&d  bfca*eh;<:  i  J»ir/. 

*9mdf  finy  *«ftl'*fr  itt  fthfefc.  iiit  J.  n  n  /r  r o  ( ? . ,  1 1 

My  re^ih  ^l;imyiew  kt  pain  n  I 
The  med'cine  ^ofuny^bitokeni (heart]    •  *r/'A 

My  sniueib^arttt'tfa*  4yrantf*i -fi;&wii;»-.<rr 
•BrtiudiU^  Mfi^ryfrtapfd  myjertiiimi •>; [••7/' 

In  want/lit^ipferi^I-feup^ly;  <      *    ^     ^ 

:  Kt  ^eakiies^Jitoy  diMigfc^*  £o^er»';<!/ 
In  bonds;'  ^^ftetiWetty >j  *•'"""£  v-IT 
« flf^'»^t^Sa%a^8^da^^•|l§Ur):'^, 

In  grie^"^'jj<^^§pi^dciftMf^  ^-^   'M^ 
My^IfffeMinnd6atb;  my;  heaved  fti  Ih(flU>"A 


What  am  I/0f:tfcona>gloati6usiGk)dI>  irJ 
And  what^my^ther^fp^tee-ttdoihfi^ 

That  thou  such  metf&fes  toast  $«rtfafeM  oT 
On  me,  the-**le«ttn^'tilejHme/J  <y  oiiF 

I  take  the<fbI^ssiflgi^G>Ba!y)0^,  f>-n>lui  oT 

Andf,W6&ei:'Wfl<&y  twttidU»fc  lwe J  f>nA 

Me  in  my  bloo&'«fey  l<^re  ^p^dv^y^i />  .1 
And  stbpp'&^jr'Wi&'lw  fonpieqilT 

Wept  o'er  my  soul-«hy  pitying  «y#j>  <»X 
Thy  bowels  -jteara'dj  ftild-sounaod^^fLive !" 


ZQ?  PRAI8Br7?0  i  THE  aR^^^^ER. 

Dyings  I >  heai?d  itke  w«fc<W$  |fWRd^l(?      s 
And  pardonritf  thy  .  ipmpi  Jfeupd*    .,,,;.  ..j 

Honour,  and;  migbtifiaildr  tbaife/an&^fljse, 
I  reuribaf  to  my  >pandQriing  iGrojel;,   /!/. 

Extol  thjajiiAhfiSnOifi.thy  glace*:.  \,-.rlt  ,,{• 
And:  spread  tftyn  saving  name  aj)W>a*k; 

That  j  only  name  ttft  sinners  @&£n*l  i    -  -i\r. 

Which  iliftsopoor  Idying  ^<ori»ft  tQ;  heaven. 

Jesus,  I  bless, ^gfa^ftu^^^r,  ,., .  .„  .,, 
AndT  aJJL  ,wi0MH.  ;mp.  s^ts  ,thjf  J^am^ : 

Thy  Name  lejb  e^JW-J-W^ja^kre^i,,,,,,!  ,,j 
Thy  {ymep  )tf> .-ftvfity,.  jt^gue  tpr^lafln ; 

Thy  grace  %e^i .f^e^-j^WiV , *^ft^ io rr*-  i.[ 

And.iBnd  ,#!&  ,me  tieiir:^Ypnfi>elQiV'v  </ 


PRAtSfe   fo    f  HE   REDEEMER. 

-      !I  Atts  4  :  12V     i'  Tiitt.  4  :  i!5;"i  i  6;'  : 

Let  csaipth  -  and  tw&ven ,  .agtfee,  (  « . ; . :  ■  t  A  5  ?  v/" 
An^elsj  andoioeriibfejom'd,        ,    f>.?/. 

To  ieelebrate  wdtih  nje  ;.  ,  -  •  :r  ,ju,rp 
The  Saviour  of  mankiad;;.  »  .<i(fl  fo 

To  adore  .the. aUi^oftingil^wb,,  (?  ,,;,vr  j 

And  bless!  ties BOtm^t  q^jJe^u^.j^ame^  ,/ 

Jesus^Y^ra[ri8pQrtiiig.[SQ^nd'lu,[,i  7jn  ,,;  0\a 

Thp-ojajf jof  em-tit, ^dfbe.lif^; j >  i)ir/. 
No  otbet  £alp/wi  fotm^,      7,.r  .,,, -n  7lp7/' 


PRAISE    TO/.THEhHSPEEMER.  $?£ 

By  which  we>  ca^sailvatiab  hUVQji 
But  JesuS  cantelthfe  wodd  to  $ftve. 

;  i>  •i\i')^,i')  >n ,«/    ' •  ..  i     <■  .;   ;;;,    i-  r-j 

It  charms  the  hosts  above  ; 
They  evermore  proclaim 

And  wonder  at  his  love  ; 
'Tis  all  their. toppiiies^tK>; gaze: 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 

His  name  the  sinner  hears, 

Andj isxffifofciio dki Tset- i fi*e$ ;  t .'    -     ,  i  /  A 
TidMndi&a'm  Iris  ears,         ••>   :i     i,'. 
' 'Ti8[  Mfd  aod'ivictory  :.i  (    i      •  „;  |,..fi| 
ITfcw » songs  I  tbo  1  now  f  his  lipsv  en*ployV  [ 
And  danqeaJ  bis  igfatd/heiart  for  jotfv.m/. 

•  :li     !i»r     >if)    J<'j. [rifii*    .;  ,      s     ,-.:     .;,u!:t     h;f!  r 

Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 
^^bbor-erpiring ^soui1-  v-<"  <v  m    ,;t 

And4s]af)6rice  made'vrttoWt  '">/  "' 
ISW"4tteite/te^,,Lo¥4r»fa^n-'*i,«WMK''l' 
I  hear,  t'fe&i:  hfe  died >for> tee/       '•  *i  r 

O  unexampled  love! 

0:a%edeemingj^7tcc!r  J     '!       '  ,)U 
How  sViMf  ^idst  tHbu  Mm6ve<         '^) 

To  saveVa^en'-ra^e1!^5^  ->^!>^i 
What' snail !Ho  to make i  it[  kWotfn' -  r 
WhaJ  ttiou  Jfoir  all  inankin&'h&si!  'dbiieY 

O  for  a  tr^f^ojee,  .  .,.        .   /j(  ., ^  ^ 


206  •>'.  -ln.>  KFMEaiWlAOl'.    .M/..'-'< 

Tor -bid  their  hearts:  rejoice  j^/ 
In  hihi  who  died/for  >aUi-  >f. 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  fdr  all  m^t^yi<miV4ied! 


:',':■'      --il      ;..     'Jv-»f-'//     [.-     \ 

:       FRfiB-GRACfc.n  -ft  I!.:   -?r 

.-»  >.'."      "n-')L    jio   .,    .    ,,:    f,.,  >.,,([  i.,  \~ 
Eph.  1:7.     1  Tim.  3:16.     1  Peter  1  :  12.     Acts  12  :  6,  7. 
2  Tim.  4:8. 

And  can  it  bte  that  Ir8ho«M'?gaflii:iiA 
An  interest  in  the:  Saviour's;  ;bk»d?r 

Died  he  for  me,  who  ;cauBed  his!  pain? 
F<#  T^ei,  >  who  him  to  i  dedth  pursued  ? 

Amazing  lovet  'hdW»jd$n?itf  be>»..Li;  in;  A 

That  thou,  my  God,  should'st  die  for  me ! 

'Tis  mystery  aliLT^^m^pr^^dieB^ 

Who  can^|:pl<>^;ii^^tr:angfi{;d^signj1 
In  vain  tbfhfrptrltofift  Se^p^.trje^^y 

To|  eowdil^er^p^^qf  ^v>9^vift^! 
'Tis  mercy.iaJLj^ieji^jeart^J  ajlpjej    ,,..yfr  { 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 

He  left  his  Father's,,  throne  aboye  ; . 

(So  free,. ^sq  .infinite  his-gra^!^  .  7/.  ^ 
Emptied  himself  of  ajl  b^t  ,loye.        r 

An4 ,-Jjjlf d, for •  Adam's  .helpless  race .} , 
'T&(meifcy  ra^,:imme^S(e  ^n^  free,  '  ,.'?/ 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me/ 

Long  my  imp^isonM^  spirit '  lay  j    f '  '  /' 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and' riWiure^  iii^ht; 


I  wcfks  *,  the  du^^oflameil  *itji  #gte ; .  , 
My  ckaiae  -ftill.off;  *ny  h*arfc  wsa  ftee,  i  „'. 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  tl$QeKTt 

No  condemnation  now  I  dread;  ,.,?'  <l 

Jesus,  and  all  in  him,  is  mine ! 
Alive  m/hiin^:my,:liTHig  JSbaad^  :  -I  nu, 

;  And  cLortfeted  m}  righteousness  divine, 
■  Bold  I  approach/  thft  eternabthrone^  > 

-  And  claim  the  browns  through  Clirist  myowat. 


.  a*  THAvkWiViK;d7,,r1,,'Ij,!v":. 

I. 

«•«      '-•   ':-   '     it     ri,*i     .7.-    ,.      !(..,'      .•;,;-. nv/     • 

r  Father,  lniy!G6k,;l  long/for  th^'loVe:;,,';^  4'I:,V" 
shed  it  abroad;'  Send 'Christ  fromi  above1!  r '  "-  j 
V  heart,  ever  fainting,  He  only  can  cheer ; 
id  all  things  are  wanting,  Till  Jesus  is  here. 

when  shall  my  tongue  JBe  fill'd  with  thy  praise! 

hile  all  the  day  long  I  publish  thy  grace, 
iy  Ron 6r  and  glory  To  sinners- forth  showi*  -i -u 
U  sinners  adore  thee,  And  .own  thou  art  true. 

xj  strength  and  thy  power  I  now  can  nrpclaim, 
•eserved  every  hour  Through  Jesus's  ~NamQ ; 
3r  thou  art  still  by  .me,  And  holdest  myjhahd; 
o  ill  can  come  nigh  me,  By  faith  while  X  stand. 
15 
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My  God  is  *ny  guide:  Thy  mercies  abound:' 
On  ev^fy  slide  They  compass  me  round : 
Thou   sav'st?  ftie   fft>m   sickness,  From   dn /dost  re- 
trieve^,' •      •••'..•      :  i  ••   ! 
And  strengthen'st .  my   weakness,   And  bidd'st    me 
believe.   '                 ■•  f    '•  '  •■■>  < ;:     •  > •• 

Thou  holdest  my  saktl  in  spiritual  life,  ■[  .»  l\; 
My  foes  dost  control,  And  quiet  their .  sitrife; 
Thou  rulest  my  \  passion,  Mf.  pride  a^d  fcel£will: 
To  see;  thy  saltation,  Thoarbidd's*  me  "standstill!" 

I  stand,  and  admire  Thine  out-stretched  arm ; 
I  walk  through  the  fire,  And  suffer  no  harm ; 
Assaulted  by  eyil,  I  scorn  to, submit; 
The  world  and  the  devil  Fall  under  my  feet. 

I  wrestle  not  now,  But  trample  on  sin, 
For  with  me  art  thou,  And  shalt  be  within ; 
While  stronger  and  stronger;  In  Jesus'a, /powejy ;    , 
I  go  on  'to  .conquer^;  Till  pip  -is  no  more.      ,;  ,     ,    ( 


Hcb.  4  :  ij5.     Zeeiii  4  1  to.     Rom.  5  t.a.o.>   M*W-  21  :  1$. 

O  God  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
And  help  a  sinner  to  draw  near 

'Witji  boldness  to  the  throne  of  Grace: 
.  Help  me  thy  benefits  to  sing,  . 
An£  smile  to  see  me  feebly  bring 

My  humble  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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I  cannot  praise  thee  as  I  would; 
But  thou  art  merciful  and  good; 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise 
The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
But  bear  me,  till  on  eagles?  wings 

To  all  the  height®  of  love  I  rise. 

I  thank  thee  for  that  gracious  taste, 
(Which  pride  would  not  permit  to  last,) 

That  touch  of  love,  that  pledge  of  heaven. 
Surely  on  me  my  Father  smiled 
And  onGfi  I  knew  him  reconciled, 

And  once  I  felt  my  sins  forgiven. 

My  Lord  and  God  I  then  could  see, 
My  Saviour,  who  hath  died  for  me, 

To  bring  the  rebel  near  to  God ; 
Thou  didst,  thou  didst,  thy  peace  impart; 
Pardon  was  written  on  my  heart, 

In  largest  characters  of  blood. 

Vilest  of  all  the  sous  of  men,  -   ' 

When  I  to  folly  turn'd  again, 

And  sinn'd  against  thy  light  and  love, 
Grace  did  much  more  than,  sin  abound; 
Amazed,  I  still  forgiveness  found, 

And  thank'd  my  Advocate  abovei 

Saviour,  for  this  t  thank  thee  now ; ' 
My  Saviour  to  the  utmost,  thou 

Hast  snatch' d  me  from  the  gates  of  hell; 
That  I  to  all  mankind  may  prove 
Thy  free,  thine  everlasting  love,  - 

Which  all  mankind  with  me  may  feel. 


210  A    THANKSQIVINGt 

The  boundless  love  that  found,  out  :me, 
For  every  soul  of  man  is  free ; 

JSTone  of  thy  mercy  need,  despair; 
Patient,  and  pitiful,  and  kind, 
Thee  -every  soul  of  man  may  find, 

And,  freely  saved,  thy  grace  declare. 

A  vile,  backsliding  sinner,  I 

Ten  thousand  deaths  deserve  to  die ; 

1  Yet  still* by  sovereign  grace  I  Uvte  ! 
Saviour,  to  thee  I  still  look  up *r   .•;.»• 
I  see  an  open  door  of  hope ;       .  ,  . 

And  wait  thy  fulness  to  receive.  , . 

How  shall  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 
The  trust  I  have,  to. see  thy  face,. 

When  sin  shall  all  be  purged  away! 
The.  night  of  doubts  and  fears  is  past ; 
The  Morning-Star  appears  at  last, 

And  X  shall  see  the  perfect  day. 

I  soon  shall  hear  thy  quickening  voice, 
Shall  always  pray,,  give  thanks,:  rejoice ; 

(This  is  thy  will  and  faithful  word;) 
My  spirit  meek,  my  will  resign'd; 
Lowly .  as  thine  shall  be  my  mind ; 

The  servant  shall  be.  as  his  Lord, 

Already,  Lord,  I  fee}  thy  power.;  •  . 
Preserved  from  evil  every  hpur, 

My  great  Preserver*  I  proclaim: 
Safety  and  strength  in  thee  I  have, 
I  find,  I  find  thee  strong  to  save, 

And*  know  that  Jesus  is  thy  name. 


THB    YEAR    OF    JUBILEE.  T  z  II 

By  faith  I  every  moment  stand, 
Strangely  upheld  by  thy  right  hand; 

I  my  own  wickedness  eschew ;    < 
A  sinner,  I  am  kept  from  sin; 
And  thou  shalt  make  me  pare  within, 

And  thou  shalt  form  my  soul  anew. 

Come,  then,  and  loose  my  stamm'ring  tongue, 
Teach  me  the  new,  the  joyful  song 

And  perfect  in  a  babe  thy  praise: 
I  want  a  thousand  lives  to  employ 
In  publishing  the  sounds  of  joy, 

The  gospel  of  thy  general  grace. 

Come,  Lord,  thy  Spirit  bids  thee  come; 
Give  me  thyself,  and  take  me  home ; 

Be  now  the  glorious  earnest  given ! 
The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil ; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  perfect  will 

Be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in  heaven. 


THE    YEAR    OF    JUBILEE. 

Lev.  i$  :  9>  1.3.     Isaiah  6i  :  1-4. 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn:  sound ; 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransdm'd  sinners;  home. 
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Jesus,  our  great  High  Prifcal,    ,    ," 
Hath  full  atonement  made ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Extol  the  Lamb  of  God 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  through  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 

Your  heritage  above, 
Receive  it  back  unbought 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 
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CHRIST'S    EVERLASTING    LOVE. 


;  |..  ,    .    ..,;     Isaiah, SQ  ?{fc-fr:i         ,:tl.T 

Glorious  Saviour  of  my  soul,  t 

I  lift  it  up  to  thee; 
Thou  liast  made  the  sinner  whole, 

Hast  set  the  captive  free! 
Thou  my  debt  of  death  hast  paid ; 

Thou  hast  raised  me  from  my  fall; 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made: 

My  Saviour  died  for  all. 

What  could  my  Redeemer  move 

To  leave  his  Father's  breast? 
Pity  drew  him  from  above, 

And  would  not  let  him  rest; 
Swift  to  succour  sinking  man, 

Sinking  into  endless  woe, 
Jesus  to  our  rescue  ran, 

And  God  appear'd  below. 

God,  in  this  dark  vale  of  tears 

A  man  of  griefs  was  seen : 
Here  for  three  and  thirty  years 

He  dwelt  with  sinful  men. 
Did  they  know  the  Deity  ? 

Did  they  own  him,  who  he  was? 
See  the  Friend  of  Sinners,  see! 

He  hangs  on  yonder  cross! 

Yet  thy  wrath  I  cannot  fear, 
Thou  gentle,  bleeding  Lamb! 


2  V+  CHRIST)*  IZVEULBSTI  NG    LOVJt. 

By  thy  judgment  I  am  clear ; 

/{Jeal'd  >y]t^y;Btripes  lata;;!;,  , 
Thou  for  me  a  curse  wast  made, 

That  I  might  iir  thee  he  blest; 
Thou  hast  my  full  ransom  paid, 

And  in  "thy  wounds  I  rest. 


•'    .!      ..<  'ii'    V: 


•Ul    •«•  '    *  -.'I    i  ..;; 


v.f    vr>  •• :     vo    .;  .  ,{- 

:  (;•;-.,!*       VW       iat'I.;    ';>>     !!  iii'I     A. 

*."  Mr.vl  o.ii    v/-v-.,     -  .  ',-    ["'1 

•*   ...•  iir.<   I.-    J.  r  I-'-,    r:-',   G,;' 
'  -vn  7jfc;i.»-:   r.         r   <i   •.•!* 

'"-.'I    Km: v.j   I    •   •/.:"•     ..     j    !■/  f 


PART    VII. 


jtamb •"■'*$  atix$. 


PART    THE    SEVENTH.  '■ 
THE    PROMISE    OF  nSANCTIFIGATIQ^. 

Ezek.  36  :  25-30. 

God  of  all  Power,  and  Truth,  and 'Grace, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure  : 

Whose  Word^  when  heaven  "and' earth  shall  pass, 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sttve: 

Calmly  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up,r 
And  walls  thy  promises  to  prove,     r   ,•; ••"  ) 

The  ohject  of  my  steadfast  hope,         ■  ■      •.•:,' 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love.  ; 

That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim,       • 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see,      -  ' 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  Name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

Chose  from  the  world  if  now  I  at?mdf  -;  ? 

Adorn'd  i*  righteonfin&s»;  divine,;  ... 
If,  hrought  into  the -promis'd  land,  r-r     ,   .       ^ 

I  justly  call  tbte  Sawiou?  mine,;      ,    .  1,  ,, 
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Perform  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 
My  inmost  soul  to  thee  convert: 

Love  me,  for  ever  love  thine  own, 
And  sprinkle  with  thy  blood  my  heart. 

Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour. 

To  quench  my  thirst  anxj  Vtffash  me  clean ; 
Xow,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 

Descend  and  make  me  pure  from  sin. 

Purge  me  from-  every,  sinful  blot,  ■. 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside; 
Cleanse  !me  from  every  eyM  thought ;        :  ? 

From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

Give  .me  a  nfew*  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free} 

The  mind!  which  was.  in  Christ  impart,* 
And  let, my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

O  take  this  heart  of  .stone  away! 

(Thy  rule  it  doth  not,  cannot  own ;) 
In  me  no  longer- let  it  stay ;  .   .        .     . 

O  take  away,  t^s  bearst  of  stone ! 

The  hatred  of  my  carnal  mind 
Out  of  my  flesb  atioace  remove; 

Give  me  a  tender  heart,  fresign'd,     ,.r, 
And  pure,  and  fiU'd,  with  faith  and  love. 

Within  me  thy  *  good  Spirii.plaeefj         >    : 
Spirit  of  healthy  aad^lov/eyand  $#>wer •;>.. 

Plant  in  me  thy  victorious  graee,:   •  ,.-..,..  fl; 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  Hipr;e.  .  •,•  i 
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Cause  me  to  walk  in  Christ  my  Way,  r 

And  I  thy  Statutes  shall  fulfil; 
In  every  point  thy  law  obey,   -  -  • 

And  perfectly  perform  thy  will. 

Hast  Thou  not  said,  who  canst  not  lie,  •  '  -  " 
That  I  thy^law  shall  keep  and  "do?  .1  ! 

Lord,  I  believe,  though  men  deny;  •  >  ' 

They  all  are  false,  but  thou  art  tftte.  •    ' 

O  that  I  now,  from  sin  <refeasM,  ! 

Thy  word  might  to  the  utmost  prove! 
Enter  into  the  promisM  rest,  ,; 

The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love.  ' ' 

There  let  me  ^ver,'ever  dwell;  :;■•:••».-; 

Be  thou  my  God,  and  I  will  be 
Thy  servant;  0; set  to  thy  seal  1  • 

Give  me  eternal  life  in  thee. 

From  all  remaining  filth  within;  -  »     ; 

Let  me  in -thee  salvation  have'; 
From  actual,  and  from  inbred  «in,  ! 

My  ransom'd  soul  persist  to  save; 

Wash  out  my  old  oi'iginal ; stain; 

Tell  me  no  more,  It^  cannot  be^           .  >   ,  i 

Demons  or  menl  ■  The  Lamb  was  slain,  • 

His  blood  was  all  pour'd  out  for  me!  »■•••• 

Sprinkle  it,  Jesus,  oil  my  heart  5 » i    '     !  •■  • : :       »  • " 

One  drop :  of  thy  alikclean!shig  blood  !    J  •  '  '  <r 

Shall  make  my  sinfulness  depart,  »•     /  -i' 

And  fill  me  with  the  life-  of  God. « 
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Father,  supply  my  every  need; 

Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given ; 
Call  for  the  corn,  the  living  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  irom  heaven. 

The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Thy  blessing's  unexhausted  store, 

In  me  abundantly  increase; 
Nor  let  ^me  ever  hunger  more. 

Let  me  no  more  in  deep  complaint, 
"My  leanness,  O  my  leanness,"  cry, 

Alone  consum'd  with  pining  want,       , 
Of  all  my  Father's  children,  I! 

The  painful  thirst,  take  fond  desire, 
Thy  joyous  presence , shall  remove; 

While  my  full  soul  doth  still  require 
The  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Holy,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  want  to  prove  thy  perfect  will; 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  Word, 
And  stamp  .me  with  thy;  Spirit's  seal* 

Thy  faithful  mercy  let  me  ibid,    » 
In  which  thou  causest  me  to  trust; 

Give  me  thy  meek  .and  Jowly  mind, 
And  lay  my  spirit  in  the  dust* 

Show  me  how  foul  my  heart  hath  beqn, 
When  all  renew'd'  by  .gr-ftce  l£im>; 

When  thou  hast  emptied  roe  pf  sba, 
Shew  me  the  famess  sof  my.shaniev 
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Open  my  Mffefs  interior  i  eye, 

Display  ffiy  glory  from' above; 
AM  all  I  am  f^hall  sink  and;  &i<&, 

Lost  in  astonishment  and  love* 

Confound, ;  o'erpower  nie,  with  thy  grace  ; 

I  would  be  by  myself  a&horr'd; 
(All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 

All  glory  be' to'  Christ  my  Lord!) 

Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height!,  s 
ISfow  let.  me  into  notiririg  fall  I  , .   .  ; 

Be  less  tjian  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  all. 


'     "THE    GOD    OF    JESHU,RUN.'' 

Deut,  33  :  26-29. 

None  is  like  Jeshurun's  Gfod>      / 
So  great,  so  strong,  so  high: 

Lo!  he  spreads  his  wings  abroad, 
He  rides  upon  the  sky: 

Israel  is  his  first-born  son: 
God,  the  Almighty  God,  is  thine; 

See  him  to  thy  help  come  down, 
The1  excellence  divine. 

Thee  the  great  Jehovah  deigns 
To  succour  and  defend ; 

Thee  the  eternal  God  sti&ftattis, 
Thy  Maker  arid  thy  Friend: 
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Israel,  what  hast  thou,  to  dread  ?:: 
Safe  from  all.  impending  hapinsy      .     i 
Round  thee  and  beneath  »re  spread 
The,  everlasting  arms.  i 

God  is  thine;  disdain  to  fear 
The  enemy  within:    .  -r   \ 

God  shall  in :  thy  fle&h  appear, 
And  make  an  end  of  .sin,: 

God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay, 
Fill  thee  with .  triumphant  j  ay ;      ,        , 

God  shall  thnliBt  him  out,  and  »ay : 
" -Destroy  them-aD;  (destroy !"    -. 

All  the  struggle  then  is  o'er, 
And  wars  and  fighting  cease; 

Israel  then  shall  sin  no  more, 
But  dwell  in  perfect  peace: 

All  his  enemies  are  gotie ;;     !  l  -  ' 
Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part; 

Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 
With;  Jesus  in  his  heart.  yt 

In  a  lajotd  of  com  and  wine  r 

His  lot- shall  be  below;  ..;      .  .; 

Comforts*  there,  and  blessings  join,? 
And,  milk  and  honey; .flow:   ;t 

Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul ;  .    > 
Gracious  dew  hip. heavens  distil,     i 

Fill  his  soul,  already  full, 
An#  .fball  forever  fill.  .  (  - ••• 

Blest,  ,Q  Israel,  art , thou ;  ,       ,    .,-/• 
Wh^t  people  is i like  thee? 
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Saved,  from  sin,  by  Jesusy  now 

Thou  art*  aad  still  s&alt  be: 
Jesus  is  thy  seven-fold  shield; 
JesuaJ%tfry  fla*ni»g  sword; 

Earth,  and:  hall,  <ajid>siii,  shall  yieJd 

To  Gtod's  almighty"  word,  i 


THE    CHRISTIANS   REST.     ; 

.       Heb.  4:1-11.    "  \\ 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
Ta  all  thy  ipeK>flec  known  ;      r 

A  rest  where;  pure  eajoymsnjb  reignsf> 
And  thou-  art  loved  alone ::    . 


A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fix'd  on  things  above; 
Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

.(\.'-:'.\'    ,  J     •-'  "I'"     '      ;T 

0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know 
Believe,  and  enter  in ! 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  -cease  from  sin! 

Remove  this  hardness  from  i£y  heart, 

This  unbelief  remove : 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 

The  sabbath/of  thy  loye.  *: 

1  would  be  thine,  thou  kwo#'st  ^  ^ouid, 
And  have 'thee  all  nay  own;        J 

16 
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Thee-^O  iny  all-sufficient  Good  I 
I  want — and  thee  alone. 

Thy  Name  to  me,  thy  nature  giiant ! 

This,  only  this;  be  given : 
Nothing  besides  my  God  I  wdnt; 

Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away! 

Into  my  soul  descend! 
No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay, 

My  Author  and  my  End! 

S:    ■-:    :       i 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  seal- me  thine  abode! 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost; 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God! 


HOLINESS    DESIRED. 

2  Cor.  13:9.    Hcb.  8  :  8,  10,  12. ,  Jeiifi  17  :  3.     Ezek.t  |6  :  62,  63. 

O  God,  most  merciful  and  true ! 

Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart ; 
'Stablish  with  me  the  cov'nant  new, 

And  write  perfection  on  my  heart. 

To  real  holiness  restored, 

O  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind! 

: j^nd,  in  the , knowledge  of  my  Lord,,     ; 
Fulness  of  life,  eternal  find.  .  ,   •  ..., 
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Remember^  Lord,  my  sins  no  more, 
That  them  I  may  110  more. forget; 

But  sunk  in  guiltless  shame  adore, 
With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet. 

O'erwhelmed  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 
I  shall  not  in  thy  presence,  move ; 

But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 
And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 

Then  every  murmuring  thought  and  vain 
Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost;    '. 

I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain ; 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 

Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  done,    '■ 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  God  for  ever  pacified ! 


PRAYER    FOR    SANCTIFICATION. 

Psalm  130  :  8.     Jcr.  4  :  1^. 

Fathbr,  I  dare  believe    . . » 
Thee  merciM  and  true :    '        , 

Thou  wilt  my  guilty  sdul  ibrgive, 
My  fallen  soul  renew ; 
Come,  then,  for  Jean's  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean; 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  -  make, 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 
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I  wiU,  through  grace,  I  will*       : 
.  ;  I  do,  return  to  thee; 
Take*  empty  it,  0 Lord,  and  fill 

My  heart  with  purity! 

For  power,  I  feebly  pray: 

Thy  kingdom  now  restore, 
To-day,  while  it  is  call'd  to-day ; 

And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  helieviag  thee, 

And  waiting  for  thy  bl#od  to,  impart 
The  spotless  purity : 
While  at  thy  cross^  I  lie,      ■•    ] 
Jesus,  thy  grace  bestow  ; 

Now  thy  all-eieansing  blood  apply, 
:   And  I  am  white  as  snow. 


ZION'S    PROSPERITY. 

Isaiah  35.     Rev.  21:4. 

Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Ever  faithful  to  thy  word, 
Humbly  we  our  seal  set  to, 
Testify  that  thou; art  true. 
Lo !   for  us.  the  wilds  are<  glad* 
All'  in  cheerful  green  array'd ; 
Opening  sweets  they  all  disclose. 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 

Hark!  the  wastes  have  found  a  voice ; 
Lonely  destfrts,  now  rejoice,    •. 


Gladsome  hallelujahs  sing,     -    *■   ■  t 
All  aarourid  .  with  praises ;  ring. 
Lo !  abundantly  they:  bloom ;•  ■  • 
Lebanon  is  hitiher  coma;   •        ? 
Carmel's  stores  the  heavel&s  dispense, 
Sharon's  fertile  excellence, ;  • '  <: 

See,  these  barren  sotils  of  ours :       * 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  flowers ; 
Flowers  of  Eden ,  iruits  of :  grace,' 
Peace  and  joy  and  righteousness. 
We  behold  (the  abjects,  we !) 
Christ,  the  incarnate  Deity; 
Christ,  in  whom  thy  glories  shilnej  ; 
Excellence  of  strength  divine.      ' 

Ye  that  tremble  at  hi&  fiiowny  < 
He  shall  lift  your  hands  cast  down; 
Christ,  who  all  your'  weakness  sees, 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees;  •  ' « 
Ye  of  fearful  hearts,1  be  strong  f  '•'■-■ 
Jesus  will  not  tarry  long;  * 
Fear  not  lest  his  truth  should  fail:- 
Jesus  is  unchangeable.      ;  ..'-'. 

God,  your  Gdd; !  shall  surely  come*  •' 
Quell  your  foes,  and  seal  their  doom; 
He  shall  come  and  save  you  too:   !- 
We,  O  Lord,;  have  found  thee  true  \ 
Blind  we  were,  but  now  ^e's-eej    <• 
Deaf,  we  hsarkeft' now  to  thee;:  ■ 
Dumb,  for  thee  our  tongues  em£lo^ ; 
Lame,  and^  lo!   we -leap*  fbv fj©yi  •    : 


Z-zS  ZION'S    PROSPERITY. 

Faint  we  were,  and  parch'd  with  drought, 
Water  at  thy  word  gush'd  out : 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  repress, 
Starting  from  the  wilderness. 
Still  we  gasp  thy  grace  to  know; 
Here  forever  let  it  flow;  • 
Make  the  thirsty  land  a  pool, 
Fix  the  Spirit  in  our  soul. 

Where  the  ancient.  Dragon  lay, 
Open  for  thyself  a  way ! 
There  let  holy  tempers  rise, 
All  the  fruits  of  Paradise. 
Lead  us  in  the  way  of  peace, 
In  the  path  of  righteousness! 
Never  by  the  sinner  trod, 
Till  he  feela  the  cleansing  blood. 

There  the  simple  ©annot  stray ; 

Babes,  though  blind,*  may  find  the  way; 

Find,  nor  ever  thence  depart); V 

Safe  in  lowliness  of  heart. 

Ear  from  fear,  from  danger  far; 

No  devouring. beas^ is  there; 

There  the  humble  walk  secure, 

Gpd  hath  made  their  <  footsteps  sure. 

Je$us,  mighty  to  ledeenv 
Let  our  lot,  be  cast  with  them; ,. 
Far  from  earth:  our  souls  remove, 
Ransom'd  by  thy  dying  love^ 
Leave  ua  not  below  to  mourn; 
Fain  we .  would  to  thee ;  return, 


THE    N£W    CREATION.;  i2g 

Crown'd  with  righteousness,  arise » 
Far  above  these  nether  skies. 

Come,  and  all  our  sorrows  chase, 
Wipe  thenars  from  every  fece; 
Gladness  let  us  now  obtain,    ; .7 
Partners;  of  thine;  enjdless  reign*  :  i 
Death,  the  latest  foe,  destroy/;!1 
Sorrow  then  shall  yield  to  joy ; 
Gloomy  grief  shall  flee  away 
Swallow'd  up  in  endless  day. 


THE    NEW   CREATION. 

Col.  3  !  10.     Heb.  8  :  io. 

Tub  thing  my  God  doth  hate 
That  I  no  more  may  do* 

Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 

..  And,  all  my  soul  renew:  :   . 

My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

I   Jesus,  to  me  impart: 

The  Spirit's: law  of  life  divine, 

O  write  it  in  my  heart! 
Implant  it  deep  within,  : 

Whence  it  m ay  ne'er  remove; 
The  law1  of  liberty  froiA  sin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 


230  PURITY-    OF    ttEARtf '  DESl&ED. 

Thy  nature  be  my  law;  •;/  ^ 

Thy  spotless  sanctity,5 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  sour  to  thee. 
Soul  of  my  soul, 'remain'!      * 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil, 
In  me,  G  Lord,:  fulfil  again       !  ! 

Thy /heavenly  Father's  will.      ,v 


PURITY    OF   HEART    DESIRED. 

Psilm  51  :  10.     Ezek,  36  :  26,  27.     Rey.  z  :  17.     Isaiah  57  :  19. 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  -my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free! 
A  heart  that  always  ftels  thy  blo6d 

So  freely  spilt  for  me!    •         *' 

A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  >  throne ;   ] 
Where  only  Christ  is*  heard  to  speak, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone:     r    / 
•    •        •  •  '  \ 
A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing*  trite,  and  ctean; 
Which  neither  life  nor-  ddatheah  part 

Frpm  him  that  dwells  within:  r  ' 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renewal 

And  full  of  love  divine;. 
Perfect,  and. right,  and  pure,.,  and' good, 

A  copyy .Lord,  pf  thine!,      ,  >  -1 


CHRIST    OCR  'SANGTIFICATION  23a* 

Thy*  tender  neftrt'  is  sitill  tfoe  same, 

And  melts  at  htmiari  woe: 
Jesus j  for  thee  distress' d  I  atti^  l 

I  want  thy  love  to  know.  ' f 

My  heart,  thou  know*st,  «an  iie^er  rest 
.  Till  thou  Create  niy  peaocr:  • 
Till*  of  m^Eden  re-possest,    '-M 
From  every  sin  I  cease. 

Fruit  of  thy  gracioui  lips,  ou  me 

Bestow  'that  peace;  unknown, 
The :  hidden  manna  and-  the!  tried  • 

Of  life,  and  the  White  stone* 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 

Thy  rie^W,  best1  name  of  love;' 


CHRIST    OUR   SANCTIFICATION. 

Phil.  3  :  10.     Rom.  6*  14,  6.     Col.  2  :  11,  13. 

Jesus,  my /life!-  thyself  apply^  '  * 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe  3    1- 

My  vile  affections* ; oiriieify, -■  '  ■  *>  >■  i 
Conform  me  to1  thy  dearth.      i 

Conqueror  of-  hell,  ttnd  earth,  anfit  sin, 
Still  with  thynebeli  strive  ;   f  s 

Enter  my  sottl,  ;a«d  work  irithin,  > 
And  kfr%  ahd  make  alive !    ^'i 


2*2  THE    PURE    IN    HEART. 

More  of  thy  life,  and  moj^e,  I  hpve, 

As  the  old  Adam  dies.;  < 
Bury  me.  Saviour,,  in  thy  grave) 

That  I  with  thee  may  rise.  . 

Reign  in  me,. Lord,  thy  foes  control, 

Who  would  not  own,  thy  sway ; 
Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  soul, 

Shine  to  the  perfect ,  day. 

Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin; 

And  seal  me  thine  abode  r  ^ 

O  make  me  glorious  all  within, '. 

A  temple  built  by  God! 


THE    PURE    IN    HEART. 

Matt.  5  :  8. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
Prepared  their  God  to  see ; 

Jesus,  to  my  soul  impart  . 
The  spotless  purity : 

Let  thy  grace  m^"  sbui ;  o'^rflow, 
And  all  my  sinfulness  remote: 

Thus  the ,  esisential  bliss'  bestow,  . 
The  purity  of,  love.        r     .    •  » 

Let  i  thy  Spirit ;  <fco . me  explain* 
The,  mystery  unknown, ;  , [' 

Cleansed  from  every,  sinful  stain, 
To  lovemy  God  alone;:     .  .•  \ 


REJOICING    IN  '  HOPE;,  233 

Give  me,  Lord,  the  grace  to- feel, ' 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  4eptib,  and  height ; 
Then  thy  glorious  self  reveal* 
And  turn  my  faith  to  sight. 


"REJOICING   IN    HOPE." 

I.    ' 

Lam.  3  :  26.     Rom.  12.  ;  12.     Rom.  6  :  22.     1  John  1  :  9.     Col. 
1  :  27.     2  Tim.'  2  :  12,   \  Rom.  1  \  :  11.     Matt,  5  :  8. 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  hear 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord, 

And  wait  till  Christ  appear,    . 
According  to  his  word: 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

In  God  we  put  our  trust: 

If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithful  he  is,  and  just, 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

Surely  in  us  the  hope  \ 

Of  glory  shall  appear ; 
Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 

And  see  redemption  near. 
Again  I  say,  rejoice  with  me,        \ 
We  shall  jfrom  all  our  sins  be  fuee. 


234  REJOICIWG    IN    HOPE; 

Who  Jfesu's  sufferings  share, . : :  •  -  *  -  , 
My  fellow-prisoners  now, 

Ye  soon  the  wreath  shsfll  wear? 
On  your  triumphant  bxofitt : ?     « 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove;    ' 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 
And  perfected  in  love : 

Rejoice  in  hope,' rejoice  with  meV  : 

We  shall  from  all  bur  sins  be  free 

Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise; 

Let  us  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  glory  in  his  grace : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 


John  8  :  36.   '  Eph.  3  :  18,  19. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me;; 

A  token  of  his  lovei  he  gives,  ' 
A  pledge  of  liberty.  • ; » *, . 


I  findhitn  lifting ;up;my  hefed^i 
He  brings  salvation  raear ; 


.-.  ..♦ 


y-  REJOICING    IN;  HOPE.      '■•  .<  2^5 

Hi» /presence  makes  me  fcee  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

I&  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ;  ; 

What  can  withstand  hie  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 

He  surely  shall  Mfih 

Jesusy  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 

I  steadfastly  believe      .. 
Thou  wil*>  return  and  clalin  mef  korc^ 

And  to  thyself  <  receive. 

Joyful  in  hope,  my,  i  spirit  soars :   . 

To  meet  thee^  from  above, 
Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores  ; 

And  sure  I  taste  rthy  love. 

Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 

In  all  its  depth  and  height; 
To  comprehend  the  Eternal  Mind, 

And  grasp  the  Infinite.  /!    >'•' 

When  Christ  doth  in  my  heart  appear 

.  w^nd  lpve  erects  its  throne, 
I  then  enjoy,  salvation  •  here,  f , .  , 

And  heaven  on,  earth  begun. 

When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

Of  paradise  possest, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

The  Hiss  of  those  that  fhlly  dwell, 
Fully  in  thee  believe,  '     ■    '  * 


*36  HYMN    TO    GOD    THE;  SANCTIFIER. 

'Tis  more  than  angel-tongues  can  tell, 
Or  angel-minds  conceive. 

Thou  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain, 
And  die  to  make  it  known,: 

The  great  salvation  now  explain, 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

May  I,  may  all  who  humbly  wait, 
The  glorious  joy  receive ; 

Joy  above  all  conception  great, 
Worthy  of  God  to  give. 

Lord,  I  believe,  and  rest  secure 

In  confidence  divine; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure, 

And  all  thou  art  ifc  mine. 


HYMN    TO    GOD    THE    SANCTIFIER. 

Rom.  8  ;  16.     Gal.  2  :  20.     Psalm  36  : 9.     2  Cor.   3  :  18. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire ! 
Come,  and  my  hallow'd  heart  inspire,5 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
Now  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal; 
Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel, 

And  know  that  I  am  born  of  God. 

Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 
That  God,  my  God,  inhabit?  there, 
Thou,  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 


HYMN    TO    GOD    THE    SANCTIFIER.  237 

Eternal  light's  coeval  beam  — 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 
Till  perfect  we  are  made  in  one. 

When  wilt  thou  ray  whole  heart  subdue  ? 
Come,  Lord,  and  form  my  soul  anew, 

Emptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell: 
Less  than  the  least  of  all  thy  store; 
Of  merciea,  I  myself  abhor: 

All,  all  my  vileness  may  I  feel. 

Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 

0  may  I,  as  a  little  child, 

My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue  ! 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucified, 

To  thee  with  my  whole  soul  aspire .;. 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire !       , 

Be  thou  my  joy,  be  thou  my  dread ; 
In  battle  cover  thou  my  head : 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell  I  then  shall  fear ; 

1  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face — 
Want,  pain  defy— enjoy  disgrace — 

Glory  in  dissolution  near 

My  will  be.  swallow'd  up  in  thee;         ; 
Light , in  thy  light  still  may  I  see,. 
Beholding  thee  with  open  face ; 


J 


258  ;HYMN>  TO  THE  HO£Y   JTOOSfT.     . 

Call'd  the  ftxlk power  of  faith  to  pyov^ 

Let  all  mj;  hallowed  heart  bs  love,        : 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

Come*  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire ! 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire, 
--•Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  1  blood ; 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal ; 
Thy  mighty  working  may  I  feel, 
And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 


HYMN    TO    THE    HOLY    GHOST. 

Eph.   i  :  13,  14, 

CoMte,  Holy :  Ghost,  au-qtiickening  fire, 
Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 

Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 
O  come  and  consecrate  my  breast ! 

The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 

And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there ! 

If  now  thy  influence  I  feel, 
If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live, 

Still  to  my  heart  thyself  teveal ; 
Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give  : 

A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store, 

Eager  I  ask,  J  pant  for  more. 

Eager  for  thee  I  ask  arid  pant; 

So  strong  the  principle  divine, 
Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint. 

Till  all.tny  hallow'd  soul  is  thiniej   J 


A'  PRAXER    FOR  ;HO£U8CSSL  *>J9 

Plunged  m  the  Godhe^dh  «  lUe^est  sea, 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity.'    i 

My  pteoe,  jnydiife^  my  (k>mfoj?ti  thou, 
.f  My  taeasiiare,;  and,  my  all'  thou  art  ! 
True  witness!  of:  nay  sonshif, 'now 
Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  m  Christ*  forgiven} 
Earnest  of  loye*  and  pledge  of  heaven. 


Cpme,  then,  my  Gox^,  mark  opt; thine  heir; 

Q£  .Jtisaven  ;a  larger*  eari*es$  give]! 
,With  clearer  light  thy, kw,itne£S  l*ear  ; 

More  sensibly  within,  me,  live  5  .t  t 
Let  all  my.rp©w,ers(thi^fi^i^rpnoe  feel, 
And  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal! 

.     ;-..  „il     -/v.  .::,.-.    ",   •■•    .:!,  u.    i..r    r:A 


Ever  fainting  with  .desire, .'/ 

For  thee,  O  Christ,  I  call ; 
Tjhee  I  resitlessly  require  ;    .      r 

I  want  my  6rod,  my  All!, 
Jesus  j  dear  redeeming  Lbr^  y 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above  : 
Help  me,.  Saviour,  sjjjeak  the  word, 

And  perfect  merih  loye.  7/ 

Lamenting  all1  ihf !  days'  ?,J* 
17 


Z4<3  AFFRAYER   fl*QR   JiQfWNESSi 

^Shail  I  i  never*  riever » know  l"  >       '  i 
Thy  sanctifying  grace  ?   >< >\  :  .  / 
Wilt  thou  not  the  light  afford, 
,  •    Th^  darkness  frorh  irny  semi  jremfcve  ? 
!   Kelp  mey  Saviour,  speak  <ttoe  word, 
And  perfect  me-  in > lore:'- >  !  • ' 

Lord,  if  •  r  on  tfhee  belief  e,r   ;,> 
.519/     The1  seconA,  gift  impart*! '        1  : 
With  the  indwelling  Spirit  give 
.  -\-d  •!«:,.  ^  iiew,  a  cc^rite  heaVt : '  ' ': '  'l  ' 
•If  with  love  thy  heart  is  stored,1 
:  ;i  If  now  o'er  riie'  thy  bowels  'moVe, 
Help  iiie,  Saviour,  speak  the  word^ 
(\'y>,  ^hdpei-febt  me  in  Idvdv      ' 

Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope ; 

O  make  the  #inner  clean  1 
Dry  corruption's  fountain  up, 

Cut  off  rthe^entail<  of  -  sin<s     * 
Take  me  into  thee,  my  Lord, 
:  ;  <Aml<  D  snail  <then  no  tongei^  liove : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak,  the  word, 

Anct  perfect  rhe  in  love/J 

Thqu^  pay  Life,  my  Treasure,  be, 

My  'pprtioji  hepe  below';   T  \ 
Notning  ^Wout^  I  seek  but  t^iee, 
'  '"°Th,ee  only  would' I  know,"  ,, 
Jly  exceeding  great  Rewarq, 

My*  Heaven  on  earth,  my  iteaven  above  1 
Help  fane, .f £aviou£,5  .spe^kj fh#  i?ord, 


LOVE    THE -FULFILLING   OF  THE    LAW.         i\\ 

Grant  me  now  the  bliss;  to1  feel  • 

Of  tfcose^that  arei  in  thee  5 
Son  of  Godj  tjayaelf  reveal, 

Engrave  thy  name  on  me;  ' 

As  in  heaven  be  here  adored,  ' 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  irie' in  love. 


LOVE   THE,  FULFILLING    OF    THE    LAW. 

Gen.  2  :  7.     Lev.  26  :  i|.     Gen.  17  :  1.     Col.  3  •:,  10. 

Father,  see  this  living  clod, 
This  spark  of  heavenly  fire; 

See  my  soul,  the  breath  of  God, 
Doth  after  God  aspire: 

Let  it  sjill  to  heaven  ascend,. 
Till  I  my  principle  rejoin, 

Blended  with  my  glorious  end, 
And  lost  in  love  divine. 

Lord,  if  thou  "from  me  hast  broke 

The  power  of 'outward  sin, 
Burst  this  Babylonish  yoke, 
And  make  me  free  within: 
Bid  my  inbred  sin  depart, 
And  I  thy  utmost  word  shall  prove, 
Upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 
And  perfected  in  love. 

God  of  all-sirfficient  grace, 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art; 


34*  THE   END    OF, ;  CHRIST'S  i  COMING. 

Bid ,  p*e :  walk  before  .thy  ■  face, 
Till  1  am  pnure  ^  in  j  heart ;   i 
Till,  transform'*!  by  feitfa  divinef 
I  gain  that  perfect  love  unknown, 
Bright: :  in  all*  tfcind  image  shine, 
,       ■•#    By  putting  on  thy/  Son!  ; 

Father, .  Son,  and  •  Holy  Ghost,' 

In  council  join  again 
To  restore  thine  image,  lost 
By  frail,  apostate  man: 
>  /    O  might  I  thy  farm  express,     /  r 
Through  faith  begotten  from  above, 
Stamp'd  with  real  holiness, 
And  fill'd  with,  perfect,  love,    , 


THE    END    OF  -CHRIST'S   COMING. 

.       Titus  2  :  14.;  •••,•'. 

What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 
But  inward  holiness  ?  -,  • ,  v ;  j 

For  this,  to  Jesus.  I, look  up, 
I  calmly  wait , for  , tfiis.  .         : ,-,t .-.■ 

I  wait  till  he. shall  touch  me  clean, 
Shall  life  and  power  impart,   ( 

Give  me  the  faithr  that  casts  put  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart*     : 

This  is  the  dear  .redeeming  grace,, 
For  every  sinner  free ; 


wait  ow  th0  Lokb.  *4j 

Surely  &  shall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  af  fcinnerg  me. 

From  all  iniquity,  Iron*  all, 

He  shall  my  soul  redeem  I 
In  jestis  T  believe,  and  shall 

Believe  myself  to  him. 

When  Jesus  makes' my  heart  his  home, 

My  sin  shall  all  depart; 
And,  lo!  he  saith,  "I  quickly  come, 

To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart!" 

Be  it  according  to  thy  word, 
,:   'Redeem  me  from-  all  sin: 
My  heart  .would  no/tv  xeoeive  thse,  Lord; 
Come  in*  my  Lorjd,  come,  in  I  ,;' 


WAIT    ON    THE    LORD.        ; 

P6alm  39  :  13.     Isa.140  :  31. 

Lord,  I  Believe  thy  e>rery  wordy     ' 
Thy  every  prom ise  true  5       ■    1 

And  lo!  L  wait  on  tfoee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew-         r 

If  in  this  feeble  flesh  T  may 
Awhile  show  'forth  thy  praise: 

Jesu,  support  the  tottering  clay,  ;   ' 
And  lengthen 'ont' my  days. ! 
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If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name ; 

Let  him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead 
Quicken  my .mortal  frame  : 

Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 

Which  purges  every  stain ; 
And  gladly  linger  out  below 
,  A  few  more  years  in. pain.  M 

Spare  me,  till  I  my  strength  of  soul, 

Till  I  thy  love  retrieve; 
Till  faith  shall  make  my  spirit  whole, 

And  perfect  soundness  give. 

Faith  to  be  heaPd  thou  know'st  I  have, 
:  From  sin  to  be  made  clean; 

Able  thou  art  from  sin  to  save, 
From4 all  indwelling  sin. 

Surely  thou  canst,  I  do  not  doubt, 
Thou  wilt  thyself  imparft  .>..., 

The  bond-woman's  base  son  cast  out, 
And  take  up  all  my  he,art. 

I  shall  my  ancient  strength  renew;' 

The  excellence,  divine  ; 
(If  *h6u  art  good,  if  thou  *  art  it  rue) 

Throughout .  my  soal  -  shall  fehirie. 

I  shall,  a  weak,  and  helpless  Worm* 
Through  Jesus  strengthening,  me, 

Impossibilities  perform, 
And  live ,  fr<>ni  rsjnning..  free.  ' 


•For  tbia  in<  steadfegfr  hope  I  -'wfcit'; 

Kow;  Lord,  nay  Soul •  restore; J 
Now  tofe  weir  ftsaveri$!  ^and'elrtlf  ^create, 

Attd  I  Shall  Siii  oo  nlo^e;  iij    '.*' 


PURE    RELIGION.       ;r 

Luke'  6  :  $6.     John  4  :  i*Vi£.  '  Jaities  1  V  27. 

Jesus,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 

The  gift  divine  -I-  ask  of  thee ; 
That  living  water  now  bestow — 
.Tby>  Spirit  amd  jfliytelf?  oh  .mefj 
Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Now  let  me  find  thee' in  my  heart. 

?  •     i-.   '   ,r   }  ■    }<\  7»;r  8»   7/'"v«  "  miY/ 
Thee  let  me  <jirink, .  and^ thirst  no  more 

For  drops  .of  finite  ^happin^^s;.  r,, 
Spring  up,  6  Wqll^-^he^y^nly  powei^ 

In  streams  of  pure,  perennial  y#eace, 
In  joy,  that  n,one  t can,,  take  away, 
In  life,  which  shall  fox,  evQr.  stay(,  -} 

Father,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 
Unblamable  before  thy  Aigkt,'j  1 

WJafcnoe  nil  the*  streams*  \  of  akteiiey  flow ; 
Miea-oy/  thy;  awfib  «uprem6iide%Kt, 

To!  ma*  ifQttTJe&uTs  Bd&efinipaf¥/ 

^Indi  planti  'thy  nature » in  rityrjhejart 

Thy  .mind  Jhroughout  nay*life  b$/shown, 
..^Pe.^istesWg  to^he;  waft's  cry, 
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Tb^i  7wkLow's;  aaicL  (tfee>  orphan's  gi^an, 
Qa  ,mereyrB,  wi&gjs  .1  tf.wiftAy  Hy, 
. .  h ,  [:The:  poor  an<J ,  h,elpte»#  < to  rajieyev 
My  life,,  mj  all*  fa*  thftfa  to!  gjfye. 

Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within, 
Which  purges  me  from  every  stain; 

Unspotted  from  the  world  r  and  sin, 
My  faith's  integrity  maintain; 

The  .truth  of  my  religion  prove,  , 

By  perfect  purity  and  love. 


DEVOUR    ASPIRATION. 

Psalm  ^9  :  7,  {    Joh-p   1 9  (:  ^    .irt) y 

What  now  is  my  object  and  aim,,? 
;    What  now  is  ray  Tiope  and  'desire? 
To "  follow  jtlie.  heavenly  £amb, 

;  And  after  nis  image  aspire:  , 
My  ho^e  is  all  centred  in,  thee"!     „ 
I  trust'  to  recover  thy  love,       !  \ 
Oh  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 
And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 

I  thiratjfoir  i*  life-giving >tGtofliv  J 
A  i€k><i  that  otri  Calvary  <iied  \ ;V 

A  fbiantain-  of n waster >  a$&  bloftd,' 

Wbiqh;  gushed  fn©mljfflmanttel?siside: 

I  gaip  rfor  1  ithe .  stream1  of  £hy  { love. 
The  Spirit  of  rapture  unknown : 

And  tlien(%6  re-drink  it  ab©*#e,j  •' '  ^ 

■'  ^tet*nMlyi[fr(ish  tfi^ttie1  throne. 
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•':•  • l  •    I     .     ■    ! !  / 

THE    MIND    Of    CHRIST.1 

Phil.  2:5': 

Jrisix,  shall  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 
Never  by  thy  work  abide,  ' 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside?  ' 

O  how  wavering  is  my  mind,' 
T6ss'd  about  with  every  wind:! 
O  how  quickly  dbth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart! 

JesH,  let  my  nature  feel,  ;  • 
Thou  art  God' unchangeable:  ' 
Jah,  '  Jehovah;  great  I  AM,  * 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy1  Name. 

Grant ;  that  fevery  moment  I 
May  believe,  and  feel  thee,' high; 
Steadfastly  behold  thy  face, 
'Stablish'd  with  abiding  grace. 

Plant',  and  root,  and  fix  in  me 
All  the  mind!  that  was  in  the£  ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesuys  is  a  quiet  mind. 

Anger  I.  no  more  shall  feel, 
Always  even,  always  still, 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined  ; 
Jesu's  is  a  gentle  mind. 
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I  shall  suffer  and  fulfil 
All  my  Father's  gracious  will; 
Be  in  aH  alike  redign'd ; ' , ; ; ; 
Jesu's  is  a  patient  mind. 

When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here,; 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind; 
Jesu's  is  a  noble  mind. 

When  I  feel  it  fix'd  witju^ 
I  shall  have  no  power  to  sin  5  ■ 
How  shall ,  sin  an  entrance  find  ? 
Jesu's  is  a  spotless  mind. 

I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus*  and  him, crucified.;  ,,.  > . 
Perfectly  to  bim  ,be  join? d, 
Jesu's  is  a  Ipving  mind. 

I  shall  triumph  evermore,  , 
Gratefully  my  God  adore — 
God  sq  good,  so  true,,  so  kind; 
Jesu's  is  a  thankful  mind.     .^ 

Lowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end 'endure';".   , 
Be  no  more  to  pin  inclined. ; 
Jesu's  is  a  constant  mind.. 

I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord  ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind,    ) 
Jesu's  is  a  perfect  mind.   < 


CHRIST    OUR    PfIlgSK9AP    AND    PURIFIER.      *+$ 

CHRIST    QUR    PHYSICIAN    AND    PURIFIER. 

Psalm  147  :  3.     Titus,  2:14.     2  Cor.  5':  15. 

Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
That  Jesus  is-  thy  healing  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whatever ,  I  have,  or  can,,  or  am: 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, 
'^The  servant  shall,  be- a&  his  Lord." 

Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me,  ; 

For  whisk  thy  preGipus  life  was  given ; 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity;  j 

Restore,  andmakB  me^.  meet  for  heaven. 
Unless  thou  purge  my  everjf  stajqp, 
Thy  suffering  and  nay  faith, a^re  vain* 

Didst- thou  not  in  the  flesjb  appear, 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have? 

In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise, 

And  serve  thee  all  my  spotless  days  ? 

Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself  but  thee? 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit,  give 
To  him  who  gave  himself  to  me? 

Come  then,  my  Master,  and  my  God, 

Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

Thy  own  peculiar  servant  claim,  ? 
For  thy  own -truth  and  mercy's  sake; 


Z$0      •-     :    i:-  THE  » INNER'  -LIFE.  '°      -  ■  • 

Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name; 

Me  for  thine  own  this  moment  take, 
And  change  and  throughly  purify^; 
Thine  only  may  I  live  and  die. 


TH£  ''WtiER  s  LltE.     '     , 

i  Kings  19 :  11,  12.     Lam;  3  iv6.     1  'Cor.  i.  :-j.     a  Cor.  10  :  5. 

CtfRisT,  my  hidden  Life,  apjfytea^;! 

Soul  of  my  inmoafc  soul! 
Light  of  life,  the  mourner  cheer, 

Arid  make  the  sinner  whole  I 
'Now'  iti:  me  thyself  display;     "" 
Surely  "fliou  in  all  things  art ;       "  '■ 
I  from  all  things  turn  away 

To  seek' thee  in  my  heart! 

Open,  Lord,  "niy  inward  ear, 
And  bid  niy  heart  rejoice ; 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear  'f 

Thy  comfortable  voice ; 
JTever  in ;  the  whirlwind  found,   :  = 
Or  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place, 

Still  and  silent  is, the  sound,.  .     •,.' 
,.    (  ,The  wMsj>er,  of  thy.gracer     r 

From  the  worl<|ro£  sjn,;  and  npise^ 

And  hurry,  I  withdraw; 
For  the  sm^ll  and  an  ward  f  YQice( 

I  w&it  s  with  humble  n  w$  ;  j ,    : 
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Silent  am  I  now  and  still, 
Dar$;nqt  iqt  tfry  presence-  aa*ove;j     r    }  : 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
The  secret  of  thy  love. 

Thou  didst  undertake  for  me>  • 
For  me<  to  death  wast  sold  <; 
Wisdom  in  a  mystery 

Of  bleeding  love  unfold : 
Teach ^the  lesson  of  thy  cross, 
Let  me  die  with  thee  to  reign; 
f  "•-  All  things  let  me  count  but  loss. 
So  I  may  thee  regain.1       ;i 

8bow  me,"  as:  my  sosd  can  beary' 
,  The^  depth  of  inbred  sin ; 

j    >AlL5tite  unfeeKef  declare,  ' 

The  pride  that  lurks  within: 
Ta&e  me,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 
Bringinto  captivity  ' 

Ev&ry  nigh  aspiring'  thought, 
- !  -  That  would  not  stoop  to  thee. 

Lord,1  my  time  is  in  thy  hand;,       ^ 

My  soul  to  thee  convert; 
Thou  casrs^  make  me  understand,   > 

Though  I  am  slow  of  heart ; 
Thiae  in  whom  I  live  and  move,    • 
Thine  the  work,  the  praise  is  thine ; 

Thou  an -Wisdom,  Power,  and  LoVe, 
'  ii   And  all;  thou  art'  is  minel 


THE    BAPTISM    OF    THE   SPIRIT. 
THE    BAPTISM    OF    THE    SPIRIT. 

John  14  :  26.     Luke  3  :  16.        ,  ( 

I  want  the  Spirit  of  power  within, 
Of  Jove,  and  of  a  healthful  mind; 

Of  power,  to  conquer  inbred  sin; 
Of  love,  to  thee  and  all  maakhid ; 

Of  health,  that. pain,  and  death  defies, 

Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
Which  only  faithful  souls  ^an  hear? 

Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter; 

O  come,  and  righteousnesp  divine, 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine! 

0  that  the  Comforter  would  comq  ! 
Xor  visit  as  a  transient  guest,,     | 

But  fix,  in  me;  his  constant  home, ;  r 

And  take  possession  of  my  breast, 
And  fix  in  me  his  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! . ,   J 

Cottie,  Holy  .Ghost,  my  heart  inspire! 

Attest  that  I  am  born  again ; 
Come,  and  baptize;  me  now  jwitb*  fire, 

ISor.let  thy  fprmer,  gifts  be 'vain: 

1  caimot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ;     r. 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  Jieayen  ? 

Where  the  indubitable  seal 
That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  ? 
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Tlie  powerful  stamp  I  long' to  feel* 

The  signature  of  love  divine ! 
O  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 
F;u}ness  of  love*  of  heaven,  of  Godi 


,    ,     HOPE    OF,  SALVATION. 

Psalm  17  15.     Lev:  19  :  2.     jameS  1  :  12.  Deut.  3  :  27. 
John  4:  14. 

O  joyful  sound  of  gospel  grace! 

Christ,  shall  in  me  appear  ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face; 

I  shall  he  holy  here. 

This  heart  shall  be  his  constant  home; 
I  hear  his  Spirit's  cry: 
"Surely,"  he  saith,  "I  quickly  come," 
He  saith,  who  cannot  lie. 

The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 

To  me  reach' d  out  I  view : 
Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 

And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

The  promised  land  from  I?iggah,s:  top 

I  now  exult  to  see :  ' 

My  hope  is  full  (O  glorious  hope !) 

Of  immortality. 

He  visits  now  the  boflsa  of  clay ;' 
He  shakes  his  future  home :       > 


2$$  SUBMISSION/  TO    CHRIST. 

Q  i  wouldst  thdu,  Lord, '  on  -thats?  glafl  day, 
Into  thy  temple  come! 

With  me>  I  know,  I  feel,  thott: art* 

But  this  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thou  plantsst  in  my  heart 

A  constant  Paradise. 

My  earth  thou  water'st  from  on  high, 

But  make  it  all  a  popl ; 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  ever  cry, 

Spring  up  within  my  soul ! 

•    '  ...    ».•    •    ••      :  .«     ri..-    i 

Come  O  my' God,  thyself  reveal/ 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void:      *    ;   -; 

Thou  only  carist  my ( spirit  fill: 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God! 


SUBMISSION    TO    CHRIST. 

John  3:  8i  .,;    ,;. 

When,  my  Saviour,;  shall.  I  be 
Perfectly  resign'd  to  thee? 
Poor  and  vile  in :  my  awn  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom ;  wise J.        . 

Only  thee  content  to  kn^w^f  *.; 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ; 
Only  guided: :  lay  Ay  lights ;  ■ ' 

Only  aaghty  in  thy  might  1 
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So  I  may*  thy  spirit  know* 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow ; 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I, may  with  thee  be  one. 

Fully  in  my  life  express 
AU  the  heights  of  holiness;        ' 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 


ENOCH'S     FAITH. 

2  Cor.  5  :  17.     Heb.  11  :  5. 

O  coMEvand  dwell  in  me, 

Spirit  of  power  within ! 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty  » 

From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

The  seed  of  sin's  disease, 

Spirit  of  health,  remove, 
Spirit  of  finish' d  holiness, 

Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

Hasten  the.  joyful  day, 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume, 

When  old  things  shall  be  pass'd  away> 
And  all  things  new  become.       r 
The  original  offence  : 

Out  of  my  soul  erase; 

Enter  thyself,  and  drive  it  hence, 
And  take  up  all  the  place. 
38 


*S6  PRISONERS    OF    HOPE. 

I  want  the  witness,  Lord,* 
That  all  I  do  is  right, 

According  to  thy  will  and  word, 
Well-pleasing  in  thy  sights 
I  ask  no  higher  state; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this, 

And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 


PRISONERS    OF    HOPE. 

Mai.  3  :  i.     Gen.  32  :  26.     Zcch.  9:12.     1  John  1  :  9. 

Prisoners  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads ! 

The  day  of  liberty  draws  near ; 
Jesus,  who  on  the  Serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust, 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 

Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 

To  cleanse  rrom  all  unrighteousness. 

Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind, 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithifol  prove ; 

Surely  we  shall  thy  mejccy  find;    . 
Who  ask,  shall  alL  receive  thy  love  ; 

Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  deny; 

I  ask,  the  chief  of  sjuanexs  II 
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O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong !       ; 

Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift/  up ! 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope! 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  grace,  to  prove, 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love! 

Prisoners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 

Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ! 
Dare  to  believe  ;  on  Christ  lay  hold ! 

Wrestfle  wifh  Christ  in  mighty  prayer ; 
Tell  him,  "We  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know." 

Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin, 
And  risen,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead  ? 

To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 
Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed? 
'  That  we  our  Eden  might  regain  j 

Thou  diedst;   and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

Lord,  we  believe,  and*  wait  the  hour: 
Which  all  thy  great  salvation  brings ; 

The  Spirit  of  love,  and  health,  and  power, 
Shall  come,  and  make  tis  priesta  and  kings; 

Thou  wilt  perform  thy  faithful  word^ 
"The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord.": 

The  promise  stands  for  ever-  sure, 
And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine^ 

Partakers  of  a  nature  pure, 
Holy,  angelical,  divine; 

In  Spirit  join'd  to  thee  the  Son,  i, •  * 

As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one,  / 
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Faithful  and  true,  we  now  receive 

The  promise  ratified  by  thee: 
To  thee  the  when  and  how  we  leave, 

In  time  and  in  eternity ; 
We  only  hang  upon  thy  word, 
"The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord." 


THE    PROMISED    LAND. 

Dcut.  3  :  27;  28. 

0  glqeious  hope  of  perfect  love ! 
.  It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 

It  bears  on  eagles'  wings; 
It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste, 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesu's  priests  and  kings. 

Rejoicing,  now  in  earnest  hope, 

1  ■  standi  and  from  the  mountain-top 

See  all  the  land  below: 
Rivera  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise 

In  endless  plenty  gfcotv. 

A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil',  ' 
Favor'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 
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O  that- 1  might  at  once  go  aipl 
No  more  on  this  Bide.  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land;  possess : 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  mie  iir! 
Cast  out  thy  foes :   the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal .  mind,  remove  ; 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  divide ! 
And  O !  with  all  thp  sanctified 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love  ! 


ESTABLISHMENT    IN    GRACE. 

Sol.  1  :  7.     Ezek.  34  :  15. 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 

The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart ; 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art: 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

And  screen'd  from  the  ieat  of  the  day. 

Ah!  show.  me.  that  happiest  place, 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode, 

Where  saints  in  an  ecstasy  gaze, 
And  hang  on  a  crucified  God : 


?6o  CHRIST    OUR    RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare, 

Thy  passion,  and  death  on  the  tree ; 

My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 
To  suffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest, 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  fee  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart; 
Coneeal'd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally j  held-  in  thy  heart. . 


CHRIST    OUR    RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

Zech.  13:1.     John  13  :  8,  9. 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 

For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

;  Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me1  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mirie  thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
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The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve, 
Till  hope  in  full 'fruition  die, 

And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


THE    SPIRIT    OF    BURNING. 

1  Kings  18  :  37,  39. 

Thou  God  that  answerest  by  fire, 
On  thee  in  Jesu's  name  we  call ; 

Fulfil;  our  faithful  hearts'  desire, 
And  let  on  us  thy  Spirit  fall. 

Bound  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross, 
Our  old  offending  nature  lies ; 

Now,  for  the  honor  of  thy  causq, 
Come,  and  consume  the  sacrifice! 

Consume  our  lusts  as  rotten  wood, 
Consunie  our  stony  hearts  within ! 

Consume  the  dust,  the  serpent's  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sin. 

Its  body  totally  destroy! 

Thyself  The,  Lord,  The  God,  approve! 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  joy, 

And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  love. 

O  that  the  fire  from  heaven  might  fall, 
Our  sins  its  ready   victims  find, 

Seize  on  our  sins,  and' burn  up  all, 
Nor  leave  the  least  remains  behind? 
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Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore, 
The  Lord,  He  is  the  God,  confess : 

He  is  the  God  of  saving  power ! 
He  is  the  God  of  hallowing  grace ! 
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L 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear 
Faith's  effectual  fervent  prayer; 
Hear,  and  our  petitions  seal, 
Let  us  now  the  answer  feel; 
Still  our  fellowship  increase ; 
Knit  us  in  the  bond  of  peace ; 
Join  our  new-born  spirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  thine. 

Build  us  in  one  body  up, 
Call'd  in  one  high  calling's  hope : 
One  the  Spirit  whom  we  claim; 
One  the  pure  baptismal  flame; 
One  the  faith,  and  common  Lord ; 
One  the  Father  lives  adored, 
Over,  through,  and  in  us  all 
God  incomprehensible. 

One  with  God,  the  source  of  bliss, 
Ground  of  our  communion  this: 
Life  of  all  that  live  below, 
Let  tjiine  emanations  flow; 
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Rise  eternal  in  our  heart: 
Thou  our  long-sought  Eden  art  5 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost*    . 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost. 

Other  ground  can  no  man  lay ; 
Jesus  takes  our  sins  away ; 
Jesus  the  foundation  is, 
This  shall  stand,  and  only  this: 
Fitly  framed  in  him  we  are, 
All  the  building  rises  fair; 
Let  it  to  a  temple  rise, 
Worthy  him  who  fills  the  skies 

Husband  of  the  church  below, 
Christ,  if  thee  our  Lord  we  know, 
Unto  thee,  betrothed  in  love, 
Always  let  us  faithful  prove ; 
Never  rob  thee  of  our  heart, 
Never  give  the  creature  part :      . 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole ; 
Take  our  body,  spirit,  soul. 

Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  thee; 
Love,  the  mystic  union  be ; 
Union  to  the  world  unknown, 
Join'd.to  God  in  spirit  one: 
Wait  we  till  the  Spouse  shall  come, 
Till  the  Lamb  shall  take  us  home, 
For  his  heaven  the  Bride  prepare, 
Solemnize  our  nuptials  there. 

Christ,  our  Head,  gone  up  on  high, 
Be  thou  in  thy  Spirit  nigh? 
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Advocate  with;  God,  give  ear 
To  thine  own  effectual  prayer! 
One  the  Father  is  with  thee ; 
Knit  us  in  like  unity; 
Make  us,  O  uniting  Son, 
One — as  Thou  and  He  are.  one. 

Still,  O  Lord,  (for  thine  we  are,) 
Still  to  us  his  name  declare ; 
Thy  revealing  Spirit  give, 
Whom  the  world  cannot  receive. 
Fill  us  with  the  Father's  love ; 
Never  from  our  souls  remove: 
Dwell  in  us,  and  we  shall  be 
Thine  through  all  eternity. 

Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine  : 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole ; 
Take  our  body,  spirit,  soul. 

Closer  knit  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Nourish  us,  O  Christ,  and  feed ; 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 
Jesus,  we  thy  members  are ; 
Cherish  us  with  kindest  care : 
Of  thy  flesh,  and  of  thy  bone, 
Love,  for  ever  love  thine  own ! 
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Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide: 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide; 
Placed  according  tp  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  works  fulfil; 
Never  from  our  office  move, 
Needful  to  each  other  prove; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestow'd, 
Teinper'd  by  the  art  of  God. 

Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touoh'd  with  softest  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  ita  share  : 
Wounded  by  the  grief  of  one, 
Now  let  all  the  members  groan; 
Honour' d  if  one  member  is, 
All  partake  the  common  bliss. 

Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on:- 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free,  . 
Male  nor  female,  Lord,  in  thee  1 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed, 
Render'd  all  distinctions  void; 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  all! 


II. 

Father  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Remember  us  for  good; 

O  fulfil'  his  faithful  word, 
And  hear  his  speaking  blood ! 
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Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays: 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son  J 
Show-  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 

And  send  the  Promise  down. 

True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 

O  Christ,  thy  Spirit  give! 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now,, 

That  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  our  living  Head? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart :    J 
Shed  thy  lore,  thy  Spirit  shed 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come; 
Glows  our  heart  to  find  thee  near, 

And  swells  to  make  thee  room : 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel, 

Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  be ! 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell^ 

To  all  eternity. 


III.,  : 

Partners  of  .a  glorious  hope, 
Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  up: 
Jointly  let  us  rise,  and  sing 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King: 
Monuments  of  Jesu's  grace, 
Speak  we  by  our 'lives  his  praise; 
Walk  in  him  we  have  received; 
Show  we  not  in  vain  believed. 
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While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, 
Fellowship  in  Jesu's  love ; 
Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  join'd, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

Still,  O  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteoasnqss :    , 
Thee  the  unholy  oainnot  see:;  i 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee ! 
Every  vile  affection  kill ; 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  abolish  sin; 
Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow  ;• 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know; 
Mutual  love  the  token  bey 
Lord,  that  we\  belong  to  thee:  .* 
>  Love,  thine  image,  love;  impart! 
Stamp  it ,  on .  ow  <  feee  and  h,eart  1 
Only  love  to  us  be  given! 
Lord,  we  ask;  no  other  heaven*  : 


IV. 

In  Jesus  Christ  together  we 

In  heavenly  places  sit; 
Clothed  with  the  sun,  we  smile  to  see 

The  moon  beneath  our  feet. 
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Out  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God; 

Our  Life  shall  soon  appear, 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad, 

In  all  his  members  here. 

The  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay ;  > 

But  he  shall  to  the  utmost  save, 
And  keep  it  to  that  day. 

Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand,  ; 

And  he  shall  keep  them  still; 
And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 

With  him  on  Sion's  hill! 

Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see; 

Our  face  like  his  shall  shine :       . 
0  what  a  glorious  company, 

When  saints  and  angels  join  i 

0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there!  =: 
In  robes  of  white  array'd;    ,»■•• 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear, 
And  crowns  upon  our  head.?  . 

Thenf  let  us  lawfully  contend, 
And  fight  our  passage  through; 

Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end,  . 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 
When  all  shall  be  brought  home ; 

Come,  O  Redeemer,  come  away,. 
O  Jesus,  quickly  come! 
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V. 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 

Q  bid  it  all  depart! 

When  to  th%  right  or  left  we  stray, 

Leave  us  not  comfortless; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 

Of  everlasting  peace. 

Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

Our  little  stock  improve; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 

And  perfect  lis  in  love. 

"Up  into  thee*  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  .wrought,  • 

Receive  thy  ready  bride : 
Give  us  in  heaven,  a  happy  lot      : 

With  all  the  sanctified. 
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VI. 


All  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  "Who  gives  us  to  meet : 
His  love  we  proclaim,  His  praises  repeat: 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  Continually  near 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  And.  perfect  us  here. 

In  him  we  have  peace,  In  him  we  have  power. 
Preserved  by  his  grace  Throughout  the  dark  hour ; 
In  all  our  temptation  He  keeps  us  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  His  fulness  of  love. 

Through  pride  and  desire  Unhurt  we  have  goue  ; 
Through  water  and  fire  In  him  we  went  on; 
The  world  and  the  devil  Through  him  we  o'ercame, 
Our  Jesus  from  evil,  For  ever  the  same. 

When  we  would  have  spurn'd  His  mercy  and  grace,, 
To  Egypt  return'd,  And  fled  from  his  fape, 
He  hinder'd  our  flying,  (His  goodness  to  show,) 
And  stopped  us  by  crying,  "Will  ye  also  go?" 

O  what  shall  we  da  Our  Saviour. to  love? 
To  make  us  anew,  Come,  Lord,  from  [above ! 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  Thy  holiness,  give : 
Give  us  the  salvation  Of 'all  that  believe. 

Come,  Jesus,  and  loose  The  stammerer's  tongue, 
And  teach  even  us  The  spiritual  song: 
Let  us  without  ceasing  Give  thanks  for  thy  grace, 
And  glory,  and  blessing,  And  honour,  and  grace, 


?ftE    CPMMUNI^PN  .  Qf    SAINTS.  27  1. 

Pronounce  the  ,gla&  wwl,  And  bid:  us  ,be  free  ; 
Ah!  hast  thou, not,  Lpr4,  A  blessing  for  me? 
The  peace  thou,  h$ssb  given,  Ting  moment  impart, 
And  open  thy  he&ven,  OJ^oye^  in  my  heart, 


VI|./ 

}Sjse,  Jesus,  thy  disciples,  see, 
The  promised  blessing  give ! 

Met  in  thy  name,  <we  .look  to  thee, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord,    :!j 
Who  in  thy.  name  $re  join'd; 

We,  wait*  aqcording  to  thy.  word, 
Thee,jin  $ie  midst  to  find. 

With  us  thou  art  assembled  here ; 

But,  O,  thyself  reveal ! 
Soil  of  the  living  ;Gpd,  appear! 

Let  us  tlry  presence  feel. 

Breathe,  on  us,  Lord, ,  ,in  this  our  day,    , 
And f  these  dry  bones. shall  live;    , 

Speak. peace. into rour  hearts,  and  say, 
"The. Holy  Ghost  receive !",  t 


a,  r\ow  we  seek,  O  may  we  meet  I ....  \ ;; 
Jesus,  the  Crucified, 
i  Show  us  thy :  bleeding.,  hands  and  feet>     .,,,,< 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  die<L  ■•<  j 

19 
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Cause  us  the  record  to  rieceive: 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show  :    [ 
"O  be  not  faithless,  but  believe    • 
In  me,  who  died  for  you!"* 


viir: 

Come,  let  us  ascend,  My  companion  and  friend, 

To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above; 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 

Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

Who  in  Jesus  confide,  We  are  bold  to  outride 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar  To  the  heavenly  shore, 

And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  dearth.  ' 

By  faith  we  are  come  To  our  permanent  home : 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise,  And  loot  down  on  the  skies, 

For  the  heaven  of  heavens  Hs  love. 

Who  on  earth1  can*  conceive  How  happy  we  live, 
In  the  palace  of  God,  tne  great  King? 

What  a  concert  of  praise,  When  our  Jesus'g  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing! 

What  a  rapturous  song,  -When  the  glorified  throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join :         •" '    "u 

Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is,  "Mercy  divine!"    ' 
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Hallelujah,  they:  cry,  To  tfecKi^  <tf  tfae  sky, 

To  the>  great  everlasting  I  AM; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  And-  liveth  again, 

Hallelujah'  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 

The  Jiamb|  an  the  throne,  Lo !  he  dwells  with  his 
own, ;  , 

And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  he  leads! 
With  his  meroy's  full  blaze*,  With  the  sight  of  his 
face, 
Our  beatified  spirits  he  feeds. 

Our  foreheads  proclaim  His  ineffable  name; 

Our  bodies  his  glory  display : 
A  day  without  night  We  feast  in  his  sight, 

And  eternity,  seems  as  a  day ! 

'■-,--  / 


1  ^  1 , 


IX.      ■ 

Lift  up  your  hearts .  to  things  above, 

Ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 

And  glorify  his  name  : 
To  Jesu's  Name  give  thinks  and  sing, 

Whose,  mercies  never -.end  ;• 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  the  Jjord  is  .King; 

The 'King  is  now  our  Friend! 

We;'  for;  his  sake,  count  all  things  loss ; 

On  earthly  good  look  down ; ' 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross, 

Till  we  receive  the  crown. 
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O  let  us  stir,  each  other  up*  .•...'•         i.-:.:l 
Our  faith  by  works  to  approve,*  , 

By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And;  the  sweet  task  of;  love! 

Love  ris,  ■  though  for  in  •  flesh  4isj6in'd, 

Ye  lovers  of  the  Lamb ; 
And  ever  bear  m  on  your  •  mind,  • 
■    *   .  Who  think  and  speak  the  same: 
You  on  our  minds  we  ever  bear, 

Whoe'er  to  Jesus  bow;   < 
Stretch  out  the  arms  of  faith  and  prayer, 

And  lol  we  reach  you  now.  ,;5 

•  Tie  blessings  all  on  you  be  shed, " 

Which  God  in  Christ  imparts 

We  pray  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 

Into  your  faithful  hearts. 
Mercy  and  peace  your  portion  be, 

To  carnal  minds  unknown, 
The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 
"'      Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

tet  all  who  for  the  promise  wait, 

The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 
And,  raised  to  our  unsirining  state, 

With  God  in  pden  live !  \  ".'[ 
Live  till  the  Lord  in  glory,  come, 

And  wait  his  heaven  to  share: 
He  now  is  fitting  up  youx  home:  |( 

Go  on;:— we'U  ,meet  you.  there.. 
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Forgive  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
Our  multitude  of  sins  forgive  I 

And  for  thy  own  possession  take, 
And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live ; 

Live  in.  thy  sight,  and  gladjy.  prove 

Omiaathi  ])j  ^our  obedient  love.. 

The  cov'nant  of  forgiveness  seal. 
And  all  thy  mighty  wonder^  show! 

Our  inbred  enemies  expel; 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 

Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 

And  not  one  evil  thought  remain! 

O  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love ; 

Write  the  new  precept  in  our  hearts: 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove, 

"\yiio  in  thy  glorious  image  shine, 

Thy  people,  and  for  ever  thine. 


XL 

Jesus  is  our  common  Lord, 
He  our  loving  Saviour  is : 

By  his  death  to  life  restored, 
Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss. 


/ 
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Bliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown 
O  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 

Only  to  believers  shown: 
Glorious  and  unspeakable. 

Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love ;' 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end, 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white, ' 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare  ; 
For  our  partnership  in  light,  ' 

For  our  glorious  meeting  there. 


PART    VIII 


1    %titt> ^atttQ. 


PART    THE    EJGHTH. 

THE    CHURCH     MILITANT. 

Psalm  2  :  12.     Psalm  10^:  19.     Heb.  t  i  8.     x  John  i  :  1.     1  Peter 

4  :  1. ;    1  Tim.  6  112.     Matt,  11  :  12.     John  16  2  33. 

1  John  5:4. 

Jesus,  the  Conqueror,  reigns,  . 

In  glorious  strength  array'd, 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains,   ••»• 

And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 
Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesu's  mighty  love; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  .voice, 

To  him  who  rules  above. 

Extol  his  kingly  power; 

Kiss  the  exalted  Son,  . 

Who  died,  and  Mves,  to  <fie  no  more, 

High  on  hi»  Fathers  throne :. 
Our  Advocate  With ;<5k>d;  •.-,<•. 

He  undertakes  our*  causey       r 
And  spreads  through  all  the;  earth  abroad 

The  victory  of .  his  i  cross. 
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That  bloody  banner  see, 

And,  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  with  me, 

My  fellow-soldiers,  fight! 
In  mighty  phalanx  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed; 
Arm'd  with  the  unconquerable  mind 

Which  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

Urge  on  your  rapid  course, 

Ye  blood-besprinkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force; 

'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands: 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  glitters  through  the  fiik&eg! 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread"  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize ! 

Through  much  distress  and  pain,    ' 

Through  many  a  conflict  here, 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  gain: 
Yet,  O  disdain  to  fear ! 
"  Courage !"  your  Captain  crifcsy 
Who  all  your  toil  foreknew : 
'""'Toil  ye'  shall  have ;  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercome  fori:ybu.v       ; 

The  world  cannot  withstand        ,   ' 

Its  ancient  Conqueror  ;     '      •  >! 
The  world  must  siuk  benleath  the  hand 

Which  arms  us  for  itihe  war : 
This  is  our  victory!    > 

Before  our  >  faith  they ;  fall ;    / 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  role;. 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 


Z8ALOUS    LOVE.         >Hm  2»1 


ZEALOUS     LOVE.    ; 

x  Chr6n.i8:  9.     a;Cor.  10:  $n    PhjJ.#:  5. 

Equip  me  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  simple,  upright  .heart  prepare, 

And  guide  my  words  aright; 
.  ContFjol  my  every ,  thought  5  •  • .  |  • 

My  whole  of  sin  remove; 
'Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

Let  all.be  wrought  in  love. 

O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb !  which  was  in  thee ; 
And  let  my,  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 

With  perfect  charity :  ,     •  _,■ 
With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal      7 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ;       t 
And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 

Which ,  offers  life  to  all.     , 

O  do  not  let  me  trust 

In  any  arm  but  thine! 
Humble,  O  humble  to  the  dufit,  s 

This  stubborn  soul  of  mine!' 
:  A  feeble  thing  of  naught,     ,•.      I 

With  lowly  shame  I  own*  ./. 
The  help  which  upon  earth  is  wrought, 

Thou  dost  it  all  alone.       • 

O  may  I  love  like  thee'f  • 

In  all  thy  footsteps  tread !  ' ' 
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Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 
But  nothing  thou,  hast  made. 

O  may  I  learn  the  art, 
With1  meekness  to  reprove ;    )  < 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love.      ' 


"THE   WHOLE    ARMOUR    &F    GOD." 
Eph.  6,:  ii-i$.  •  i  T|ieas:5 :  17.     Ram. -8  ^26;     Ifcu?.  13  :  12. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise,    ; 

And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  eternal  Son: 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts,    i  A 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror.  ' 

Stand  then  in  his  great  aright^ 

With  all  his  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God :    . 
That  having  all  things  done,  • .      . 

And  all  your  conflicts  pasa'dj 
Ye  may  r overcome,  through;  ChrisA  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  •  last.  •     ; , 

Stand  then  against  your  foes, 

In  close  and  firm  array : 
Legions  of!  wily  fiends  oppose     , , 

Throughout  the  evil  day: 
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JBut  meet  the*  sons  of :  night, 

But  mock  their  ivain  design, 
Arm'd  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  light, 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  g$ace,       \ 

And  fortify  the  wjiole : 
Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ;  : 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

But,  above  all,  lay  hold 

On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
Arm'd  with  that  adamant  and  g;old, 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field: 
If  faith  surround  your  hearty 

Satan  shall  be  subdued ; 
Repell'd  his  every  fiery  dart. 

And  quench'd  with  Jesu's  blood. 

Jesus '  hath  died,  for  you ! 

What  can  his  love  withstand? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  y6u  from  his  hand? 
Believe  that  Jesus  reigns; 

All  power  to  him  is  given : 
Believe,  till  rVeV'from  sin's  remains; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven ! 

To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care,' 
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Still  walking1  in  your  Captainta  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

Ready  for  all  alarms,: 
Steadfastly  set  your  face. 

And  always  exercise  your  arms, 
And  use  your  every  grace. 

Pray,  without  ceasing  pray; 

Your  Captain  gives  the  word; 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord: 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always;  pray,  and  never  faint; 

Pray,  without  ceasing  pray ! 

In  fellowship,  alone,  !, 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near: 
x\pproach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

"With  all  the  powers  of  prayer  : ,  T 
Go  to  his  temple,  go,  ,  ,   . ;   ' 

Nor  from  his  altar  move  ; 
Let  every  house  his  worship  -knowc* 

Aii|d  every  heart  his  love. 

To  God  your,  spirits  dart;  > 

Your  souls  in.  words  declare;- 
Or  groan,  to  him  who.  reads  <ihe  heart, 

The  unutterable  prayjev:.    ,         ^-r 
"His  auer.qv  now  implore,         ..••:'[ 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts*, pi?  siJemV  awe  a/lope  j     '\ 

His  in^racle^, of  grape.  .   '      >  •* 
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Pour  out  your  souls  to  God, 

And  bow  them  with  your  knees ; 
And  spread  your  heart  and  hands  abroad, 

And  pray  for  Sion's  peace: 
Your  guides  and.  brethren  bear  . 

For  ever  on- your  mind; 
Extend  the  arms  of  mighty  nrayer, 

In  grasping  all  mankind. 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day : 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "Come;" 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 


THE    RESIGNATION. 

2  Cor.  10':  3. 

Foxdly  my  foolish  heart  essays 

To  augment  the  source  of  perfect  bliss, 

Love's  all-sufficient  sea  to  raise 
With  drops  of  creature-happiness. 

O  Love;  thy  sovereign  aid  inpart, 

And  guard  thG  gift  thyself  hast  given: 

My  portion  Thou,  my  treasure,  art, 
And  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 


*86  TRUST   m  ^ROyiDE^CE. 

Would  aught  qu  eartji  mjy  wishes  share, 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

The  idol  from  my  breast  I'd  tear. 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 

Gladly  I  all  for  thee  resign; 
Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 


TRUST    IN    PROVIDENCE. 

Psalm  116  :  8.     Isaiab  42  ;  16,     Pselm  ji-9  r  32.. 

Qo^of  my  life,  wliose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my , soul, hath  led; 

Or  turn'd  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head; 

In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  Providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  oouxse  to  run, 

And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

Oft  hath  the  sea  confess'd  thy  power, 
Ajad  given,  me  rback  .at  thy  command ; 

It  could,  not,  tord,  my  life  deyour, 
Safe.  in.  the  hollow  of  thine,  hand. 

Oft  from  .tlie.;  margin  of  the  grave   . 

Thpu,  Lord,  hast  iiftecl  upi  my  head ; 
Sudden,  I  found  thee  near  •  to  save ; 
.,  The  ferver  own'd  thy  touch,  and  fled. 
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Widths  0  whittle*  should  I  fly, 
But  t&  my  loving  Saviour's,  b*$a£t  ? 

Secure  within  thine  arjns  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  *est. 

I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  Wisdom  art; 

I  ever  into  ruin  run,  j 

But  thou  art;  greater  than  my  heart. 

Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 

The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

Enlarge  my  heart  to  male  thee  room ; 

Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay; 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become  ; 

The  darkness  shall'  be  lost  in  day. 


THE    VOYAGE    OF    IJFE. 

Isaiah  43  :  1-3.     Matt.  14  :  28,  29.     Mark  4  :  39.     Exodus  3:  3, 

Pea<ce!  doubting  heart;  my  God's  J  a,m! 

"Who  form'ci  me  man,  forbids  my  fear : 
The  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near. 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 
20 
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When  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promis'd  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 
And  shrink  from  rny  devoted  head. 

Fearless  their  violence  I  dare ; 

They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there ! 

To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  burn, 
The  lambent  flames  around  me  play. 

I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign, 

And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 

Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand ! 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power. 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence  : 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 
(Good  as  thou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 

I'll  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave, 

Dauntless,  though  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 

And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 
And  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 

When  high  the  storms  of  passion  rise, 
And  half  o'er  whelm  my  sinking  soul, 

My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 

And  hear  a  whisper,   "  Peace  ;  be  still !" 
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Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tried, 
Unhurt  on  snares  and  death  P1I  tread ; 

Though  sin  assail,  and  hell,  thrown  wide, 
Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head; 

Like  Moses'  bush,  I'll  mount  the  higher, 

And  flourish,  unconsumed,  in  fire. 


SPIRITUAL    RESURRECTION! 

Isaiah  4a  :  3.     John  11  :  43,  44.     Psalm  36  :  9. 

My  God,  if  I  may  call  thee  mine, 
From  heaven  and  thee  removed  so  far; 

Draw  nigh;  thy  pitying  ear  incline, 
And  cast  not  out  my  languid  prayer. 

Gently  the  weak  thou  lov'st  to  lead, 
Thou  lov'st  to  prop  the  feeble  knee; 

O  break  not  then  a  bruised  reed, 
Nor  quench  the  smoking  flax  in  me. 

Buried  in  sin,  thy  voice  I  hear, 

And  burst  the  barriers  of  my  tomb, 

In  all  the  marks  of  death  appear — 

Forth  at  thy  call,  though  bound,  I  come. 

Give  me,  0  give  me  fully,  Lord, 
Thy  resurrection's  power  to  know  ; 

Free  me  indeed,  repeat  the  word, 
And  loose  my  bands,  and  let  me  go. 
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Fain  would  I  go.  to  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  mercies  and  my  wan$s  to  tell; 

To  feel  my  pardon  seal'd  in  blood, 
Saviour,  thy  love  I  wait  to  fee). 

Freed  from  the  power  of  ea&eell'd  sin, 
When  shall  my  soul  triumphant  prove! 

Why  breaks  not  out  the  fire  within 
In  flames  of  joy,  and  praise,  and  love? 

Je$$s^  to  ^h,ee  my  soul  aspires; 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  plight  my  vows ; 
Keep.  Bote  from  earthly,  base  deskea, 

My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Spouse. 

Eomatain  of  aJl-sufficieat  bliss> 
Thou  art  the  good  I  seek  below; 

Fulness  of  joy  in  thee  there  la, 
Without — 'tis  misery  all,  and  woe. 


THE    REFUGE. 

Isaiah  3#  :  z. 

To  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 

O  Son  of  Man,  I  fly! 
Be  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 

For  O  the  storm  is  high! 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast; 

A  covert  from  the  tempest  be ! 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpa^st 

The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 


THE    RfciW<J&  2$l 

Welcome  as  the  water-spring 

To  a  dry*  barren  place, 
O  descend  on  me,  and  bring 

Thy  sweet  refreshing  grace. 
O'er  a  paroh'd  and  weary  land 

As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade 
Hide  me,  Saviour,  with  thine  hand, 

And  screen. my  naked  head. 

In  the  time  of  my  distress 

Thou  hast  my  succour  been, 
In  my  utter  helplessness 

Restraining  me  from  sin ; 

0  how  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour! 

Still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 
And  shield  me  with  thy  power. 

First  and  last  in  me  perform 

The  work  thou  hast  begun; 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm, 

My  shadow  frotii  the  sun: 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  faint, 

Till  thou  the  abiding  Spirit  breathy 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want 

The  merit  of  thy  death* 

Never  shall  I  want  it  less, 

When  thou  the  gift  hast  given, 

FilTd  me  with  thy  righteousness, 
And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven : 

1  shall  hang  upon  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 


292         AFTER    DELIVERANCE    FROM    DANGER. 
AFTER    DELIVERANCE    FROM    DANGER. 

John  3  :  3^.     Isa.  50  :  2.     Isa.  58  :  8.     Ex.  14  :  22. 

Worship,  and  thanks,  and  blessing, 

And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus ! 
Jesus  alone  Defends  his  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness 

Almighty  to  deliver ; 
Our  seals  set  to,  That  God  is  true, 

And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransom' d  souls  adore  thee : 
Our  Saviour  thou,  We  find  it  now, 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unshorten'd, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation ; 
With  heart  and  voice  In  thee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 

Thine  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 

A  way  no  more  expected, 
Than  when  thy1  sheep  Pass'd  through  the  deep, 

By  crystal  walls  protected. 
Thy  glory  was  our  rear-ward. 

Thine  hand  our  lives  did  cover, 
And  we,  even  we,  Have  pass'd  the  sea, 

And  march'd  triumphant  over. 

The  world's  and  Satan's  malice 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded; 
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And,  by  thy  grace,  With  songs  of  praise 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 
Accepting  our  deliv'rance, 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour, 
And  for  the  lore,  Which  now  we  prove, 

Shall  praise  thy  name  for  ever. 


IN     AFFLICTION. 

Hcb.  1  13.     Heb.  12  :  11.     1  Cor.  15  :  55.     Matt.'  n  ;  -&>  29. 

Eternal  Beam  of  light  divine, 

Fountain  of  unexhausted  love  ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 

Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above. 

Jesus,  the  weary  wand'rer's  rest, 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  beaT; 

With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill, 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 

Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murm' ring  thought  be  gone; 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly 

As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "Peace," 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "  Be  still ;" 


394  FAITHTOMNE&I    OF   CfcRIST. 

Thy  powei*  my  strength  and  fortress  is* 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

O  death!  where  is  thy  sting?    Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave? 

Who  shall  contend  with  God?  or  wk© 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save? 


FAITHFULNESS     OF     CHRIST. 

Psalm  32  t  %     Hfeb.  13  :  8.     Paalm  go  i  5. 

Cast  oil  the  fidelity 

Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  his  salvation  see, 

According  to  his  word; 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give; 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  paBt, 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave, 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

Better  than  nay  boding  fears 

To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved; 
Oft  observed  my  silent  tears* 

And  challenged  thy  beloved: 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 

And  death  ungrasp'd  his  fainting  prey; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew, 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 

Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 
In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
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Jesus,  on  thy  Word  and  Name 

I  steadfastly  rely ; 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel, 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have ; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Thy  powef  and  will  to  save. 

To  thy  blessed  will  resign'd, 

And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Thy  faithful  mercies  own; 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise* 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 


IN     SUFFERING. 

Deut.  $3  :  25.     Job  13  ;  10.     Zech.  13:9. 

Father,  in  the  Name  1  pray 

Of  thy  incarnate  Love  5 
Humbly  ask,  that  as  my  day 

My  suffering  strength  may  prove: 
When  my  sorrows  most  increase, 

Let  thy  strongest  joys  be  given  t 
Jesus,  come  with  my  distress, 

And  agony  is  heaven! 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
For  good  remember  me ! 
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Me,  whom  thou  hast  caused  to  trust 
For  more  than  life  on  thee: 

With  me  in  the  fire  remain, 
Till  like  burnish'd  gold  I  shine, 

Meet,  through  consecrated  pain, 
To  see  the  Face  Divine. 


CHRIST    OUR    PATTERN. 

1  Pet.  2:21, 25.    Tit.  2  :  14.    Phil.  2  :  8.    Luke  6  :  40.    Rev.  2  : 

Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done, 
What  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  tree? 

Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 
Obedient  unto  death  for  me? 

The  mystery  of  thy  passion  show, 

The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

Thy  soul,  for  sin  an  offering  made, 
Hath  clear'd  this  guilty  soul  of  mine ; 

Thou  hast  for  me  a  ransom  paid, 
To  change  my  human  to  divine, 

To  cleanse  from  all  iniquity, 

And  make  the  sinner  all  like  thee. 

Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven,  to  buy, 
My  bleeding  Sacrifice  expired ; 

But  didst  thou  not  my  Pattern  die, 
That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired, 

Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 

And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure  ? 
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Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread; 

Might,  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows,  grieve, 
And  groan,  and  bow,  with  thee  my  head; 

Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear, 

And  all  thy  state  of  suffering  share. 

Thy  every  suffering  servant,  Lord, 

Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be ; 
To  all  thy  inward  life  restored, 

And  outwardly  conform' d  to  thee, 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saint  shall  rise, 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize. 

This  is  the  strait  and  royal  way 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above; 

Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay, 
Till,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 

I  take  my  last  triumphant  flight 

From  Calvary's  to  Sion's  height. 


SYMPATHY    OF    CHRIST. 

Heb.  4:15.     Heb.  2  :  18.     Isa.  42  :  3.     Mai.  4:2.     1  John  3  :  9. 

My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me; 

Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own ; 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

O  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers, 
Thy  agony,  and  sweat  of  blood, 


2$$  SYMPATHY    Otf    CHRIS?. 

Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears* 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "My  God!  my  God!" 

For  whom  didst  thou  tlte  cross  endure? 

Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 

0  let  thy  bowels  answer  me! 

Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  human  woeV 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Man? 

Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know^ 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain? 

Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 
That  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker  own, 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  word? 

Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 

Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 

1  know  thou  never  wilt  despise; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings, 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  rise. 

With  labour  famt,  thou  wilt  not  fell, 
Or,  wearied,  give  the  sinner  o'er^ 

Till  in  this  earth  thy  judgments  dwell, 
And,  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more. 
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THE     TRIAL     Of     FAITH* 
Matt.  8  :  19.     1  John  a :  *Gu 

Master,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  be! 

Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am, 
Where'er  thou  gQ'st*  to.  follp.w.  thee ; 

Myself  in  all  things  to  deny ; 

Thine,  wholly  thine^  to  live  and  die. 

Whaje'tey  my  sinful  ilesh  requires, 

For  thee  I  cheerfully  forego; 
My  covetous  and  vain  desires, 

My  hopes  of  happiness  "below ; 
My  senses'  and  my  passions'  food. 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature-good. 

Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  more 
Shall  fea«l  my  captive  soul  astray: 

My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er, 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  obey; 

My  own  in  all  things  to  resign, 

And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

All  power  is  thine  in  earthr  and  heayen; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  thee  ajonej- 
Whate'er  I  have  was  freely  given; 

Nothing  but,  sin  I  call  my  own;; 
Other  propriety  disclaim; 
Thou  only  art,  th«  great  I  AM. 

Wherefore  to  thee  I  all  resign, ; 
Being  thau  art,  and  Xjove,  and  Power ; 
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Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine! 

Thee,  Lord,  let  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  let  our  all  be  lost  in  thee! 


GOD    OUR    PROTECTOR. 

Psalm  27  :  5. 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out ; 

O  bless  my  coming  in ! 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 

And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place, 

Thy  tabernacle  spread; 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace, 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 

To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run, 

From  sin's  alluring  snare ; 
Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

0  that  I  never,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart! 

Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er, 
By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above, 
And  then  from  earth  release ; 

1  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 
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CHRIST    OUR    PRESERVER, 

Psalm  66  ;  12.     2  Cor.  12  ;  9. 

\  . 

Jesu,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift, 

(May  all  our  hearts  with  love  o'erflow 

With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift,) 
That  still  thy  precious  name  we  know, 

Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 

And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 
Thy  feeble,  tempted  followers  here! 

We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone, 
But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear, 

But  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, 

And  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name. 

When  stronger  souls. their  faith  forsook, 
And,  lulPd  in  worldly,  hellish  peace,. 

Leap'd  desperate  from  their  Guardian-rock, 
And  headlong  plung'd  in  sin's  abyss ; 

Thy  strength  was  in  our  weakness  shown, 

And  still  it  guards  and  keeps  thine  own. 

All  are  not  lost,  or  wander'd  back ; 

All  have  not  left  thy  church  and  Thee : 
There  are  who  suffer  for  thy  sake, 

Enjoy  thy  glorious  infamy, 
Esteem  the  scandal  of  thy  cross, 
And  only  seek  divine  applause.  , 


Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
O  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end! 

When,  robed  with  majesty  and  power, 
Our  Jesus  shall  from  heaven  descend, 

His  friends  and  confessors  to  own, 

And  seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne. 


SUFFERING     SAINTS. 

2  Cor.  4:17.     Rev.  7  :  9-14. 

Comb  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget,  your  grlefk  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To-  that  celestial  hill. 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to.  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies^ 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

Who  sufler  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  sido  sit  down: 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 
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Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up, 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

That  great  mysterious  Deity 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 

The  Father,  shining  on  his  throne, 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete  ; 
And  lo!  we  fall  before  his  feet, 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross, 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  ravish'd  spirits  fill, 

And  God  be  all  in  all. 
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iSantb J^atix^  . 


PART    THE    NIKT.H. 

THE     END     OF     LIFE, 

ob  14  :  10.     i  Cor.  15  :  52.     Matt..  25  :  34-41.     Ezek.    33  :  11. 
1  John  4  :  19. 

And  3m  I  bom  to  die  ? 

To  lay  this  body  down? 
And  iuust  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  ? 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought ; 
The  drsarj,  regions  of  the  dead, 

Where  ajl  things  are  forgot. 

Soon  as  frpm  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become,  of  nje? 
Eternal  happiness  or  woe    •   •   ._' 

Must  then  my, portion  be: 
Waked  by  th#,  trumpet's  sound,: 

I  from  iny  graye  shall  rise, 
And  see*  the  Judge  with  glory  crown'd, 

And  see  the  flaming  skies. 
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How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  ? 

With  triumph  or  regret? 
A  fearful,  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing  meet? 
Will  angel-bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet;  its  sentence  there? 

Who  can  resolve  the  doubt, 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out, 

Or  number'd  with  the  blest? 
I  must  from  God  be  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell  5 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 

Or  else — depart  to  hell. 

O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery! 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That  when  thou  comest  oil  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear! 

Thou  art  thyself  the  Way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal : 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day, 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity. 
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THE     TRAVELLER. 

Hcb.  11  :  13-16.     Hcb.  12  :  1,  23.     Isaiah  $1  :  n. 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 

Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  plaee, 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woo, 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face, 

Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  home  above. 

We  have  no  'biding  city  here, 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

Patient  the  appointed  race  to  run, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on, 
The  New  Jerusalem  to  find: 

Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 

To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

Through  thfee,  who  all  our  shiB  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 


3  to  DEATH    CONSrDERBD: 

With  songs  to  Sion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

Even  now  we  taste  the  pleasures, .  thejne  ; 

A  cloud  of  spicy  odours  come  ,  > 

Soft  wafted  by  the  balmy  (air, 

Sweeter  than  Araby's  perfumes;   :  ,«' » 
From  Sion's  top  the  breezes  blow,    . 
And  cheer  us  in  the  vale  below. 

Raised  by  the  breath  of  Love  Diviaiefc 
We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renew'd ; 

The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join,-  >. 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  Go4 ; 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  ajis%  n 

And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 


DEATH    CONSIDERED. 

Hcb.  9  :  27.  ■    ; 

Tremendous  God,  with  humble,  fear,  .  - ; 

Prostrate  before  .thy  awful  throne, 
The  irrevocable  word  we  Jiear,    . 

The  sovereign  righteousness^  we  ow*. 

'Tis  fit  we  should  %q  dust  return,  ,;, 

Since  such  the  will  of  the  Most  High ; 

In ;  sin  conceived,  to  trpuble  born,  -. . .  • . . ; 
Born  only  to  lament  s^ndidie. 


PRBUBATOOfl  >or  v  HEAVEN/ : "  t  3  11 

Submissive  to  thy  just  decree,  ■  ?  «  1 
We  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove ; 

But  when  than  sendee  Lord,  fw  me,  •'"' 
O  let  the  messenger  be  love !    : 

Whisper  thy  lpvct  into  my  heart,         ' 
Warn  me  of  my  approaching  fc&d  ;[ 

And  then  I  joyfully  depart* 

And  then  I  to  thy  arms  ascend. 


PRELIBATIQN    OF    HEAVEN.  .= 

Eph.   1  :  7.      Heb.    11  :  13;    13  :  14.     Gal.   4  :  26.=     1    Cor.  9  :  24. 
Colossians  3:  3:     TiCira  2  :  13;     2  Cor.  4".  7. 


r 


How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  Ms  sins  forgiven! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  plaoe^ 

I  seek  iny;  place  in 'heaven; 
A  country  fkr  from  ni&ttal  sight;—   * 

■Yet,  O!  by1  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,- the  saints?  delight, 

The  heaven  *  psrepardd  for  me. 

A  stranger  in  the  world  below, 

I  calmly  sojourn  here; 
Nor  can  its :  happiness  or  woe 

Provoke  my  hope  or [  fear : 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end,  li 

Its  joys  ajs  soon  are  past;  •' 
But,  O!  tMJ'/Bl&s  to  which  I  tend      ; 

Eternally  shall  last.   !  '"\ 


312  PRELIBATXON    OF    HEAMBN;  .7 

To  that  Jerusalem  above       • 

With  singing  I  repair; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul*  are  there : 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High-Priest, 
And  stall  extends  his  wounded  hands 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 

What  is  there  here  to  court  my  stay, 

Or  hold  me  back  from  home, 
While  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come? 
Shall  I  regret  my  parted  friends, 

Still  in  the  vale  confined  ? 
Nay,  but  whene'er  my  soul  ascends, 

They  will  not  stay  behind. 

The  race  we  all  are  ruiming  elow; 

And  if  I  first  attain,  a 

They  too  their  willing  head  .shall  bow, 

They  too  the  prize  r  shall  gain. 
Now  on  the  brink  of  de&th  we  stand; 

And  if  I  pass  befote,  > 

.  They  all  shall  soon  escape  to  land, 

And  hail  me  on  the  shore. 

Then  let  me  suddenly,  .remove, 

That  hidden  life  to  share ; 
I  shall  not  lose  my  friends,  abpvq, 

But  more  enjoy  them  there. 
There  we  in.  J[esu's  praise  shall  jojin. 

His  boundless  Jove  pyoclaiini 
And  solemnize  in  songs  divine 

The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 
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O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  antedate  that  day: 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  eonceaPd, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessePs  filFd. 

O  would  He  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  the  vessel  break, 
And  let  our  ransom'd  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek:,  ■-. 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ;  , 
And  shout,  and  wonder  at  his  grace, 

Through  all  eternity!  ,,; 


DEATH    OF    1THE    RIGHTEbUS- 

1  Cor.  15:  57.     Job  3  :  17,' iE. 

Blessing,,  honour,  thanks,  an<&  praise, 

Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  thee : 
Thou,  in  thine*  abundant  grace^   .    r 

Givest  us  the  victory;     .  : 

True  and  faithM  to  thy :  word,. 

Thou  hast  glorified  thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,'.' our  dying  Lord,         -• 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

Lo !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
Lighten'd  of  his  fleshly  load; 


$14.-  DBACT    OF:  THE    RIGHTEOUS.! 

Where!  the.  wjeaiy  am  at  rest,      ; 

He  is^gatlier'd  into  God! 
X<o;!  JhejMun  of  life  is  $m%         . 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o?ev, 
Death  and  hell. behind  are, ;cast,  ■ 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 

Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run,  j 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 

Death  is  swallow'd  up  of  life ! 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings,  ; 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies, 
Finds  his  God,  and  sits,  and  sings',  • 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

Join  we  then,  with  one  accord,      - 
In  the  new,  the  joyful  song: 

Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 
We shall  not  continue  long-;     ,_,;l 

We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
We  a>  better  lot  shall  share: 

We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
-       Meet  our  happy  brother -'there I 

Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead, 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain;' 
Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed,. 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain: 
Thou  art  enter' d  into 'joy:     ;' 

L£t  the  unbelievers  mourn* 
We  in  songs  our  lives  employ.  ,     , 

Till,  we  all  to  God  return. 


THE    GLORY    TO    BE    REVEALB®.  ^IJ 

"THE    GLORY    TO    BE    REVEALED." 

i    Cor.    15   :    55.     Rev.    2  :    10.     Deut.    3    :   27.     Rev'.   7  :  9. 
Rom. '8  :  18.  "  / 

And  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

And  let  it  droop  and  die ; 
My;  soul  shall  quit:  the  mournfiil  vaie,<  > 

And  soar  to  worlds  oa  high-j 
Shall  join  the  disembociied  paints,      \l 

And  find  its  longrsought  rest, 
(That. only  bliss  for  which  it  pants.) 

In  my  Redeemer's  breast. 

In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

I  now  the  cross  sustain, 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down„v  ,.  j 

And.  smile  at  toil  and  pain :.      <-ff 
I  suffer  out  my  three-score  years,   f      ^ 

Till  my  Deliyerer  come,       ..:.,• 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  ;tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

.  .'.')!.' 

Surely  he  will  not  long  delay,    . 
I  hear  his  Spirit  cry: 
"Arise,  my  lore,  make  haste  awav!.     ■, -^ 
Go,  get  thee  up,  and  die.       .     ;'v 
0'er;  death,  who  now  has  lost  'his  ^tjng, 
I  give  .thee  victory;.     .      .,.."./ 
.  4..nd  with  me  my  reward  I  bring, 
I  bring  my  heaven  for  thee." 

tord,  I  the  welcome  word  receive, 
Thee  oh  the  mount  adore, 
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For  thy  dear  sake  content  to  live 
A  Some  painful  moments  more : 
I  live  in  holy  grief  and  joy, 

On  Pisgah's  top  I  stand, 
And  life's  important  point  employ, 

To  view  the  promised  land. 

0  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me! 
Before  my  favish'd  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  paradise : 
They  flourish  in  perpetual  bloom, 

Fruit  every  month  they  give; 
And  to  the  healing  leaves  who  come, 

Eternally  shall  live.  < 

it.  •       '         .   5 

1  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 
Who  reap  the  pleasures  'there; 

They  all  are  robed  in  purest  white, 
And  conquering  palms  they  bear: 

Adorn'd  by  their  Redeemer's  grace, 
They  close  pursue  the  Lamb ; 

And  every  shining  front  displays 
The  unutterable  name. 

They  drink  the  vivifying  stream, 

They  pluck  the  ambrosial  fruit,' 
And'  each  records  the  praise  of  Him 

Who  tuned  his  golden  lute : 
At  once  they  strike  the  harmonious  wire, 

And  hymn  the  great  Three-One : 
He  hears ;  he  smiles ;  and  all  the  choir 

Fall  down  before  his  throne. 
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O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  cfount:  me  meet 
With  tJxat  enraptured  host  to  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away, 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 


THE    DYING    CHRISTIAN. 

Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
All  thy  mourning  days  below: 

Go,  by  angel  guards  attended, 
To  the  sight  of  Jesus*  go ! 

Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
Lo!  the  Saviour  stands  above: 

Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 
To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 

To  his  uttermost  salvatiori, 
To  his  everlasting  rest; 

For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 
Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 

Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory,       , 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 


ETERNITY    CONSIDERED. 
ETERNITY    CQNSIDpJED,, 

Matt.  1 6  :  26;     2! Pet.  i  :*io.r    ' 

And  am  I  only  born  to  die? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stem  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  rae  remains? 
Celestial  joy,  or  hellish  pains, 

To  all  eternity ! 

How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  tlje  k^nd  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay! 
My  sole  concern,  my  rsingle.,care? 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare, 

Against  the  fatal  day  I  , 

No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone: 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 
•     The '  inexorable  throne ! 

No  m&tteri  which jay*  <th  oughts  employ, 
A  moment's  mifi&ry,  dx  joy  ;<.';' 

But  O I ,  when  both  >  shall  eftd/i ' 
Where  shall  I  find  mydeslfciried  place? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or.  angels'  spend?' 

Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  mfiyf  escape  the  death 
That  never,  never  dies! 
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How  make 'mine  own  election  sure* 
And,  when  I  fail  onr  earth,  secure 
A  mansion  in  the  skies! 

Jesus,  vouchsafe  a;  pitying  ray: 

Be  thou  my  Guide*  be  thorn  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness! 
Ah,  write  the  pardon  on\my  heart, 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 


CONFLAGRATION    OF    ALL    THINGS. 

z  Pet.  3  :  la,  13.     Matt.   13:  43.      1  Cor.   15  :  52. 

■       ..  .    .lU.-l    I 

Stand  the  omnipotent  decree: 

Jehovah's  will  be  done! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 

And  hear  free  %al  gro$n  :  ;        -\     - 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just ; 
Let  those  ponderous  prbs  descend,    •? 

Andgriqfl  us  intp  dustr(l.  Vl 

Rests  secure  the  righteous,  man  ! 

At  hifl -Redeemer's  beck? 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rise  agpin^      ■ 

And  mount  above  the  wreck ; 
Lo!  the  heavenly  Spirit  towers, 

Like  flame,  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre, 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 

And  olapSihia  ymgp  <rf  fire  J 
22 
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Nothing  hath  the  j  ust  to  lose, 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy'd ; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  naming  void : 
Sees  the  universe  renew'dj  \ 

Tne  grand  millennial  reign  begun  ;' 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  th'  eternal  throne  I 

Resting  in  this  glqrious  hope 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword: 
Listening  for  the  call  divine, 

The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven, 
Soon  our  soul  and  dust  shall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 


REWARD    OF    THE   RIGHTEOUS 

Rev.  14  :  13.     Matt.  25  :  21. 

Hark  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky,  : 

Happy  are  the  faithful  dead !  - ,:  '  - 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed.1 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest : 
Jesus  is  their  great  Rew'ard,      f 

Jesus  is  their  endless  Rest.         ,<"' 

Folio w'd  by  their  workg,  $hey  go     T 
Where  their  Head  hath  gone 'Wfbre; 
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Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  had  open'd  Mercy's  door; 

Justifi^tbrougb  faith  slqn?, 
Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven; 

Here  they  laid  thiir  burden  down, 
Hallow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

Who  can  now  lament  the,  lot 

Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceased  ?     , 
Let  the  world,  who  know  us  not, 
,.  Call  ■  us  >  hopeless  and  unbless'd:  .r.r;v. 
When  from,  flesh  ;the,  spirit  freed,     ■ 

Hastens  f  Jipme, ward  to  return*   . 
Mortals  cry,  "A  man  is  dead!"    .... 
Angels  sing,  "A  child  is  born!" 

Born  into , the  world;  abpy,^, ? • :. ; 

They  pur happy*  brother  igvqebt .  :  ■,  v 
Bear  him  ;to-  the ;  throne .  o£ ;  Lp-yej , < .  / 

Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet: 
Jesus  1  smiles  and  sayfl,  "  Well  dpne,  7 

Good  and  fiuthfiil  servant  -thou ; , 
Bnteiv  aild  ueoeiY^  thy  crown*    ••  u ;;/ 

Reign  with  j  me ;  <tiiui&ptkan*:  WW  ft 

Angela  catch  tee  1  approving  .sounds  o  ? 

Bow,  and  Bless  the.  just  award?// 
Hail  the  heir  rwith*  glory  crowrf^      {', 

Now  rejaidag!  wa&h;his;.Lordi: 
Fuller  joys  ordain'd  to  know, 

Waiting -for  the  general  dbom,  ^    i  < 
When  the  Archangel's  timinp;  «hall'  •'bio w, 
"Rise,  ye  dead,'  iio  judgment  borne [^f 
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"THE     «E'VEN;T&|A'N6KL,M 

;  .w  >'  ■_  ...';     -;   ...    •••."•,...       ...,;•     .r:..i  \ 

Ampsv  4  :  Ir2,:    Rev.  ;*!&  ;  ^  7 - r .  Rev.  6  :  14.    .  ? 

Woe  to  the  men  on  earth  who' dwell, 
Nor  dread  the  Almighty's  frown; 

When .  God  doth  all  his  wrath  'reveal',' 
And  shower  his  judgments  dowti  1 

Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  Jshbwers : 
To  meet  your  God  prepare!     :> 

For,  lo !  the  seventh  angel 'pours      ! 
His  vial  in  the  aii\  *        '' -'  '  ''  ■  :'  "• 

Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 

The  mountains  are  not'fbu&d;  -;• 
Transported  'tfar  into  .the  deep,  v 

And'-rn  the  ooean  dlxywn'd.      '        ^ 

Who  'then,  stall  lire*  and  faee.fche  :<thtone, 
And  face '  the  Juflg^  severe  ?  '     » 

When  heaven  >audr earth  arel'flediandlgone, 
O  >trhere  ^11  I«appeari?: 

Not?,  only  now,  againsto  that  hour 

We  tn»y  a  place )  provide  ; . : 
BeycaW'the  jgrave^  beyond  the  J>ower 

Of  hell  bur  spixirts  hiidfe  i .  *  •      /.    */ 

.//... ■■••'  •  «»•  :•: -.  .  •  .[^  .:;  '•» 

Firm  in  the  all-de^roying  ishock, 
,:  May  viow  rthe  $i*al;fiicen<e;  ,  .  ,;•     // 
For,  loi  tfee  everlasting  JRock   ..-;:*" 
Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 


THE    SEVENTH    J&QZU  1*3 

•■••••        .'.....  .,■*  ^ 

By  faith,  we  find  the  place  above,, 
The  rock  that  rent  in  twain,  j       y 

Beneath  the  ,  sha.de ,  ofj ,  dying  lpys,  :  (    ,• 
And  in  the  clefts  remain.?       ; 

Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee, 

We  sink  into  thy  side; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 

Shall!  ewmofe  abide.    r  ; 

Then  let  the  thunct'ring  trumpet  sound ; 
-  The  latest  lightning  glare ; 
Tlie  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air: 

The  huge:  celestial  bodies;  roJJ, 

Amidst  that  general  fire* 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 

And  all  ini  smoke-  expire -.1, 

z  -  -.'  :  *:<;  /.-.  i  .:  ..:  -a 
Yet  still  the  Iyioid,  the  Saviour  reigps, 

When .  nature  is ;  destroy'^,.  ;  * 
And  no  created  thing  remains 

Throughout  the  flaming.  >oid//   .-..  ' 


Sublime  upon  hissazare  throne*-/  < 
He  speaks  the  Almighty!  Word : 

His  fiat  is<  obey'd  I  'tis  defeat;   ,  lr  n 
And  Paradise  restored.    I  ! 

■         .    *  • . .  i         ? 

So  be  it!  ktthis' system  end*..    •-'. 

This  ruinous  earth  and  skies ; 
The.  New  Jerusalem  descend,  . ,,    ,, 
;  The  New,  Qr^ation  rjse.    %     ;  ;/ 
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Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ; 

Thy  brightest  majesty  !' 
And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come, 

My  Lord,  remember  me ! 


CHRIST'S    SECOND    COMING. 


Matt.  25  :  6-13.     Matt.  11  :  2$.     Luke  12  :  35.     Ke^.  3  :  4. 
2  Peter  3  :  16.     Luke  12  :  37. 

Hearken  to  the  solemn  voice, 

The  Awful  midnight  cry ! 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice, rejoice, 

Aad  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh  : 
Lo!  he  eoiwe£*o'  k«ep  hfe  wofd>' 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart : 
Go  ye  forth  tb  meet ( your  Lord, 

And  irieeiC  him  in  your  heart. 

Ye  who  faidt  beneadi  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  heads  lift  up ; 
See  you* » gtoeat  redeeming  Godj 

He  *  (j'ome^  ^nd  bids  you  hope  <;! 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  bheer ). 
Lo!  he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and>fe>l  Win  here.       • 

Ye  whose  loins  are  girt,  starrd  forth, 
Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright;    . 
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Worthy,  in  yoitr  Saviour's  worthy 

To  walk  with  him  in  white; 
Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  cleat* ; 

Bids  you  all  his  promise  prove: 
Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin, 

And  perfect  you  in  love. 

Wait  we  all  in  patient  hope,  • 

Till  Christ,  the  Judge,  shall  come ; 
We  shall  soon  be  all  caught  up 

To  meet  the  general  doom: 
In  an  hour  to  tis  unknown, 

As  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 
Christ  shall  suddenly  CQme  down, 

Witt  all  his  saints  in  light. 

Happy  he  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watching  to  see  him  come ; 
Him  the  Judge  of  all  mankind 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home : 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word? 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  ? 
'  Rise,  and  come  to  judgment !" — Lord, 

We  rise,  and  come  away. 


II. 

1  Thess.  4 :  r6,  17. 

Jesus.,'  faithful  to  his  iword, 
Shall  with  a  shout  descend ;  i 

All  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord 
Shall  pompously  attend : 


3*6  .cHiusrrs  second  domino. 

Christ  shall,  come  with  dreadful  noise, 
Lightnings  swift  and  thunders  loud ; 
With  the  tgreat  Archangel's  voice, 
:   And  with  the  trtmip  of  God. 

First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  ski^s, 

And, see  our  Lord  again; 
We  shall  meet  iim  jm  the  air, 

All  rapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be ; 
Find,  and  love,, .and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity- 

Who  can  tell  the  happiness, 

This  glorious  nope  affords? 
Joy  unutter'd  we  possess  - 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe ; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain' d  to  know; 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  ao. 


III. 

Luke  21  :  28.     2  Pet.  3  :  10.     Mark  13  :  24,  26. 

Lift  your  he$cU,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  sufferings  here ; 

Christ,  to  all  believers  precious,  ; 
Lord  of  lords,-  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens' 
Of  his  iheavenly  kiagdom  near ! 
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Close  behind  the  tribulation 

Of  the  last  tremendous  days, 
See  the  flaming  revelation, 

See  the  universal  blaze ! 
Earth  and  heaven 

Melt  before  the  Judge's  face! 

Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 

Darken'd  into  endless  night, 
When,  with  angel-hosts  surrounded, 

In  his: Father's  glory  bright, 
Beams  the  Saviour,         * 

Shines  the  everlasting  Light! 

See  the  stars  from  heaven*  falling,"'' 
Hark  on -earth  the  doleM  cryv 

Men' qn  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 
While  the  frowning  Judge  i  draws  nigh, 

"Hide  us,  hide  us, 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye!" 

With  .what  different  exclamation'/ 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see  ! 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion,    ;> 
By  the  marks  received  for* meV 

-  /All  discern  him^  .  J 

All  with  shouts  cry  out,  "  'TU:he !" 

Yqsy  the  prise  shall; .then. bfe  given, 
We'  his  open  ia4e  -.  shall ,  see  :..•«/. 

LoVe»  the  cnurnegti  of  our  heaven*' 
Love,  our  full  reward  shall  be ; 

Love  shall  crown,  us> 
Kings  through/  alii  eternity  1 
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THE     JUDGMENT., 

Matt.  24:4;    15:31.     1  Thess.  4:16. 

Thou  Judge  of.  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear: 
Our  <jaution'd  souls  prepare 

For  that  (tremendous  day ;     i 
And  fill  ua  now,  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir .  us  up  to  pr*y :. 

To. pray,  aad  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown;. 
When*  frobed  in  majesty  and « tpower, 

.Thou  shalt.  from  heaven  come  down, 
The  immortal  Son  of  Man, 

To  judge  the  ituman  iwse, 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 

With  all  t?hy  glorious  grace.         ' 

To  damp  our  earthly  joy  s,  '  j 

To?  t  increase  oxer  gracious  fears; 
For  ever  let  the  Archangel?*,  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

^Ye  dead,  'the!  Judge  •  &  come;* 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky,' 

Aflttd  meet  'your  instant4  doOm  V}  •- 

O  may  we  thus  be- found 
Obedient  to  his,  wiord ;  ik 
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Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound,    : 

And  looking  for  our  Lord! 
O  may  we  thus  insure 

A  lot  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  mdment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest! 


THE    WISE    VIRGINS. 

Matt.   25  :  i-13. 

Ye  virgin  souls,  arise, 

With  all  the  dead  awake! 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take: 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry, 
*  Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh 

He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 
And  raise  to  glory  all 

Who  fit  for  glory  are : 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky,  :    >  ' 

Your  everlasting  Friend: 
'Your  Head  to  glorify,  ; 

With  all  his  saints  ascend: 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  Teil,  his  face !   ; 


?» 


$yo  THE    RBSUKRECTipp. 

Ye  that  have  here  received 
The  unction  from  above,   ;  , 

And  in  his  Spirit  lived,  :    < , 

Obedient  to  his  love,  .       / 

Jesus  shall  claim  you  for  his  Jnide : 

Rejoice  with  all  the  .sanctified! 

The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 

Above  yon  angel  powers 
In  glorious*  joy  to 'live  ; 

Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 

With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 
The  trumpet's  welcome-  sound;* 

To  see  our, Lord  appear, 
Watching  let  us  be  found; 

When  Jesus  doth  the  heavena;tx>w, 

Be  found — as,  Lord,  thou  find'st  us  now  ! 


THE,  RESURRECTION  ,r 

Job   19  :  25-27. 

I  call  the  world's  Redeemer  mine,; 

He  livep  yhq  died  for,  ine,  J.  know ; 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  divine, 

Jesus^ , .  shall  reappear  belo  w$ , r .  < 
Stand,  in  that  dreadful;  day  unknown, 
And  lis;  on:  eart]a  hif^hpavenly  throne. 
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Then  the  lastjudgmenfrday  shall'  come; 

And  though  the  worms  this  skin  devour, 
The  Judge  shall  call  me  from  the  t6mfc, 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restore, 
And  raise  this  individual  me,        '    •  '.■' 
God  in  the  flesh/ my  God,'  to' see;1  f'  /- 

;In  this  identic  body  1,  '•*'.»•  7  • 

.    With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restored,. 
Shall  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh,  , ; 
See,  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord,  ,     , 
See  with  ineflable  delight;  V 

Nor  faint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 

Then  let  the  worms  demand tja#}r  prey, 
The  greedy  grave  my  reins  <K>nsun)0) 

With  joy  I  drop  my  mouldering  clay; 
And  rest  till  my  Redeemer,  qonie ; 

On  Christ  my  life,  in  death  rely,         ,, 

Secure  that  I  can  never  die. 


THE     FINAL     VICTORY.* 


Rev.  2  :  10,  11.      1   Cor.  2  :  9. 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  '■  me  faithful  to  the  ehd  i 
I  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  ;power, 
Shall  save  ihe  to  the  latest  hour;   ? 
'And;  when  I  lay  this  body  down, r  »i 
Reward  with  an  immortal  crbwh. 
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Jesus,  in.  thy  great  name  I  go 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ! 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay  . 
And  f  s^ar  on  angels1  wings  away,; , 
My  soul  the,  second,  death  defies, 
And  reigns  jeternal  in- the  skies. 

Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Christ  hath  for  his  saints  prepared, 
Who  conquer  through  their  Saviour's  might, 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height,    \ 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet, 
And  gladly  die. their  Lord  to  meet. 

Dost  thou  desire  to  know  and  see, 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  he $••'*' 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  homey 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  overcome  5  *  !•  r  j  7 
Till  the^  thou  searched  out  in  Tain/. 
What  ouly  conquest  can  explain.*     >  -,\  <  - 


"THE    RANSOMED    OF    THE    LORD." 

Rev.  12.  :  j.oM  ^ley.  7  :  17*.    Prov.  18  :  10. 

Saviour  of  sinful  men, 
Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 

Which  brtogsi  us  h0j?e  to  meet  again*- 
And  trinmpli  /to  thy  name:: 
Tljy  mighty  name  hath  been  .1 
Our  safeguard  and  our,  tower,; 

Hath  saved  tas  tfrom  the  irorld,  and,  jsin, 
And  all  the,  A/eeqfter's  p$we#* 
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Jesus,!  t^rke  all  the  praise, 

That  §till  on  earth  we<  live, 
Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place, 

And  iimcjcentty  grieve  1 

We  shall  from  JSodoM'  flee,  *••• 

Wheta  perfected  in  tove  5  < :  •  >  i  '         ' 
And  haste  to  better  company,     v 

Who  wait  for  us  •  above.       : 

'Awhile  in  -flesh'  disjoined, 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  paradise  shall  find, 

And  meet  to  part  no  more. 

In  yon  thrice  happy  seat, 

Waiting  for  us  they  are;  ■'•      ! 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet ! 

And  I  a  parent  there! 

O I  what  a  >  mighty  change     :    / 

Shall  Jesu's  sufFrers  knpw,  * 

While,  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range, 

Incapable  ofwOel 

No  ill-requited  love 

Shall  there  out  spirits1  wound ; 
No  base  ingratitude  above*     i 

No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 

There  all  our  griefs  are  spent! 
There  all  our  sorrows  end  I     ■ 
We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 
Of  a  departed  friend,— 
A  brother  dead  to  God,* 
By  sin,  alas!  undone:—      ! 
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No  father  there,  in  passion  loud, 
Cries,  "O  my  son,  'hly'son!" 

.    ,      i .     i .  •    .       '•-,,'-   :'  . 

No  slightest  touch  ;of  pain, 
Nor  sorrow's  least,  alloy* 

Can  violate*  /Qtir ;  rest,  oti  ■,  QtftW  I  -■  / 
Our  purity  of  joy: J  «•  ?     :     •'  h 
In  that  eternal .  day         , .  -  ;  >  t  , 
No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise : 

There  gushing  tears  are ,  1*Tipe4,  away 
For  ever  from  our  eyes.        . .  < . 


THE    SAINTS    GLORIFIEp.,  , 

I  Cor;  2  :  o.     Rev.  7:16. 

!    ••     •     .     ;  .•   v.  .     :    1    :.    ,/ 

Where  shall  true  believers  go, 
When  froni  the  flesh  ■  they  fly  P 

Glorious  joys  ordain'd  to  kfcow, 
'  They  mount  above  •  the  sky, 

To  that  bright  celestial  place; 
There  they  shall  in  raptures  live, 

More  than  tongue  can  e'er  express, 
Or  heart  can  e*er  conceive.    '  ' 

When  they  once  are  enter'd  there, 

Their  mourning  days,  are  .o'er;r 
Pain,  and  sin,,  and  want,  and  care, 

AsiA  .sighing  is ,  no  more  ;  ,    .  . ,  j 
Subject  then  to  no  decay, 

Heavenly  bodies-  they ,  put  on , 
Swifter  than  the  lightning's  ray, 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 


THE.  OHUACH    IN    OLOKY.  3^5 

But  their  'greatest  happiness, 

Their  highest  }oy>  shall  be, 
God  their  Saviour  to  possess, 

To  know,  and  love,  and  see1 :    $ 
With  that  beatific  sight  • 

Glorious  ecstasy  is  given ; 
This  is  their  supreme  delight, 

And  makes,  a  heaven- of  heaven,  i 

Him  beholding  face  to  face, 

To  him  they  glory  give, 
Bless  his  name  and  sing  his  praise, < 

As  4ong  as  God  shall  live. 
While  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thus  employ'd  in  heaven  they  are : 
Lord,  receive  my  happy  soul 

With  all  thy  servants .  there  ! 


:    THE    CHURCH    IN    QLORY. 
£ph.  3  }  15. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above  , 

That  have  obtain'd  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle,  wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise :.  f 

Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sjuag,    : 

With  those  to  gjory  gone: 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one.    .  <'? 

One  family  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  church  above,  beneath, 
23 
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Though. now  idivided  by *  th«-  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  deaths 

One  army  of  the  living-God,   '   i  ■•<> 
To  his  command^  we  bow;         ! 

Part  of  his  host  have  cross -d  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  no Wi 

Ten  thousand1  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly; 
And  we  are  to  the  inargin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die: 
His  militant  embodied  host, 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast, 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land; 

Our  old  conipanions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release, 

And  full  felicity : 
Even  now  by  faith  we  join"  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore.   ; 

Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown' d, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign,  •* 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
O  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide ! 

O  that  the  word  were  given !    ' 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven!  , 


THE  'REDEEMED  -TS^  HEAVES. 
What  are  these  array'd  in  white, 

'•  ;     l'  ' 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne? 
These^are  they,  that , bore. the,  proas, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause, 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

Out  of' great 'distress  tfcey  came*-  " 

Wash'd  their  robes  by*' faith  belb^f 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lanify  ■■ jj " 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow: 
Therefore  are  they  next :  the  throne,  ' 

Serve  their  Makei*  day  and'  nighty 
God  resides  among  his  pwti, 

God  doth  in  his  saints '  delight. 


) 


More  than  conquerors  a'tlast^' 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er;' 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  pastj 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more: 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel      , 

From ,  the  sun's  directer  ray ;     . .'" " 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell,  r. 

Region  of  eternal  4ay»  T 

He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign,    , 
Them  the  Lamb,  shall  alSvays  feed, 
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With  the  tree  of  life  sustain, 

-To  the  .living  fountains  lep,d:. : 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

All  their  wants  at  ©iace  remove, 
Wipe  the.  tears  from  every  face, 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. : 


"  TH£    INNUMERABLE    MULTITUDE." 

-  Rev.  7  :9-i2. 

Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  one; 

WJiafl  a  countless  company        , 
Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne ! 

Each  before  his  Saviour  stands ; 

All  in  milly- white  robes;  array 'd,  , 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, ,      t 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head.  , 

Saints  begin  ,the  endless  song, 

Qcy.-alou^.p.  heavenly  Jays, 
Glory  doth  to  God.  belong  ; 

(^.qd? .  the  glqrious  Saviour,  praise  : 

All  salvation  from  him  came ;        . 

Him',  who. reigns  enthroned  on  high  : 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

Angel-powers  ,the  throne  surroimcl, 
Next  the  saints  in  glory  they; 


I 
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Lull'd  with  the  transporting  39unc|, 
They  t|lieir  silent  bpmage  pay; 

Prostrate  on,; their  face  before 

God  and.hia  Messiah.  fall} 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore, 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all! 

Be  it  so,  they  all  reply, 

Him  let  all  our  orders  praise; 
Him  that  did  for  sinners  die, 

Saviour  of  the  favour' d  race ! 

Render  we  our  God { his  right, 

Glory,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  power  ' 

Honour,  majesty;  and  might; 

Praise  him,  praise  him  evermore! 


THE    NEW    JERUSALEM.: 

Rev;  21  :  1-7.     R^ev.  :  ag.        j 

Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear,     ' 

We  soon  shall  recover  our  home, 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear ; 

The  day  of  eternity  come : "•• 
From  earth  we  shall'  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above; 

The  palace  of  angels  and  G6d. 

Our  moiirning^is  all  at  an  end, 
When,  raised  iby  the  life-giving  word, 


$4<5  T*i£    NEW    jERUSALftM^ 

We  'dee  the  ne\r  'city  detfcbnd,  :     ' 

Adorn'd  as  a  bride' for  the  Lord : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can"  breathe  itf"  the  air ; 

No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin,  ' 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there ! 

By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here;', 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear: 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands,  agf.shje  ever. hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  i  displays,  . , 

And  flames  with  ;the- glory,, of,  God. 

No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day, 

Which  never  is  &llow'd  by  night, 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  display 

A  pitre-  and  &  p$vmm&xt  %irt : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 

And,  lot  by  reflection' they  shine, 
With  Jesus...  ineffably  one,      n 

Axicl  bright  in  exigence  divine,! 

The  saints,  -  in ,  his ,;  .presenqe  receive 
,..  Their  gireat  aijfi  eternal  regard; 
In  Jesus,  ;in  heaven  they  live ; 

They. reign, inr. -the  smile  of. their  £ord: 
The  flame  ,<o$  angelical  Love        ,  ; 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 

And  all  the :  enjoyment,  above    , 

f -..-.  :  Go^istSj i^i  the  r^pfua-.ous  gaze,- 
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*<TO    Dffi   IS'  GAIN." 

Phil,  i  :  21-23. 

Happy  who  in  Jesus  live  5 

But  happier  still  are  they      ' ; 
Who  to  God  their  spirits  'gifVe, 

And  'scape  rroni  earth  away. 
Lord,  thou  read'st  the  panting  heart ; 

Lord,  thou  hearTst  the  praying  sigh; 
O!  *tis  better  to  depart, 

Tte  better  far  to  die! 

Yet,  if  so  thy  will  ordain, 

.  For  bur  companions'  good, 
Let  us  in  the  flesh  remain, 

And  meekly  bear  the  load. 
When  we  have  our  grief  fill'd  up, 

/WTien  we  all  our  work  have  done 
Late  partakers  of  our  hope, 
And  sharers  of  thy  throne, 

To  thy  wis©  and  gracious  will 
•We  quietly  submit,  ,  : . ,  • 

.  Waiting  fci?  redemption  still, 

-    But  waiting  at  thy  feet. 

When  thou  wilt  the  blessing  give, 
Call  us  up  tfty  face  to  see; 

Only  let  thy  servants  live, 
And  let  us  die  to  Thee. 


34*  THE    CITY    Off    QOP. 

THE     CJTY     OF     GOD. 

Heb.  12  ;  22.     Rev.  7  :  16,  17. 

O  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 

O  when  shall  w&  eater  our rest, 
Return  to  the  Sion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distrest ! 
That  city  of  God,  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are; no  more; 
But  saints  our  Iniraanuel  sing,   - 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adoije-. 

Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  his  heavenly  face ; 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  .flame, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove. 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  lcW. 

Thou  know'st,  in  the  spirit  of  prayer, 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resign' d  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  thee: 
'Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here, 

*Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone,- 
And  see  thee  in  glbry  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 

To  mourn  for  thy  coming  is  sweet, 
To  weep  at  thy  longer  delay; 
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But  thou,  whom  we  hasten  to  meet, 
Shalt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 

The  tears  shall  be  wiped  from  our  eyes, 
When  thee  we  behold  in  the  cloud, 

And  echo  the  joys  of  the  skies, 
And  shout  to  the  trumpet  of  God. 


PART     X. 


>     t 


Satwb  j§attt%. 


PART    THE    TENTH. 

.7/  -       • 

TriE    HOLY  SCRIPTURES.       J 

•   I-  i.  •  *       "       •    " 

...    •  J.  ! 

a  Tim.  3  :  14,  17. 

Inspirer  of  the  ancient  Seers, 

Who  wrote  from  .thee  the  sacred  page, 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years, 

To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age, 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  Life-  into  our  heart. 

While  now  thine  oracle's  we  read,- 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 

O  let  thy -Spirit' from  thee-  proceed, 
Ourfeouls  to  awaken  an3  inspire; 

Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 

And  guide  us  by  the  Light  of  Gra-ce  ! 

Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove, 
The  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 
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Our  conscience  by  thy  Word  reprove, 

Convince  and  bring  the  wanderers  back, 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword, 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 

Transmitted  through  thy  Word,  repeat; 

And  train  us  ap  i»  all  tlky  -ways,, 
To  make  us  in  thy  will  complete  ; 

Fulfil  thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 

And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 

Furnish'd  out  of  thy  treasury, 
O  mayr  we  aJUfay*  ipftty;  istan$'r 

To  help  the  souls  redeem'd  by  thee, 
In  what  their  various  states  demand ; 

To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove, 

And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love! 


n.    •""  '•'■.■:' 


Deut.'  6  t  j.- 


,t 


Whenj .quiet •  jn-.iqy  boiw  I  sit,  •;; 
,:  Thy  book  be  my  opmpaftiW;  stil.U.' 
My  joy  Ay  payings  tp,  repeat,  •; /  \ 

Talk  o'er  tbe >  reqqrcte  :of  thy  ? will>  ■ 
And  sear^fc,;  th&  praclea  divine,  ,.-.-• 
Till  #yery :, heart-felt -M^ord  fee  3tttae<  i 

O  may  the  gracious  -words,  (fevioe.r 
Subject  ,qf  ail  my ,  cqny:erse(  ;b,e,  \    > : 
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So  will  the iLoiid  hid /follower;  joio^  i>.\ 
•  And  walk  rind  talk  himself  with,  n*e ; 
So  shall  ray:  heart  his, presence  psovQy 
And  burn:  with  everlasting  lotfe.  -i0 

Oft  as  I  lay  me*  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  n*y  weary  breast! 

While,  dn  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in*  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

Rising  to  sing  iny  Saviour's  praise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long; 

And  let  thy  precious,  word  of  grace 
Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue ; 

Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 

And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 


III. 

2  Pet.   1  :  21. 


Spirit  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

Who  didst  thy  ancient  saints  inspire; 

Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad^ 
And  touch  their-  >  hallo  w*d« lips  with' fire; 

Our  God  from--  all  eternity,    • 

World  without  <  end,  w§  worship  thee*'' 
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Still  we  believe.  Almighty  Lord, 
Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  aud  heaven, 

The  meaning  of  the  written  word 
Is  by  thy1  inspiration  given: 

Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 

The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

Come,  then,  Divine  Interpreter, 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere, 
Him  in  Three  Persons  magnify  \ 

In  each  the  Triune  God  adore, 

Who  was,  and  is  for  evermore. 


.    ...     •      iv.     ...  „fr  „.  . 

Luke  24  :  19,  32.     Rev.  5  :  9. 

Come,  O  thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Thou  great  Interpreter  divine, 

Explain  thine  own  transmitted  word; 
To  teach  and  to  inspire  is  thine : 

Thou  only  canst  thyself t  reveal, 

Open  the  book,  and  loose  the  seal. 

Ijfow,  Jesus,  now  the :  veil  remove, : 
Thp  folly  of  our  dairken'd  heart ;  : 

Unfold  the  wonders ,  of  thy  love. 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  impact ;  ■<, 

Our » gar, .  our  inmost ,  fcoul  we  bow : 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servants  hearken  now. 
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,    .    '   'm]ri  ,      V,',.    ■ 

2  Pet.  i  :  2i. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 

Let'  tis  thine  influence  prove ; ! 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 

Fountain  of  Light  and  Love. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  (for  moved  by  thee 
The  Prophets  wrote  and  spoke,) 

Unlock  the  Truth,  thyself  the  Key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  Book. 

Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night: 
On  our  disorder'd  spirits,  move^   :.,  i 

And  let  there  now  be  light. 

! 

God,  through  ^himself,  w^.then.  shall  know, 

If  thou  within  us  shine ; 
And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 

The  depths  bf  love  divine.  • 


../.  VI.- •  ,.- 

John  5  :,  39. 


;/. 


Father  of  all,  in,  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breatlie, 
..One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down* 
'   '     And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath,   ,      '  v 

24         '■''■' 
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While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe!) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

Now  let. our  darkness  comprehend  , 
The  light  i;hat  shines  so, .clear.;  .       ,. 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send,  . 

And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass,,  ,, 
Which  here  by  faith  we. know; 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face. 
And  die  to  all  below.  * 


THE4'  LORD'S     SUPPER. 
I. 

Luke  14:  16-23." "  2  Cor. !  5';  14,  15. 

Cpa*#,  singers,  to  the- gospel  feast,;  ■ 
Let  every  soul.be  Jehu's  guest; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call 

The  invitation  is  to  all: 

Come,  all  the  world;  come,  sinner,  thou; 

All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 

Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest, 

Ye  poor,,  and  ;maim'd,  and  halt  and  blind, 

In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 
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s'Cornfe,  and  partake  the  gospel  feast; 
Be  saved  from  sin ;  in  Jesus  rest : 
O  taste  the  goodness  of  your  God, 
And  eat  His  flesh,  and  drink  his  blood ! 

My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  iriay  came  iro  Christ,  arid  live ; 
O  let  his  ltrve'  your  hearts  constrain*' 
'Nor  suffer  him  t6  die  in  vain!       i! 

His  love  fa  mighty  to  compel; 
His  conquering  Icwre  consent  to*  feel ; 
YieJ4!;to  his  lbvtf's  resistless  power, 
And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 

•  !•     .'.-..[   j'i  -  •      :     :■     •  !''••'' 

See  him'  set  forth  "before  your  eyes,  • 
That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice! 
His  offqr'd  benefits '  embrace,  i 

:  And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

This  is  the  time ;  no  more  de;lay;-j 
This,  is  the  acceptable  day  .; 

Come  in,  this; moment,  at  his  call,-  / 
And  live  for  him  who  died  for  all. 


II. 


Victim  Divine,  thy  grace  we  claim, 
While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  show: 

Once  offer'd  up,  a  spotless  Lamb, 
In  thy  great  temple  here  below, 
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Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atonje,  .-\ 
And  standest  npw.  before  the  throne.. 

,  |  Tho^u  standest  in  the  holy  glace,     iy 
As  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain ;      \ 
The  blood{  qf  crinkling  speaks,  an#  prays, 
. .  All  prevalent  sfyv.  helpless  man  j  . 
Thy , blood  is  (BtfU  our,  ran^pin,  found, 
And  sge^ks  s$lv#$on(  a|}  ground.    .  / 

The  sn^cike .  <&f  tbhy  a1}0neme»[t  bene  >.-.  ■,  I 
:  Parken'd  the>  sujv&Q&iirent  the  veil, 
Made  the  new  way  to  .heaven,  appear, 
. .  i  And.show'd  the/  great  Invisible  :  /    * 
Well  pleased  in  thee,  our  God  look'd  down 
AnuJ.  jcalls  his  rebels  itp,  a  crown        ,* 

He  still  respects  thy  Sacrifice;/.  , 

Its.  savour  J  sweet  •  does*  always  please ; 

The  Offering  smokes  through  earth  and  skies, 
Diffusing  life,  aridgoy,  and  peace; 

To  these,  thy  lower 'courts,  it  comes, 

And  fills  them  with  divine  perfumes.  • 

We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven, 
To  bring  the  long^sought  Saviour  down  ; 

Thou  art  to  all  already  given, 
Thou  dost  even  now  thy  banquet  crown  : 

To  every  faithful  soul  appear, 

And  show  thy  real  presence  here !  , 

\      ...   ,,      ..     /   ,-'    ...-.      \     ■    •   :,       i,  .,-tO 
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•  !        '.  .  . '  • .       .'•'}/ 

'  v  i  •'  '  i  ' '  i        •'  . .      :  • 

■         \        III.  ..'■'■ 

Rev.  19  ;  1 2.     Acts  2  :  42.     1  Cor.  10  :  16.     John  6  :  51,  56* 

Jesu,  at  whose  Stipretrie !  Command 

We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  -vesture  stand, 

Thy  vesture  dipp'd  in  blood! 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  word, 

We  break  the  hallow 'd  bread, 
Commeift'rate  thee,  our  dying,  Lorfl, 

And  trust  on  thee  to  feetj.     - 

Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal, 

And  make  thy  naturia  known; 
Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal, 

And  stamp  us  for  thine  own-  ,  s 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love  . , 

O  let  us  all  receive; 
And  feel  the  .quick'ning  Spirit  mpve, 

And  sensibly  believe! 

The  cup  of  blessing,  bless'd  by  thee, 

.Let  it  thy  blood  impart;  ,. 

The  bread  thy  mystic  body  be, 

And  cheer  each  languid  heart. 
The  grace  which  sure  salvation  brings 

Let  us  herewith  receive; 
Satiate  the  hungry  with  good  things, 

The  hidden  manna  give. 

The  living  bread,  sent  down  from  heaven, 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be : 
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Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 
And  let  us  drink  thy  blood, 

Till  all  our  souls  are  fill'd  below 
With  ail  the  life  of  God.  .  .. 


.     ••  ■        ;''        IV.  ■       _  '    '•  -,: 

Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall :  to  mind, : 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  us  who  think  on1  thee, 

And  every  struggling  soul  release; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  -in  peace ! 

By  thine  agonizing  pain  ' 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away: 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free; 

From,  all  iniquity  release ;   ' 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 

Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal; 
Spqak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all.  pur  sickness  heal ; 
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By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  oiir  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 

Never  will  we  hence  depart, 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve, 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give  ! 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee? 

Till  perfected  in  holiness  ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace !    . 


V. 

Jpl>n  14  :  a6i 


Come,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
,  Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merits        ; 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind  I 
True  Recorder  of  his  passion, 

$fow,  tixQr  Jiving  faith  impart;.;. 
Now  reveal v his  great  salvation;    ... , 

Preach  his  gospel  to  our  heart. 

Come,  thou  .Witness  of  his  dying  ;^ 
Come,  Remembrancer  divine  !     , . 

Let  us  feel  thy  power,  applying 
Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine ! 
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Let  us  groan  thine  inward  gax>a,Qtng ; 

Look  on;  him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning,     <> 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 


VI. 

Heb.  7  :  17.     Heb.  11  ;  1.     Rev.  19  :  13. 

O  thou  eternal  Victim,  slain 

A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man, 

By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 

An  offering  in  the  sinner's  stead ; 

Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou, 

And  plead'st  thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

Thy  offering  still  continues  new; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  bloody  hue ; 
Thou  stand'st  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb; 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same ; 
Thy  years,  0  God,  can  never  fail ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable.     • 

O  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as1  thy  love! 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen,    • 
Now  let  it  pass  the  jyears  between, 
And  view  thee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  God,  who  dies  for' me,  for  me! 
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Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 

And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  Covenant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord: 

Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesu's  power, 

His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  horny    ' 

For  God  to  live  and  die.  ) 

The  Covenant  we  this  moment  make 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind : — 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake,      ; 

Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow: 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, l 
Come  down,  and  meet  uVnow! 

Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Glios't^ 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive; 
Present  with  the  celestial  host,' 

The  peaceful  answer  give !      '  '"'" 

To  each'  the  covenant  blood  'apply, 

Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 
And  register  our  names  on  high, 

And  keep  us  to  that  day! 


j£o  TH£    LQRWS   SUPPER* 

Vtll. 
Rom.  i%  :  i.. 

Being  of  Beings,  God  of  Love!  t  ,      < 

To  thee  pur  hearts, we  raise,;, 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  wre  prove, 
.    And  gladly  sing  thy  praise.  ,    , 

Thinej  only  thine,  we;  pant  to  be ; 

Our  sacrifice,  receive;. 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 

To  thee,  ourselves  we  give.         x 

Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires;.- 
For  all  thy  mercies'  store,        ^   ( ,  , 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires 
Is,  that  we  ask  for  more. 

For  more  we  ask ;  we  open  then, 
Our  hearts  to  embrace  thy  will;  , 

Turn,  and  beget  us,  Lord,  again, 
With  all  tjiy  fulness  fill.  . 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  out*  hearts  abroad!    (        ,> 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
Anci  be,  tWitfi,  Christ  in  God. 
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THE    INCARNATION    OF    CHRIST. 

-  L 

Hag.  2:7.     Luke  'i':  14.     Rom.  r6  :  20. 

Hark,  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
"Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

VeiPd  in  flesh  the.  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity!  ' 

Pleased  as  man  with. men  to  afpppar, 
Jesus  our  Iminanuel  here.  « 

Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness;! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he .  brings, 
Risen  with,  healing  in  his  wings. 

'     •         •  ••  i   :    •' 

Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  di$? 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth*       j 
Born,  to  give  them*  second  birth. 

Come,'  Desire  qf  Nations,  ^qme, 
Fix  in;  us  thy  bumble,  home  ;, ;     / 
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Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  Serpent's  head. 

Adam's  likeness  now  efface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place : 
Second  Adam  from  ,above, 
Reinstate  us  in  thy  love. 


II. 

'  Luke  2:14. 


All  glory  to  God  in- the. .-sky*.-         1" 

And  peace/  upon. /earth  be  restored: 
O  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear1 ;  our  omnipotent !  Lord  !    ; 
Who,  meaiily'  in '  Bethlehem  ?borrij   - 

Diflst  stoop'tb  redeem  a 'lost  race. 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return} '  • 

And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 

When  thou ;  in  -  our  ■  flesh  !  didst  appear, 

All  nature  acknowledged  thy  birth ; 
Arose  the  acceptable  year,         *< 

And  heaven  was  open'd  on  earth : 
Receiving  its  Lord  fr6m  above, 

The  world  was  united  to  bless  -     ! 
The  Giver  of  concord'  and  loVe,:     "; 

The  Prince  and!  the  Author  of  ^eace. 

O  would'st  thou  a'gain  be  made  known, 
Again  iri'thy  Spirit  descend, 
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And  set.  up,  in,  each , of  thine  pwn,   r 
A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end  !    . 

Thou  only  art  able  to  bless, 

And  make  the,  glad  nations  obey, 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease, 

And  <bQw  th$,wjiole  • -world  to  thy  sway* 

Come  then  to  thy  servants  again, 

Who  long  thy  appearing  to  know.;, 
Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish ,  below  : 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er ; 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die, 

And  discord  afflict .  us.  no  more. 

No  horrid  alarum  of  war       "     ' 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose ;  r       " 
No  sound  of  the  trumpet  is  there,1 

Where  Jesuit  Spirit  o'erflows  :  " 
Appeased  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace, 

We  all  shall  ih  amity  join ; 
And  kindly  each  Other  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine. 


III. 

1  Jt*hn:3  :  8,  *  Eph.^j  :  18,  19. 

Once  thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 
For  air  mankind  to  atone, 

Now  be  manifested  here, 
And  bid  our  sin  be  gone ! 
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Come,  knd  by  thy  presence  chase 
Its  nature  with  its  guilt  and  power ; 

Jesus,  show  thy' open  face,       ' 
And  sin  shall  be' ho  more. '    ' 

Thou,  who  didst  so  greatly  stoop 

To  a  poor  virgin's  womb, 
Here  thy  mean  abode  take  up  ; 

To  me,  my  Saviour,  comei 
Come,  and  Satan's  works  destroy, 

And  let,  me  all  thy  Godhead  prove, 
Fill'd  with  peace,  and  heavenly  joy, 

And  pure  eternal  love. 

Then  my  soul,  with  strange  delight, 

Shall  comprehend  and  feel 
What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 

Of  love  unspeakable  : 
Then  I  shall  the  secret  know, 

Which  angels  would  search  out  in  vain  ;- 
God  was  man,  and  served  below, 

That  man  with  God  might  reign! 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  come, 

And  with  thine  o\pi  abide: 
Holy  Ghost,  to  make  thee  room, 

Our  hearts  we  open  wide; 
Thee,  and  only  thee  request, 

To  every  asking  sinner  given ; 
Come,  our  life,  and  peace,  and  rest, 

Our  all  in  earth  and  heaven.  , 
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"••■     '"   '   'IV. 

Gloey  be  to  God  on  high,  ' 

And  peace  on  earth  descend ; 
God  comes  down,  he  bows  the  sky, 

And  shows  himself  our  Friend : 
God  the  Invisible  appears! 

God,  the  blest,  the  great  I  AM, 
Sojourns  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

And  Jesus  is  his  Name. 

Him  the  angels  all  adored, 
Their  Maker  and  their  King ; 

Tidings  of  their  humble  Lord  ! 

'  They  now  to  mortals  bring, 

Emptied  of  his  majesty, 
Of  his  dazzling  glory  shorn, 

Being's  Source  begins  to  be, : 
And  God  himself  is  born ! 

See  the  eternal  Son  of  God 

A  mortal  Son  of  man  : 
Dwelling  in  an  earthly  clod,  * 

Whom  heaven  cannot  contain  !* 
Stand  amazed,  ye  heavens,  at  this;  5 

See  the  Lord  of*  earth  and  skies ; 
Humble  to  the  dust  He  is,  v 

And  in  a  manger  lies. 

We,  the  sons  of  men,  rejoice," 

The^lMnce  of  Pence  proclaim ;       ' 
With  heaven'^  host  lift  up!  our"  voice, 


And  shout  Immanuel's  Name: 
Knees  and  hearts  to  him  we  bow;. 

Of  our  flesh  and  of  our  bone, 
Jesus  is  our  Brother  now, 

And  God  is  all  our  own. 


V. 

Luke  2  :  33. 


Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  deatji, 
Come,  and  by  thy  love  revealing. 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath:       ,  .... 
The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creatqr, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise,    :        ., 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature,    > 

Pouring  eye-sight  on  our  eyes.    ,.,%  .. 

Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  ^impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  capering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart :  ,  ( , 

Come,  and  onanifest  the  favour       Y , 

God,  hath  for  pur  ransom' d  x$ce£,  r. 
Come,  thou  universal  Saviour ; :    t 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  gfiffffifT] 

Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 
O  thoumil^,  pacific  Prince:,.  {»       ^ 

Give  the  knowledge  <of  salvatio^iV)i|rji 
Qiy§  the  pa^on  of  our-, sins;, (  ^-y^ 
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By  thy  all-restoring  merity 

Every  burden'^  soul  release;     •'' 

Ev*ry  weatfy,  wandering  spirit       »    ' 
Guide  into  tty  perfect  peace. 


VI. 

1  Tim  3  :  16. 


r 


if 


! 


>      I  i 
->1 


Let  earth  and  heaven  combine, 

Angels  and  meoL  agree, 
To  praise,  in  songs  divine, 

The  incarnate  Deity ; 
Our  God  contracted  to  a  span, 
Incomprehensibly,  made  man. 

He  laid  his  gtory  by;        ^ 
He  wrapp'd  4&im :•  in  ■our'  olay  ; 

Unmarked  by » human  eye; 
The  latent  Godhead  lay; 

Infant  of  days  foe  here  became, 

Andboreithe  mMilmmainae^s  name! 

Unsearchable  the* love1 

<Hkkt  hatfr'  the -Saviour  broitght ;  : 
The  grace  is  fiir  above    '*  l 

Or  man  or*  angel's  thought: 
Suffice  "fo^uB- that  God,  we  know, 
Our  God>  is' manifest  below.         ' !  (' 

Ho'  deigns  in  flesti  to  Appear, 
Widest1  extremes :  to  'join  ♦' '        '    « 
25 
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To  bring  our*  vileness  near  '.; 

And  make  us  all  divine:  ' 
And  we  the  life  of  God  shall  know ; 
For  God  is  manifest  fofelowvi 

Made  perfect  first  in  love, 
And  sanctified  by  grace, 

We  shall  from  earth  remove, 
And  see  his  glorious  face; 

Then  shall  his  love  be  rfully  show'd, 

And  man  shall  then  be  lost  in  God. 


VII. 

Mai.  4  :J.. 


Stupendous  height'  of  heavenly  lovers 
Of  pitying  tenderness  idivine? 

It  brought  the  Sawourifrom  .above, 
It  caused  the  spcitiging  day  to  shine ; 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  to  appear. 

And  gild  our  gloomy  hemisphere,    j  / 

God  did  in  Christ  fcinifcelf  reveal^- r?j 
To  chase  our,  darknesfr  bjf  his.  ilight, 

Our  sin  and  ignorance;  ,dispelv  .    / 

Direct  our  wandering  feet  aright : 

And  bring  our  souls^ , ■W%th  i pardon ' Mest, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  rest.  . . :  ?  «:  o 

Come,  theps  O  ^Lorc^  thy  nlight  iiftpart, 
The  faith  tthat  feids  jojir,  ter^JJS  eeasc ; 
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Into  thy  love  direct  our  heSrtyh   -\i 

Into  thy  way  of  perfect  pgaee1:  J 
And  cheer  the  serais,  of 'death' afraicl, 
And  giridethein  throngh  the  idfcfa'dfiil  shade. 

.,   ...        •.   ■   ■      :.;         -.  •  ,;   ■•  ,"]• 
An&wev.jthy,  mercy's  whpl#  (fc^gn, 

My  Gtad  incarnated  for  me.;   >,.~\\ri 
My  spirit  make  thy,  radiant  shrine, 

My  Light  and  full  Salvation  be ; 
And  through  the  shades  of  death  unknown, 
Conduct  me  to  thy  dazzling  throne. 


VIII. 

Luke  2  :  14. 


Celebrate  Immanuel's  name,        ) 
The  Prince  of  life  and  peace;  ;! 
God  with  us,  our  lips  proclaim, 
:    Our  faithful  hearts  confess  m •> ..T 
God  is  in  -.our  flesh  -revdaFd*; .     -M  ' 

Earth  and  heaven  'in  Jbsus  joiiV; 
Mortal  with  immortal  '#H'd^  off 

And  human  with  divine. 

.-•■•/«■   i  ><>■<..  ■>■    \.<>-.   1  An'r> 

Fulftess*  Gf  the  Deity       .     ;i  • .  >/'"» 

In  JestrV  body:dw©lte,(   •    ?  rm  > 
Dwells  in  all  his  sakits>Handi  .mo;  T 

When  God  his  Son  reveals : 
Father,  manifest  thy  Son,     if  '  ;;I 

Andj  conscious  of  the' mc^nate';  Word, 
In  our  inm6st4sbul^  make r  kiwwri'i1 

The  jjresente1 :  of  the  I*>rd.     '■'■"■ 
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Let  th©  t  Spirit,  of  row  iH^^dl     •;.  ,  .(1  . 

Tb^ftugjh. .  ^ very i  member  Hqy? ,;  t ,  ,  j 
JS^tiHiMLotfd  inhabited,   ?      ; .....  ],.,/ 
.••«.;. im  is;ilSK«;'»theto  Iriwaaan^ei,^^^;;.,  ,  \itU-m 
Then  he  doth  his  name  express, 

And  &od '  m"iis  we  truly  >pi?0Vfey  *' 
Fill'd  with  all  the  life  ©g  ^ra^e    « ' 

And  alt!the  power  ot  loVei  '•*  ,       :/ 


r  :  ■'       :    { . 


THE    RESURRECTION    AND    ASCENSION. 

.ik  / 

Hail,  the  day.  that  ,se|es  Him  rise, 
Ravish' d  from  our  wishful  eyes! 
Christy  i  awhile  ■  to  moirfals  >  given$     ) 
Reasoends  his  native  heaven. 

There  4^n|wnp<H¥pi  triumph  w^ks  : 

"  Lift  ypiiii  heads,!  eternal,  gates  j.     » 

:Wi4e-  uaftlcbjttfce,  racjianti  sqene ; 

Take  the  KiKg  of  Glpry,  w *?' 

■•'Hi  '':     ;a  '  •    nr..  :  :<i   (,,./.. 
Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 

Their  triumphant  '%o*$j  $#&  ^urs, ; 

Conqueror .^VfiTtde^thfaiilA  W  iA 

Tajceutlej/Kiag  pfJQlqry  wal    >     , 

Him  thougji  Jiigfrest  heaven  xeceiyes, 
InoY/Stiilrtve  f}o\^stt^e  ^arth  he  leaves; 
ThoRghr  re$ur#ingr,£p  $%,  throne, .  f 
Still  hej  )^aljs ,  numfciml  jhia,  f fjwn.. 


\ 
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See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love ! 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  church  below ! 


Still  for  us.  hh;  death  ,he  plea^ff 
Prevalent  he  intercedes ;  : , ..; .       ,   : 
Near  hiniself  prepares  ]  our  place, 
Harbinger  =  of  huinajtt  race,    .  ,        >\ 

Master,  (will  we r  ever  say>).  0  f , .  ( .  ( 
Taken  from  our  head,  to-day;     ,> 
See  thy  faithful  servants,  see, 
Ever  gazing  up  to  thee. 

Grant,  though  parted'  from  bur"  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height,        '"' 
Grant  our  hearts1  msty  thither  • -rise. 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies  1 '' 

Ever  upward  let  us  :mbve,;     :    r   '■ 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ;  * 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come, 
Longing, :  gasping  1  afbex- '  h©me.     ! 

There  we  dhaJA .with  thee  ^waro,' 
Partners  ,  of  rthy  jei^Wa .  mign  %  5  T 
There  Jhy  fa<&  m^MS^diitrnJ.-.U^ > 
Find  our  heaven  of  heafVieas:  it*,  fhee. 
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Father,  God,  we  glorify 

Thy  love  to  Adam's  seed  ; 
Love  that  gave  thy  Son  to  die, 

Aiid  raised  him  from  the  dead! 
Him  for  our  offences  slain, 

That  we  all  might  pardon  find, 
Thou  hdst  brought  to  life  again, 

The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

By  thine  own  right  hand  of  power 
Thou  hast  qxalted  him,  , 

Sent  the  -mighty  Conqueror  , 

.  Thy  people,  to  redeem  ; 

King  of  splints',  and  Prince  of  peaeo, 
Him  thou  hast  for  sinners  given, 

Sinners  from  their  .sing  to  bless, 
And  lift  ;them  up  to  heaven. 

Father,  God,  to.  us  impart  • 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
Ntfir  in » every  waiting  heart 

Thy  gterions ]  Son  reveal : 
Quickfcft*d!  with '  our  living  Lord, 
'     'LdtJ  us'tft.  thy  Spirit  rise,  'i 

Rise  to  all  thy  life  restored, 

And  bless  thee  in  the  skies 


v 
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III. 


"Chiuse,  theJyQpd,  is  risen;  to-day," 
Sons  of  men  and  angelf*  say ! 
Raise  your  joys ;  and  triumphs  high: 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply. 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo!  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 
Lq  !  he,  sets  (in(  bloo.cl  no  more  ! 

Yain  the  ston#,  the  wratch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  tjjp  gates  of  ljell : 
Death  in.  vain  forbids  hjs  rise ;  •-. . 
Christ  hath  ppen'd  Para^se. 

Lives  again  our  gi«rio*is  King!i 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  fy&  died  QijLr  souls  to. save;  : 
Where's  thy , victory,  boasting  grave? 

Soar  we  now,  wher<e  Christ  halh  led, 
Following  01*11  exalte^  •Head];,1    .;. 
Made  like*  him;-  like  him  wei  tiee, 
Ours  the  cross,  the- gravte,  the  skies. 

King  of  glory !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this: 
Thee  to  know,  thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 
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-      IV. 

A  - 1 

May  not  a  creating  God, 

Who  built  this  house  of  clay, 
Re'inspire  the  breathless  clod,        : 

In  his  appointed  day? 
Prom  the  dust  he  form'd  us  man, 

And  shall  we  circumscribe  his  power? 
Doubtless  the  Almighty  can 

Our  moulder'd  dust  restore,        ' 

He  who  breathed  intb  our  earth   ! 

The  breath  of  life  divine, 
By  a  new  celestial  -birth,       ! 

Can  God  and  sinners  join: 
Will  a  quickening  Spirit  become,  f 

Our  souls  extinct  again'  to  raised 
Call'd  out  of  our  nature's  tomb, 

To  live  the  life  of  grace.    -•       i 
• ,.   r  •>»    t  >        ... 

Dead  in  sins  and  tredpaSsses^'  ' 

Jesus  his  people  sives : 
Lord,  by  faith  we  thee  confess, 

The  op*ner  of  our  graves  ^     < 
Joyfully  the  pledge  ircceive,  ••-■; 

Of  blissful  immortality, : -•;  '  i 
Sure  our  bodies* too  shaH  live 

For  ever  one  with  thee. 


■•I(f 
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I  know  that  niy  Redeemer  lives, 
He  lives,  and  on  the  earth  shall  stand ; 

And  though  to  worms  my  flesh  he  gives, 
My  dust  lies  number'd  in  his  hand. 

In  this  reanimated  clay 

I  surely  shall  behold  him  near; 

Shall  see  him  in  the  latter  day 
In  all  his  majesty  appear. 

I  feel  what  then  shall  raise  me  up,       * 
The  eternal , Spirit  lives  in  me; 

This  is  my  confidence  of  hope,       ! 
That  God  I  face  to  face  shall  see. 

Mine  own  and  not  another's  eyes 
The  King  shall  in  his  beauty  vieW ; 

I  shall  from  Mm  receive  the  prize,  '    ' 
The  scarry  crown  tb  victors  due. 


Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 

W  risen;  indeed  with  hini  ye  are-; 4 ; ' 
Superior  to  the  joys  below,  <  -   •"- 

His  resurrection  •«  power  declare:  • 

:  I   'L.  '■      '     .  ••  .         ■         ' 

Yox&ifakh  by  holy  tempers  prove, 
By  actions  stow  <  your  sins  fdrgivon ! 
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And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 

And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven. 

There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting  pomp,  to  reign.. 

To  him  continually  aspire, 
Contending  for  your  >  native  place  ; 

And  emulate  the  angel-choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise.  , 

For  who  by  faith  your  Loyd  receive, 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside; 

Dead  to  the  .world  and  sin  ye  live; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

Your  real  life,  with  Christ  conceal'd, 

.  Deep  in  the,  Father's  bosom  -lies  5 
And,  glorious,  as  your  Head  reveaA'd,    ; 
Ye  s,oon  shall  naeet  ,him  in  the  skies. 


VII. 

Sinners,  rejoice :  your  peace  is  m#de ; 
Your  Saviour  on  the.  cross t hath  bled; 
Your  God,  in  Jestrs  <r«cpnpile4>  >j  j  j 
On  all  his  works  again  hath  smiled; 
Hath'gijace  through  hiiu  sand  folejsiqg  given. 
To  all  in  earth  -and,  aft  in ;  heaven, ' 
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Angels  rejoice  in  Jesu's  grace, 
And  vie  with-p^n's  more  favoqp'd  rfcce;        : 
The  blood  that  did  for  us  atone, 
Conferr'd  on  them  some  gift  unknown ; 
Their  joy  through  Jesu's  pains  abounds, 
They  triumph  by  his  glorious  wounds. 

Or,  'stablish'd  and  confirm' d  by  him 
Who  did  our  lower  world  redeem, 
Secure  they  keep  their  blest  estate, 
Firm  on  an  everlasting  seat; 
Or,  raised  above  themselves,  aspire, 
In  bliss  improved*  }n  glory  higher. 

Him  they  beheld  our  conquering  God,  • 
Keturn'd  with  garments  roll'd  in  blood! 
They  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  sight,        v 
And  fill'd  with  shouts  the  realms  of  light; 
With  loudest  hallelujahs  met,, 
And  fell,  and  kiss'd  his  bleeding  feet,, 

They  saw  him  in  the  courts  above, 

With  all  his  recent  prints  of  love ; 

The  wounds,  the  blood!  they  heard  its  voice, 

That  heighteh'd  all  their  highest  joys; 

They  felt  it  sprinkled  through  the  skies, 

And  shared  that  better  sacrifice. 

Not  angel-tongues  can  e'er  express 

The  unutterable  happiness;; 

Nor  human  hearts  can  e'er  conceive 

The  bliss  wherein  through  Christ  they  live  ; 

But  all  your  lieaven,  ye  glorious  powers, 

And  all' your  God,  is  doubly  oar's! 
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THE    EXTENSION •  OF  -CHRIST'S  'KINGDOM. 


O  come,  thou  radiant  Morping  Star, 
Again  in  human  darkness  shine ! 

Arise  resplendent  from  afar!  ., 
Assert  thy  royalty  divine? ! 

Thy  sway  o'er  all.  the  earth  maintain, 

And  now  begin  thy  glorious  reign. 

Thy  kingdom,  Lord;' we  long  to  see : \ ' 
Thy  sceptre  o'er  the  nations  shake ! 

To  erect  that  final  monarchy, 
Edom  for  thy  possession  take; 

Take  (for  thou  didst  their  ransom  find) 

The  purchased  souls  of  all  mankind.   • 

Now  let  thy  chosen'  ones  appear, 
And  valiantly  the1  truth  maintain  fl 

Dispread  thy  gracious  kingdom  here ; 
Fly  on  the  rebel  sons  of  ineh  f  " 

Seize  them  with  faitn  divinely  bold, 

And  force  the  world  into  thy  fold!' 


Rom.-i2:;i5. 


Let  God,  whp  eqmfortis^he,  distress 
Let  Israel's  Consolation  bear  \,  r 

Hear,  IJply  QhQS,^  our  point  request, 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
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Ajad  sweSl  the » wntfttwable  ngroian, 

And  breathe  our ;  [wishes/ 4o  Ehe  Throne! 

•  •  .  '-    '   •  ■  •  .      •  •    '  *   ;  ;  «  i  '  -  '  -         i 
We  weep  for  those  tha£  weep,  bslow, 

And,  burden'd  for  the  afflicted,  sigh; 
The  various1  form  of  human  woe       }  . 

Excite  our  softest  sympathy,  .,,;•: 
EBl  every  heart  with  mournful  cate*/. 
And  draw  out  all  our  souls  in  prayer. 

We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race, .-:.. 

By  gin  eternally  undone,  " ' ' 

Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace,         / 

And  make  thy  richest  mercy known, 
And  make  thy  vanquish' d  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

Father  of  everlasting  Love, 

To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal, 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove, 

,Ourdeep,  original  wound  to  heal,/ 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise; 
And  turn,  our ;  earth ;  to  Paradise* 


.    phrpn.  A.:  6?  41. 

Jestj,  the  word  of, mercy  giyej  ^  ir; 

And  let  it, swiftly  .rung  ?  ...;,.  :;r 
And  let  th&.  priesfs  .themselves  fyel^ve, 

And  ppi^.  solvation  on.       . . 
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Clothed  with  the  Spiwt  of  Holiness, 
May  alll  thy  pfeople  prore 

The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace, 
The  joy  6f  perfect  love. 

Jesus,  left  all  thy  lovers  shine 
Illustrious  as  the  sun ;  - 

And,  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run:      '    : 

Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 
Their  light  where'er  they  go;     ,; 

And  heavenly  influences  shed  ! 

On  aU  the  world  below.  J 

;•'•••  •"  •'  if'.''. 

As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 

Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burning  luminaries,  chase 

The  gloom  of  hellish  night : 

As  the  bright  Sun .  of  Righteousness, 
Their  healing  wings  display ;  * . 

And  let-  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 


IV. ; 

Luke  1 2  :  49.     1  Kings  r$  :  44. 

See  hbw  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace ! 

JesuV  Tove  the  'nations  fires, 
Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze : 


TSB    EXTENSION    OF    CHRIST'S    KINGDOM.      38 1 

To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss ! 

t  .. 

When  he,  first  the  work  begun, 

Small. and  feeble  was  his  da?:  ,     •* 
■86 w  i  the  word  doth  1  swiftly  ruri $ 

Nowi  it  wins  its  <  widening  way :        : ! 
More,  and  more  it  spreads  arid,,g»'t>wsv  / 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erth  rows, 

Shakies  the  trembling  gates  o£  hell.. 

Sons  •  of  Godj .  your  >  Saviour  praise ! 

He  the  door  hath ;  open'd  wide;  > 

He  hath  given  the  worol  of  grace, 

Jesu's  word  is  glorified : 
Jesusj  mighty  to  redeem, 
;    He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought;7 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naught. 

Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies,         .,, 

Hangs  o'er  a}l  the  thirsty  land:  .    '.    ., 
Lo !  tfcie  promise  of  a  shower  '  ,      ' 

Drops  already  from  above;    , 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour  ,'•  >        \ 

All  the  Spirit  of  his  Love ! 
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Isaiah  9  :  2-5.  , 

The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
The  confines  of  eternal  night,    •   i. 

We,  we:  have  seen?  a  gospel  day, '  • 
The  glorious  beams  of  heavenly!  light ; 

His  Spirit  iu.our  hearts  hath  shbnev  ^ 

And  showM  the  Father  in  the  Son.       •" 

Father  of  everlasting  grace,         •*•> 
Thou  hast  m  us  thy  arm  reveal'id,: 

Hast  multiplied  the  faithful  race, 
Who,  conscious  of:  their,  pardon  .seaTd* 

Of  joy .  unspeakable ,  ppssest,  , ;  { 

Anticipate  their  heavenly  rest.     <!  •  <;  .  •  ? 

In  tears  who  sow'd,in  joy  we  reap,  ^ 
And  praise  thy,  goodness  all  day  Jeng  ; 

Him  in  our  eye  of  faith  we  keep,  ;,- 

Who  gives  us  our  triumphal  song,  ; 

And  doth  his  spoils  to  all  divide, 

A  lot  among  the  sanctified.     r  .^ 

Thou  hast  our  bonds  in  sunder  broke,'  . , 
Took  all  our  load  of  guilt  away ;  ^ 

From  sin,  the  world,  and' Satan's  yol^e,  . 
(Like  Israel  s^ved  in  Hicftan's  clay,)" 

Redeem'd  us  by  our.  conquering  Lbrct; 

Our  Gideon,  and  his  Spirit's  sword.      J 

'  >.  .  r     :  ^  r.: /-     .-  ma 

Not  like  the  warring  sons  of  men, 

With  shouts,  and  garments  roll'd  in  blood, 
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Our  Captain  ctoth  the*  fight  maintain ; 
But,  lo!  the  burning  Spirit?  of  6od 
Kindles  in  each  a  secret  fire ; 
And  all  our  sins  as  smoke  expire. 


VI. 

Isaiah  8:8. 


Gome,  divine  Immauuelj  come, 
Take  possession  of  thy  home ; 
Now  thy  mercy's  mngs  expapd, 
Stretch  throughout  >  the,  -  happy  land. 

Carry  on  thy  victory,  ! 

Spread  thy  rale  from  sea  to  sea; 
Re-convert  the  ransqm'd  race, 
Save  us,  save  us>  Lord,  by  grace! 

Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
Bring  us  to  a  pardoning  God ; 
Give  rus  eyes,  to  see  oiuvday,    . 
Hearts!  ?tbe  gloriodsi  truth  t©:  obey. 

Ears  to;<hear  the  gospel  sound, 
Grace  doth  more  than  sin  abound, 
God  appeased  and-man  forgiven, 
Peace  on  earthy  and' joy  in  heaven. 

O  that  every  soul  might  bo?     '     • 
Suddenly  subdued  to  thee  5 
26 
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O  that: all  ia<  thee  might  know     ,      ■ 
Everlasting  life  below!'       * 

Now  thy  mercy's  wings  expand, 
Stretch  throughout  the  happy  land; 
Take  possession  of  thy  home ; 
Come,  divine  Immanuel,  come ! 


FOR    THE    RESTORATION   OF    THE    JEWS. 

Almighty  God  of  Love, 

Set  up  <ihe  attracting  sign, 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 

For  messengers  divine: 
From  favour'd  Abraham's  Seed 

The  new  Apostles  choose, 
In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 

The  dead-reviving  news. 

Them,  snatch'd  out  of  the  flame, 

Through  every  nation,  send, 
The  true  Messiah  to  proclaim, 

The  universal  Friend ; 
That  all  the  God  unknown 

May  learn  of  Jews  to  adore, 
And  see  thy  glory  in  thy  Soni, 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

O  that  the  chosdn  band  r 

Might  now  theiri  brethren  bring, 


\ 
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And,  gather'd  out  of  every  land, 

Present  to  Sion's  King! 
Of  all  the  ancient  race, 

Not  one  be  left  behind; 
But  each,  impell'd  by  secret  grace, 

His  way  to  Canaan  find. 

We  know  it  must  be  done, 

For  God  hath  spoke  the  word: 
All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own, 

To  their  first  state  restored. 
Rebuilt  by  his  command, 

Jerusalem  shall  rise; 
Her  temple  on  Moriah  stand 

Again,  and  touch  the  skies. 

Send  then  thy  servants  forth, 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home  ; 
From  East,  and  West,  and  South,  and  North, 

Let  all  the  wanderers  come : 
Where'er  in  lands  unknown 

The  fugitives  remain, 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on, 

The  Holy  Mount  to  gain. 

An  offering  to  their  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen, 
Sprinkled  with  water  and  with  blood, 

In  soul  and  body  clean. 
With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd, 

Let  all  the  nations  meet, 
And  show  the  mystery  fulfill'd, 

The  family  complete  ! 


-  .ifI 


PART    XI. 


Sumb.^Btttq. 


PART    THE    ELEVENTH,  j 

MORNING      HYM  N; 

I. 

u  See  the  Day-Sprrag  from  afar, 
TJsher'd  by  the  Morning  Star!" 
Haste;  to  Him  wJk>  sends  the  light, 
Hallow  the  remains  of  night. 

Souls,  put  on  your  glorious  dress, 
Waking  into  righteousness ;        l 
Clothed  with  Christ,  aspire  to  sninc, 
Kadiance  he  of  light  divine  ; 

r"B6am  of  the  eternal  beam, 
He  irif  God,  and  God  in-him! 
Strive  we  him  in  us  to  see, 
Transcript'  of  the  Beity. 

Burst"  w&  then  the  bands  of  death, 
Raised  by  his  all-qriick'flihg  breath ; 
Long  We  to  be  loos'dfrom  eatfthy 
Struggle  into  second  birth.  ' 
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Spent  at  length  in  nature's  night; 
Christ  attends  to  give  us  light, 
Christ  attends  himself  to  give ; 
God  we  now  may  see  and  live. 

Though  the  outward  man  depay, 
Form'd  within  us  day  by  Say, 
Still  the  inner  man  we  view, 
Christ  creating  all*  things  new. 

Thou  the  Life, ;  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Suffer  us  no  more  to  stray; 
Give  us,  Lord,  and  .evfer/  give*  : 
Thee  to  know,  in  thee  to  live. 


II.;'    • 

Psalm  31  :  16.     Psalm  63  :  1.     Prov.  4:18. 

Christ,  whose,  glory  .fill*  .the  sky, 
Christ,  the  true,  the jonly  Light;, 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise,. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 

Day-Spring  from  on  t^igh,*  qlajaw-njear, 

Day-Star  , in,  our , heart*,  appear*.  •  ? ! 

O  disclose  thy  Iqvely  fape^;  ,  *• 
Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers: 

Ga8prf»iiky  &intmgf($onlMfoprgraee>i 
As  a  thitaty.laad foj?  ehowfertf:  -.?*■ 

Halstervray»LojBd,  aalo  o&ove  delay,    % 

Come,  my  Saviouiy  eome  away- >•  ?  i< 


\ 


MQ*N*N&  HYJWH/  ^ 

Dark  and  chfeeiites*  is  thfe  tuovn^/i  : 

Unaccompanied  by  thee ',  > 
Joyless  is  the*  day's  return,  •«.     '     : 

Till  thy  mercy'r  beams  I  see; 
Till  thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  efefy-  and  warm  my  Iwartt. 

Visit,-,  tbenv  this  •  sjwil  of  mine, .  .     / 
Pierce  the  glpopi  of  sin  and  grief ; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 
Scatter  all  my  jmbelief : 

More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


•  '■'  '■■;  ;in.' ;;;,.;;iii;'.  •,.:1 

PfcalnA  139  V  rfc.     Isaiah'  ±fl  :  3.* '     •  ' 

GrvsiB  and  Gnardian  of  my.sle^p,     i 

To  praise  thy  name  I  wake,:  r 

Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  servant  keep, 

For  thine  own  mercy's  sakek: ;  ,».    ! 

•7 
The  blessing  of  another  day        »       i 

I  thankfully  receive :  .,-  [.,-»/. 

O  may  I  only  the$  obey,.  i;;    , ••;••_.  •,< . ; 

And  to  ,thy  glory  live  !  ,-/ 1 


Vouchsafe  to  keep  any ,  spul  from  sin,> 
:   .Its  cruel  pow.er,  suspend,,  )■-  «   •  y 
Till  all  this  strMp*  and  war  withhi;!   / 
In  perfect  peace  shall. end.  .       / 


r 
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Upon1  me  lay  thy  mighty  handi, 
My  words  and  thoughts  restrain : 

Bow  my  whofe  soul  to  thy  command, 
Nor  Wt  my  faith/  be;  vainJ 

Prisoner  of  hope,  I  wait  the  hour  / 

Which  shall  salvation  bring; 
When  all  1 5am  shall  own  thy  power, 
\  r  ;  And  call  my  Jesus :  King.    '  ■   ! 


IV. 

Psalm  130  :  6.      1  Cor.  r^  :  34:     Psalm  84  :  7. 

Father,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
My  longing  eyes  and  restless  heart : 

Before  the.  mqrnin.g  ^atph  J  rise, 

And  wait  to  taste  how  good  thou  art, 

To  obtain  the  grace  I  humbly  claim, 

The  saving  power  of  Jesu's  name. 

This  slumber  from  my  soul,  O  shake  ! 

Warn  by  thy  Spirit's  inward  call; 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  n<>  more  may  fell, 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan/place, 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

O  w6uld*st  thouv  Lord>  thy  servant  guard, 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe; 

A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober,  vigiiaiit  taiftfl  bestow,1 


\ 
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Ever  apprised  of  danger  nigh, 

And  when  to  fight,  and  when  to  fly. 

O  never  suffer, me  to  deep  *  < 

Secure  within  the  verge  of  hell; 

But  still  niy  watchful  spirit  fceep 
In  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal; 

And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear, 

And  plant  that  guardian-angel  here! 


Attended  by  the  sacred  dread, 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart, 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  proceed, 
And  rise  to  purity  of  heart ; 

Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move, 

From  humble  faith  to  perfect  love. 


Psalm  17.:  1.5. 


Jesus,  the  all-restoring.  Word, 

My  fallen  spirits  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,'  Lord, 

Ah!  when  shall  I  wake  up? 

Thou,  O  my  God,  thou  only  art 
The  life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay.      r  ' ' 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  below,:  > 
In  heaven  above,  to  give,        * 
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Give  me  thy  only  love  to  Icaow,  < 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live^nv,   •: •■, 

Fill  me  with  all  the  life<  of  love ;.; 

In  mystic  union  join 
Me  to  thyself,  and  lot  me  prbva  .j 

The  fellowship  diviner 

Open  the  imtercouwe  between;  {  i 
My  longing  soul  and  thee, 

Never  to  be  fcroke  6ff  "again  ;      :i 
To  all  eternity.  ;    ,:   ■*   il   ; 


EVENING    HYMN. 


Job  35  :  10.     Job  23  :  15.     Psalm  17  :  15.     Rom.  9  :  a8. 

Omotpbesent  God!  whose  aid 

No  one  ever  ask'drin  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed;'    ,  * 

Eyery  evil  thought  restrain: 
Lay  thy  hand  vpon  my  soul,   ."," 

God  of  my  unguarded  hours! 
All  my  enemies  control, 

Hell,  and  earth,,  and  natipeY  powers. 

O  thou  jealous  God!  come  down, 

God  of  spotless  purity; 
Claiuai,  and  seize  *  me-  for '  thy  own,* 

Consecrate  my  hefcrt , to?  thee; 


\ 
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•  Under  thy  promotion  take,; 

SQngs*  in,  the  /night  season  give ; 
Let.  me!  sleep:  to*  thee*  and  wake ; 
£efc  me  die  to  thee,  and;  live. 

.  Only  tell  \  me ,  I  am  thine, 

And  thou  wilt  not  quit  thy  right ; 
Answer  me  in  dreams  divine, 

Dreams  and  visions  of  the  night: 
Bid  me  even  in  sleep  go  on, 

Restlessly  my  God  desire; 
Mourn  for  God  in  ->  every  groan, 

God  in  ev^ry  thought  require. 

Loose  mjBrfeows  the! chains  of  sense, 
Set  me  from  the  body  free  ; 

•  ©raw  with  stronger  influence         ' 

My  unfetter'd -soul,  to  >  thee:  < 
In  mey  Lordy  thyself  reveal; 

•  'Fill  me » wlthf ;  a  sweet  surprise ; 
Let  me  thee,  when  waking,  feel, 

Let  me  in  thy  image  rise. 

•  Let  me  of  thy  life  partake,     — 

Thy- own  holiness  impart; 
O  that  I  may  sweetly  wake, 

With  my  Saviour  in  my  heart! 
O  that  I  may  know  thee  mine ! 

O  that  I  may .  thee  receive  ! 
Only  live  the  life  divine! 

Only  to  *  thy  gloiy  live.       :  . 

Or;  if  thou  my  sowl  require 
Ere  I  see  the*;  morning  light,* 


r 
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Grant  me,  Lord,  my  heart's  desire 
Perfect  me  in  love  to-night ; 

Finish  thy  great  work;  of  love,      l 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness; 

Fit  me  for  the  realms  above 
Change*  and  bid  me  die  in  peace. 


If. 


Join,  ail  ye  ransom'd  song  of  grace. 

The  holy  joy  prolog 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 

A  solemn  midnight -sbngj    <-      ! 

Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  Love,  and  might, 

Be  to  ouv,  Jesus  given* 
Who  tarns  our  darkness  -into,  light, 

Who  turns,  our  hell  to  heavefr. 

Thither  pur  faithful  sotuis  he  leads, 

Thither  he  bids  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 

To  meet  him  in  the  skies.,; 


III. 


All  praise. to  Hitn  who  dwells  in  bliss, 
Who  made  both  day  and  night ; 

Whose  throne  is  darkness,  in  the  abyss 
Of  uncreated  light! 


.swwNG  num.  $97 

Each  thought and  dsedjhis  piercing!  eyefe 
With  atriQtesfc  sftarch  purvey;     ,        ; 

The  djsepsest  shades,  no -more  dieguiBe, 
;  Th#a  the  full  blazq  { of  day »  '  I 

Whom  thiou  dost  guard,  ,0  king  of  king,s, 
No,  evil,  shall  molest  :\    :  .      .  • 

Under  the<  abadow  of  thy  wing*;  !: 
Shall  they  securely  ^rest.  -<>   ,•  '  i 

Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds    i  ••'..'' 
Their  constant  stations  keep;        .:'// 

Thy  faith  and  trust  shall  shield  thtjiv  heads, 
For  thou  do^t  never  sleep. 

May  WQ>  with  cahn  and  sweet  repose,     \ 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refreshed,  ..- . 

Oily  (eylids  with  the  morn  unclosej    -. 
And.  bless,  the  Evei'-bless'd.  7  / 


.IV.      .•    —     .-hi     :  m,V 
Matt.  20  :  27,  28.     Matt.  8  :  20.     Isaiah  26  :  3,  4. 

How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  rotmo! ! 

For  eYer  be  thy  name  adored^ 
I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound: 

The  servant  is  above  his  Lord! 

Inured  to  poverty  and"  pain,     : 
A  suffering  life  my  Master  led : : 

The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of'Mah, •'"* 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  Ms  head. 
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But  fa  ■  1 '  a  place  he  hath  *  pre£feiti&       ' 
For  me5  whom  Watchful  angels  keep  : 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  r&y  'gtaard; 

He  smooths  my  bed,  and  giT&s  me*  sleep. 

Jesus  protects ;  my  fears,  begtae ! 

What  can  the  Rook  of  -Ages' move? 
Safe  in  thy  af  me  I  lay  mi  down,- 

Thy  everlasting  arms  of  lofe. 

While  thou  «arti  >  intimately '  -fligh, 
Who,  who  shall  violatd  my  rest? 
,    Sin>  earth,1  and  hlell«I  now  defy; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade  ;< 
My  griefs  expire,- my  troubles  cease ; 

Thou,  Lord,  on ;  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd, 
Wilt  keep  ine  sUil  in  perfect  (peace.' 

Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take, 

In  time  and  in  eternity: 
Thou  never,  never  \vilt  forsake 

A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

I Wjhflriefqve  in^  -confidence  fy plp6e  . 

My  .ey#sy  fpr;  thine  .ar#  open  still; 
My  spirit,  rluU'd  in  .^ajmrepose,,: •.-,.   \ 

Waits . forr|th^(  p^unsels  jof.thy  will. 

After  thy  likeness,  let  me  rise, 

If !  here  jtljow  ^ill'st  my  longer  stay ; 
Or:,clp8e;  in.  mortal  sle$pi  mine,  eyes*  ; 
/i  |Tp  qpen  them, in  endless  day.  .\ 


\ 
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•    '  .  i       ••      *    .       '       .    ••     / 

A     MIDNIGHT     HYMN. 

Matt.  18  :  10.     Jfet*.  31  :  15.  '   ' 

When  midnight  shades  the  earth  o'erspread, 
And  veil  the  bosom: of  the  deep, 

Nature  reclines  her  weary  head, 

And  care  respires  j  and  sorrows  sleep: 

My  soul  still  aims  at  nobler  rest, 

Aspiring  to  her  Saviour's  breast.  ] 

Aid  me,  ye  hovering  spirits  near, 

Angels  and  ministers  of  grace, 
Who  ever,  while  you  guard  us  here, 

Behold  your  Heavenly  ^Father's  face; 
Gently  my  raptured  soul  convey 
To  regions  of  eternal  day. 


Fain  would  I  leave  the  world  below, 
Of  pain  and  sin  the  dark  abode ; 

Where  shadowy  joy,  or  solid  woe, 
Allures  or  tears  me  from' my  God ! 

Doubtful  and  insecure  of  bliss, 

Since  faith  alone  confirms  me  his. 


Till  then,  to  sorrow  born,  I  sigh, 
And  gasp  and  languish  after  home! 

Upward  I  send  my  streaming  eye, .   ,1 
Expecting,  till  the  Bridegroom,  con^e : 

Come  quickly,  Lord !  thy  own  receive ; 

Now  let  me  see  thy  face, t and  live.  .  ,: 
"27 
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Absent  from  thee,  my  exiled  soul 
Deep  in  a  fleshly  dungeon  groans : 

Around  me  clouds  of  darkness  roll* 

And  labouring  silence  speaks  my  moans : 

Come  quickly,  Lord!  thy  face  display, 

And  look  my  darkness  into  day. 

Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  death  are  o'er, . 

If  thou  reverse  the  creature's,  doom ; 
Sad  Maohel  weeps  her  loss  moi  more/ 

If  thou,  the  God,;  the  Savioor  *  come; 
Of  thee  possess' d,  in  thee  we  prove  : 
The  light,  the  life,  the  heaven  of  love. 


BIRTHDAY    HYMN.  <' 

•  I.  •      v 

Away  with  our  fears  !  the  glad  morning  appears, 
When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  bora!  ■  •> 

From  Jehovah  I  eame,  for  his  glory  I  am,  .7 
And  to  him  I  with  singing  return.  - 

No  grievous  alloy  shall  diminish  the  joy     f(. 

I  to-day  from  my  Maker  receive: 
'Tis  my  duty  to  praise  his  unspeakable,  giraqe, 

And,  exulting  in  Jesus,  to  live. 

Thee,  Jesus,  alone,  the  fountain  I  own,     ',} 
Of  my  life  rind  felicity  tie^e  i '   '    :  ; ' '  l "'l  . . 

And  cheerfully  sing,  my  Reoj^emer  and  forigj 
Till  his  sign  in  the  heavens  appear. 


mnm**!  f&iVN*:'.;  4°^  , 


.  / 


With  HI  wlrw  iLg^oiee  in  ,$hy  .^bpiiy  e&pife A 

Of  my  state  a»d  QQ^itw>«r  V^te"^:  ••      ,  ;    / 
If  ofpareatel  oame  wkft.  btfBjotfd  •  thy  n^mp,- 
'Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so.      . 

I  sing  of  thy  grace,  from  my  earliest  days, 

Ever  near  to  allure  and.  defend ;  r 
Hitherto  hast  thou  been  my  preserver  from 'sin'', 

And  I  trust  thou  wilt  save  to  the  end.    '  ]  ' 

O  the  infinite  cares',  and  temptations,  and  snttfees, 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  through  I 

O  the  blessings  bestow'd  by.ia/bbuntifui<>Gii3|aV.  } 
And  the  mercies '^tenially.aajew h  ';■<>  ?•.,:->  ,-.£V 

What  a  mercy  is  this ;  whafc.a.  Jieayen7pif  b^sa; 

How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 
Gather'd  into  thy  fold,  witfc  thy  people  enroll'd,^ 

With  thy  people  to.  live  and  to  die!  .       ,-r; 

How  rich  in  the  friend^  thy  providence  'sends,  ^ 
To  help  my  infirmitiy  on V'     "l[  !^     /":''  J,;  y 

What  a  number  I  see  who  could  suffer  for  me, 
And  ransom  my  life  with  their  own ! 

O  the  goodness  of  God,  in  employing  a  clod, 

His  tribute  of  glory  to  raise ; 

His  standard  to  bear,  and  with  triumph  declare 

His  unspeakable2  ricfeefc'  ©f  gt^ace !  >'  -  i  »or>F 

;  'Xii:  Mir,-)    J    v  •  -Vi    l.  I  f  I    V-'i    .- r?*'-)!. 

O   tjie   fatho^eBs-uJoye  \/fcha$  .Jias  rdejgn'd,,)?o   ap- 

And  prosper,  i  the1  ^oj-fc  f  of  i#y  tonda  3tn  0  •/ 
With  my  pastoral  erodk,  If  wenfc  ©Wvttjoffofrook, 
And  behold  I  am  spread  into  bands! 


4oi :'*  BIRTHDAY r(  ttYMtt  \  H 

Who,4 1  Sfsk  in  amaze,  hath  begbfaeh  -me1  tfhede? 
And  inquire  frrim1  what'  quarter  they  came ;  • 
My  fiflli:htiar*-'i4  'itepltoe,' •••they  are  born  iroih  the 

skies,   •"     "   !     •••.••!'::     ■■  •       <•       \     .    ,  r 
And  gives  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

All  honour  and  praise  to  the  Father  of  grace, : 
To  the.  Spirit  and*  Son,  I  return *!   '         »   .,'    : 
The  business  pursue  he  hath  niacfe  me  to  (Jo, 
,-And  tejoice  that  I  ever  was  born.  ,;,  ,  , 

In  a '  rapture  Of  <joy-myf  life ' 1  employe  -  -:•  m  < : 
The  God  of  my  Ufevfe  ipaoelaun;        , ,;j  ..  ,  .. 

'Tis  worth  living  for  this,  to  administer  bliss, 
Aiid}  s'alvhtfcm'  in*  Jbsus's*  name.1  ' 

M    ;>.-:    .wjJ    ■'<  ...  . 

My  remnant'  of  ^days  1!  spend  in  his  praise,  ' 

Who  died  the  Whole  world  to  redeem :  !     " 

Be  ^ey  lAanypor^qw,  :myr^av^  ai^e  his  due, 
•  And  they  all  are  devoid,  tft  ;$4p»  .      .        '  • 

•"'•*'    '■'  '    •'••'•  >'■    i->    •>   «v.7    -j   >    (    •;■„{  •_•:,.    :.      ...',., 
'  r,  .»  -jImIj    jI  >,.    ■>,!    ,.,,    ..,,  .:..,    ...   / 


Fountain. oOife  'an&^iinRijgy?  ,„ ..,    ^ .., 

Jesus,  thy. mercies  I  embrace; 
'Thfe'feeath^thW  giv'st(( ior^ltefc  >emj>loy^ 
And  wait  to  taste  thy  perfect  <grace ; 

No  nKn^e'ftw's^kfen  anft  f<arlorn,v  ^  .   ;;  r  r/. 

I*btegs  the  daythlatyO[^w*s ;bomti    / 
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,  SJnfc©  first  I  felt by  graqe .  fcemi>v.ed  -  > 
:     My  ain's  intolerable  load*  hi  I    . 
Long  in  tbe  iwiLdcrjfeCSs  JLtovfed,     .  i.: 
.And  groan'dto  live  without  tty/God; 
I  cannot  now  as>ihelplessi  m&ujtov'  ■<;!' 
But  bless:  th$  day  thait  I  was  born*  .,k 

The  tyranny  of  sin^  is.  _  past, 

And  though  the  carnal  mind  remains, 
My  guiltless  soul  on  thee  is  cast, 

I  neither  hug  nor  bite  my  chains; 
Prisoner  of  hjppe,  to,  thee  I  turn*  > 
And  bless;  thq  (Jay  tfoti  I  was- born. 

'      «,     -  ,  1  -.  ..   i   .,  .. 
Preserved  through  faith,,  ])y  <  power  divine, 


A  miracle  of,Tgfpce.  I,  .sta^d, 


1 


J  prove,,  the .  strength  (of  Jesus  ini,ne ! 
Jesus,  upheld  by  thy  right  hand, 
Though  in  my  flesh  I  feel,  thq  /ttyorn, 
I  bless  the  day  that  I  wa&  bprfi. 

Weary  of  life,,  through ,  imibred  sin, 
I  was,  but  now  fjpfy  its  ,  power  j 

WJien  as  a  flood:  the  j foe  :comes,  in, 
My  soul  is  more  than  conqueror: 

I  tread  hiii*  dowttlwith  fcoiy  *cora, 

And  blesp  >ttoe  day*  tihat  J  wasVborn. 

•   h       ,'    f        .     ;  .1    <>     I:    <.V 

Born*  fr,om  a^pve,  I,  soon, j$Ml  > praise 
Thy  goodness,  witjh  a  thankful  -•tongue, 

Record,  the.  victory  of  thy  grace,' > 
And  teach  a  listening  world  the  song, 

While  fma»y  wh^niitoi  theevL^urif 

Shall,  bless  the  dayrthd*  I  wad'iborn. 
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Coiftey  Lord,  and  makg  m#  pure  within, 

And  let  me  now  betfll'icl  with  God! 
Live  to  deflate  Fml»  dated  from  sin : 
'>«  >  And  if:  I  -seal  the  trutfe  with  blood, 
My  squly  firom  out  the  body  abm. 
Shall  Wess  the  day  that  I  was  boraT 


,    .,     .,  ".EL,      ,  ', 

God  of*  my  life,  to  thee     !  ; 

My  cheerful  soul  I  raise! 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 

And  still  prolongs  my '  days  ; 
I  see  my  natal  li our  re'turn,11    '• 
Arid  bless"  the'  day  that  t  was  ftorn. 

'A  clod  of  living  earth,  '  ' 

•I  glorify  thy  name,         ' 
From  whom  alone  my  birth, 
•'Arid  all  niyMfessings,  cante ; 
Greeting'  and  preserving  grace,  ' 
'Let  all'  that  is  within  me  praise. 

.Long  afe»I  liw/ beneath,     >  : 
.><<Tc^the<fe  O  Jet.nie  live!      !   '•"' 

To  thee  my  every  breath 
'        In!  'thanks  and  praises  give ! '     • ; 
Whatever  I  have,"  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  name. 

Myrfeoul,  and  allots -powers,       •  '''' 
fnn(ThErre,  loiily  thide,  ^haH  be;':  '    • 


V 


BIRTHDAY  '-'HYMN.  Op*5 

*AU,:  all  my  happy  hours « 
I  consecrate  to  thee :   ' 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

I  wait  thy  will  to.  do,, 

As  angels  do  in  heaven; 
In  Christ  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  forgiven, 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

Then,  when  the  work  is  done, 
The  work  of  faith  with  power, 

Receive  thy  favour'd  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  hour  ; 

Like  Moses  to  thyself  convey, 

And  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. 


IV. 


Come  away  to  the  skies, 

My  beloved,  arise, 
And  rejoice  on  the  day  thou  wast  born : 

On  the  festival  day; 

Come  exulting  away, 
To  thy  heavenly  cotmtry  return. 

'  We  h&ve  laid  up. our  love 

And  treasure  above, 
Though  our  bodies  continue  below ; 


4P6  BIRTHDAY    HYMN. 

The  redeem'd  of  the  Lord, 
We  remember  his  word, 
And  with  singing  to  Sk>n  we  go. 

With  thanks  we  approve 
The  design  of  the  love     * 

Which  hath  join'd  us  in  Jesus' s  name, 
80  united  in  heart 
That  we  never  can  part, 

Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb. 

There,  there  at  his  feet 
We  shall  suddenly  meet, 

And  be  parted  in  body  no  more ; 
We  shall  sirig'to  our  lyres, 
With  the  heavenly  choirs, 

And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

Hallelujah  we  sing 

To  our  Father  and  King, 
And  his  rapturous  praises  repeat; 

To  the  Lainb  that  was  slain, 

Hallelujah  again 
Sing,  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  his  feet. 

In  assurance  of  hope  . 

We  to  Jesus  look  up, 
Till  his  banner  unfurl' d  in  the  air 

From  pur  graves  we  both  see. 

And  cry  out,  It  is  He  ; 
And  fly  up  to :  acknowledge  hini  there ! 


YBOR    WHIT-SUNDAY.  Ao7 

TdR'    WrilT-$UNDAY.! 

Rom.  8:16.     I  Oor.  2  :  ix.     s  Cor,  12 :  3.     John  20  :  28. 

V  -     l 

Spirit  b£  Faith,  come  down, 

Reveal  the  things  of  God; 
And  make  to  us,  the  Godhead  known, 

And  witness  with  the  blood : 
'Tis  thine  the  blood  to  apply, 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see; 
Who  did  for  every  sinner  die,  , 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

''••■'  ^r       '•'■'■        ,  ■■■  •'••  '»  :  ■»<   •    '•  T 
No  man.  can  truly  say  ., 

That  Jesus  is  tb|e  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word  : 
Then,  oiu1  y. ..  then ,  we  feel 

(Qur  _ interest  in  his  blood, 
An^  cry,  ,witt  joy,  unspeakable, 
,   "Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  j"     , 

O.tbaft  the  wprld  might  know  -,t 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit*  pf  foitb !  descend,  and  show  ,,> 

The  virtue  of  his  name  : 
;  The  grj^ee  .which  all  may  find. 

The  sayipg  power,  impart ;  ^ 

And  fcas&fy  %o  all  mankind,  :    / 

And  gpeaft  i#  every  heart.         ,, 


408  FOR    WHIT-SUtfDJLY. 

Inspire  the  living  faith, 

Which  whosoe'er  receives, 
The  witness,  in  himself,  he  ^th, 

And  consciously  believes ; 
The  faith  tha%  conquers  all, 

And  doth  the  mountain  move, 
And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call, 

And  perfects,  them  in  love. 


II. 


Father  of  everlasting  grace,    ;' 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise, 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove  : 
Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  down,    ' 

The  Spirit  of  life,  and  power,  and  love. 

Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, '  • !     ;  * 
To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known, 

Xo  make  us  share  the  life  "divine  r 
Send  him  the  sprinkldd  blood  to  apply, 
Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 

And  sbow  and  seal  us'  ever  think.* ' 

So  shall  we  pray,  and  neVer  cease  ? 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  afcd  power*  aad  love; 
With  joy  unspsakabfe  adorey  ; 
And  bless  krid  praise  thee  ev^tmore^ 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above: 
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Till,,  added  to 'that  heavenly  choir, 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain, 
Out-soar  the  first-born  seraph's  flight, 
And  sing,  with  all  onr  -friends*  in  li^ht, 

Thy  i.  everlasting  love  to  man. 


THE    DAY    OF    PENTECOST. 

Acts  2  :  1,  4. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs, 
To  reach  the  wonders  of  the  day,    . 

When,  with  the  fiery  cloven  tongues 
Thou  didst  those  glorious  scenes  display. 

O  'twas  a  most  auspicious  hour, 
Season  of  grace  and  sweet  delight, 

When  thou  didst  come  with  mighty  power, 
And  light  of  truth  divinely  bright. 

By  this  the  blest  disciples  knew 

Their  risen  Head  had  enter' d  heaven, 

Had  now  obtain' d  the  promise  due, 
Fully  by  God  the  Father  given. 

Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 

The  apostolic  promise  given ; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers, 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

Ah!' leave  us  not  to  mourn  below, 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 


4lo  THE    NEW-   YEAR. 

Now, 'Lord, 'the  Comforter  begtow*  .  i 
And  fix  in  us  the  guest  divine.     »  7 

Assembled  here  with  one  acbord,  » 

Calmly  we  wait  the  promised ,  grac£, 

The  purchase  of  our  (lying' Lord: , 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  tho  place. 

If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 
Great  grace  "be  now  upon  us  all. 


Behold,  to  thee  our  souls  aspire,      ! 

And  languish  thy  descent  to  meet: 
Kindle  i  in  each  the  living  fire,    . 

And  fix  in  every  heart  thy  seat. 


THE    NEW    YEAR. 

,"  ;i.    .  ;  <■  -    •' 

Sing  ,to  the  Great  Jehovah's  praise  5 

All  praise  to  him  belongs : 
Who  kindly  lengthens  .out  our,  days*    ; 

Demands  pur  choicest  songs*       ,    * 

' .  i   •  >   '        ■ '  ' '    > 

His  providence  hath  brought  u$  t&rpugh 

Another  various  year; 
We  all,  with  vows  and  anthems  new*. 

Before  our  (Jod  appear. 
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Father,  thy  mercies  past  Ave  own  J  "■■'•*" 

Thy  still  continued  care ;    - 
To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whate'er  we  have  or  are. 

Our  lips  an<J  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  r  wonders  of  thy  love, 
While  on  in  Jesu's  steps  we  go         .  > 

To  see,  thy  face  above.  > 

Our  residue  of  days;  or  hours 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers 

A  sacrifice  to  thee : 

Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 

The  Jubilee  of  heaven. 


It. 


Wisdom  ascribe,  and  might,  and  praise, 
To  jGrod,  who  lengthens  out  our  days  ji 
Who  spares  us  yet  another  year,        ' 
And  makes  us  see  his  goodness  here:     > 
O  may  we  all  the  time  redeem, 
And  henceforth  live  and  dip  to  Hina ! , 

How  often,  when  his  arm  was  bar  eel, 
Hath  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared!! 


412  THg.iNEW,    YEAR. 

"  Let  me  alone,"  his  nier cy  crifed,-  ! 

And  turn'd  the  vengeful  bolt  aside; 
Indulged  another  kind  reprieve,   ••'      r 
And  strangely  auifer'd  us  to  live*  \ 

Merciful  God,;  how  shall'  we  raise1     M  ' 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise 
Our  hearts  shall  beat  for  thee  alone ; 
Our  lives  shall  make  thy  goodnesd  known  ; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  shall  be  thine, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 


•-■       IIL  ..   ■..     T 

Come,  let  us  anew  Our  journey  pursue-, 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

His  adorable  will  Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love 

Our  life  is  >  a  dream ; :  Our  tffiie;  a»  a>  fttirfeatii, 

Glides  swiftly  away; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay.  -  '  ■■ 

The  arrow  is  flown ;  The  moment  is  gone  ; 

TJtie  millennial  year-  \ 

Rushes  on  jfco  our  view,  and  eternity's,  here^ 


INFANT  /BAPTISM*: !  4l  3 

0  that  I  each  in  tbe<dky  Of  his  .coming- ;iifty  say, 
.  i   '*  I  have  fought  my  way  through ;  t 

1  have1  <fiinWd  tie  work   thou  didst  give  me   to 

do.": 

O  that  eaoh  from  his.  Lord  May  receive,  the  glad 
word,    .    . 
"  Well)  and  falthfiiUy;  done, ; 
Enter  into" 'my i  joy,  and  sit  down  on,  my  throne." 


INFANT    BAPTISM. 
I. 

God  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  claim, 

Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve, 
The  child  baptized  into  thy  name 

Partaker  ,  of  thy  nature  make, 

And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

Father,  if  such .  thy  sovereign  will, 

If  Jesus  did  the  rite  enjoin, 
Annex  thy  hallowing  Spirit's.1  seal, 

And  let  the  grace  attend  the  sign ; 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impart,     ... 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart. 

Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end, 
In  present  and  eternal  good; 


4'4  INFANT    BAPTI&M/ 

Whatever  thou  didst;  for  riiaia:  inltendy ; 

Whate'er  thou  hast  on  man<  bestfcw'd, 
Now  to  this  favour' d  child  be  givei^  j 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

In  presence  of  thy  heavenly  host^  '■    ■    : 
Thyself  we  faithfully  require : 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
By  blood*  fey  water,  and,. by  dfcrc, 

And  fill  up  all  thy  human  shrine, 

And  seal  our  souls  for  ever  thine. 


II. 


Lord  of  all,  with  pure  intent, 
From  their  tend'rest  infancy, 
In  thy  temple  we  present 

'  Whom  we  first  receivecl  from  thee ; 
Through  thy  weil-l?elove4  Son,        .' 
Ours  acknowledged  for  thine  own. 

Seal'd  with  the  baptismal  seal,  , 
Purchased  by  the  atoning  bloocl,, 

Jesus,  in  rour  children  dwell,  / 
Make  their. 'heart  the  house  of  God  ; 

Fill  thy  consecrated  shrine, 

Father,  Son,"  and  Spirit'  olivine.  J 


FOR  tQHILDRENb  41!  5 », 


J 


FORi    CHILBREN. 


Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  -whom  vr&  for  our  children  cry;    j 

The  good  desired  and  wanted  most, 
Qut  of -thy  richest  grace  supply; 

The  ;sa<wedi  discipline  be  given,  * 

To  train  a-nd  bring  them  up  for  helaven. 

Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all 

Our  cares,  and  pains,  and  studies  here  ; 

On  them,  recover'd  from  their  fall, 
Stamp'd  with  the  humble  character, 

Raised  by  the  nurture  of  the  Lord, 

To  all  their  paradise  restored. 

■  ,  -  •     •  •  -i  -      1  / 

Error  and  ignorance  remove, ,  '  '/ ' 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and* '.mind; 
Give  them  the  ^visdom  from  above, 

Spottess,  and  peaceable,  and  kind; 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew: 
And'  store  with  thqughts  divinely  true. 

\  *  .    )      / 

Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain   . 

Be  here  cut  off,  and,  cast  aside ; 
But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gain, 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 

Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego, > 

The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know  > 
28 
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Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoined, 
Knowledge  and  vital  Piety: 

Learaing  and  Holiiiedd  combined, 
And  Truth  and  Love,  let  all  men  see, 

In  those  whom  up  to  thee  wre  give, 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

Father,  accept  them  through  thy  Son, 
And  ever  by  thy  iSphut  guide ! 

Thy  wisdomx  in  their  litea  be  shown, 
Thy  name. eonless'di and  gldrified;    * ! 

Thy >.  power  and  love  diffused  ;  abroad^ 

Till  all  the  earth  is  fill'd  with  God. 


II. 


Captain  of  our ,  salvation*  take.  \ 
The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee, 

And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 
These  heirs  of  immortality ; .   , 

And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 

And  then  transplant  to  Paradise, 

Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure, 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause, 

Accustom' d  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross  ; 

Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 

Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 

Our  sons  henceforth  t>e  wholly  thine, 
And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their  days ; 


AjDWT.  3  AP.TKSM,  &  J 

Infuse  the  principle ,  IdSvine     : ,  i       _  -  i ' j 

In  all  who  hej?e  expect  thygraoe/; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow'd : 
Rise  every  child' a  man-  ofiGod! ■-.•■-.  »  :•» 

Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord,  .     ^ 
In  all  their  Captaki?$,  steps, to  tread! 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, 
Thy  gospel  through1  the  world  <%ti  sj&ead ; 

Freely  as  they  receive  to :  give, ' 

And  preach  the  death  by  whioh  we  live! 


ADULT    BAPTISM. 


Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy'  Ghost, 
Honour  the.  means  prdainM  by  thee! 

Make  good  our  apostolic  boast,  . 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

We '  now  tKy  promised  presence  claim, 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind ;   ! 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  liame, 

We  now.  thy  promised  presence  find. 

Father!  in  these  reveal  thy  Son  : ' 
In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  tfiy  face, 

The  hidden  mystery  make  known,8 
The  inward,  'pure,  baptizing  graced 

Jesus!  witb  us.  thou  always,  art:.,. 
Effectuate  fcfrw  ,th$e  saered  Mga;: 


4*8  AWCTA.'BAPMSkf. 

The  gift  unspeak«tteiipfip»ltti  ••■:»  -^:ii'\\ 
Afid  'Mesa  ■'tte©'  »OiffiMa(fe « d&virifc  < 1 1 

Eternal!  SpftMfrb  (iteaceiidiifdm  liigb,  -^iH 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou ! 
The  skcratoe^t^i,f^aljapplyj:!i!  '■ '  '  '<'■■    T 
'  And  witness ' 'with1 -the  V&tfer  now'!' 

,:•■-•    //    v:1  i    i'  ,'•:[•»,,■[,!    .11    <,  ;_',    ;    re  >    •/. ' 

;  h  :  ;0 ;4hat  }ther,*OBl&  teapti^efl  $*emn  ,-.;  s 
May  now^thy:  trpfrh,  ^ /^W  feel  H 
!  tAlay. risd^  and  wfasfc  awaj*!,thfcir  -sip. |>hy. 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  seal ! 


ii. 

Father,  Sop,  an^  Holy  Grhosf, 

In  solemn  power*  "coirfe  flown! 
Present  witjh  tliy  heavenly  host,    ;* 

Thine  ordinance  to  crown1:'      ''''" 
See ' a  "sinful  worm  of  earth  !  "'    ' 

rBJpss .  tQrMpii  thte.  cleansing  flcfocy ^ 
Plunge  r 7w#<  r  by  a  seopad  ;)pi^i, ,  n . t;;: 

Into  the  depths  of;  (?rpd,f  (|     t  t,  v> 

Let  the  promised  inward  grace  f> 

Accompany  th^v^ign:; /,  ,     ;  .  J  ;   { 
Qn fris  p#w-lj#m  spp^  ipipress  (    |;j 

The '&$ra&ffi:dw%Ba\li  , ^j,;,.- •;  :),fj- 
E&&er,  ,a}J  tfey ,na^^tf eyeal  !r ;  ..yy 

Jesus,  all  thy  name  impart ! 
Holy  Ohost,J  *Mew^aha"dwi1t  !  *<;*  J. 

Foff^ere^tti  A&ffceWtrt  '>);;r . v.  H!  1 


ON  ;THKi4DBarFH-  i0F  .\Ai U WJEKFW.  <4'10 


ON    THE  -EflBA^H    OFuA    WlboW. 

Give  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head',, 

With  all  that  encompass  his  'throne  ! 

A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 
A  mother  in  Israel  is  gone! 

The  winter  of  trouble  is  past ; 
TDha  smarms  p£  amotion  / $re  ;.  pfei  : 

Her  struggle  is  ended  at  last, 
: '- }    And  sorrow  and  death  *tfve  not  inovk.  ! 

Th^'sbul-h^fn'b'e'rtAken  ;her  mht^,'  i;> 
'■  ^And'cadght  faM^ftgitih  m -the^siey: 
AdvanoedHb'lier^h^p^y  Ssthttey  '-'71<> 
'  Arid"t)l^s!ure  tlial/^e^r^ shall'  die: 
Where  gldrified -spirit;;  %'  s'teht,  V[  i; 

Convei^-in^theirTOIy  abode,  > " l/ 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  bright, 

And^ireU&'tflie  angete  of  Godv    * 

O  Heaven  !uwh&t  &I 'triumph!  is'ther$! 
:    "Where  all'inf^his  ptauses^  ag*ee  ;  ^ 
His-  beatttiful  •  *i&*acfe*'*bearj •- «  - ; '  * >: ( '  * 

•  !   :  And  shine  With:itne>£glGryith^y-l;^e: 

The  glory  of  God  and  the  Lamb 

((Wife  air  in  *§he;  -e^&asy-  jbih1)"  ] 
Darts  into  their^tritual&feme,-'7' 
,1!  Andt(^iveB(ihe  Enjoyment' 'divine.'  ^ 

In  kmd 'ftailelitfjklis vthey u8&g^  v.njJf[ 

•  '."•lAtifi  b^moriy'»6eh»fefS'hii  pMs^A 


420  V/TOEA'  EYANOEIHST'S  ( rPftAYER:  : 

When  lo!  the  celestial  King 
.i  Pours  put- the  fn^l/light  cdf  Ws  f)*ce: 
The  joy  neither  angel  nor  saint 

Can  bear,  80  ineffably  great: 
But,  lo !  the  whole  company  faintr 

And  heaven  is  found— rat  Jiis  feet. 


•THE    EVANGELIST'S    PRAYER. 

Psalm  69:-  9*     ZftchJ3  :  si.>    ,2  Cor.  **;:  15.  ;  Jjq^n  10:  11. 

Givjft  rue  tjie  faith  which* ,  can  rem#Tie 
.  ,^4,ainfc  j£e ,  mountain to  a^ain; 
Give  me,  the  ct^ljkp, graying .lovc ,. 

Which  longs, ; to  huilA  ,thy  ;Jiquse  again  ; 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  p'erpoweiy 
And  all,  my  simple  .  §oul, .  devour. ; , ,  • 

I  wiant)  an  even,  strong  desire,  j ,  .  / 
I  want  a  calmly-fervent  zeal, 

To  save  poor  souls  ou,t  of;  the  fire,<  < 
To  snatch  them  fV#m  the  verge,  of  hell, 

And  turn; them  to  a  parflpning Go4j 
•  And.quenp^  the;i]br3|i^  hi  Jesu's.. blood. 

i:    :    A    •-.  '»    ,  ■  ■;    !  -•    '   ':>>    V-.  ;  1    ■    IV 

I  wpujct  the  precipe  time  rpdfwpi) 
And  /linger .  live  jfbr^ihis  ,a}one,t -f if<  j 

To  spepid, .  and  to  (be  gpent,  for  .i&$m 
Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known ; 

Fully  oi}^.t)^9-4(^--m))wf^ilLi:$r0Fej  ,.: 

A^d^iwly  Jjrfeatbej  >$o  .trreathe!  Ih)7/ Jove. 


DAILY    DUTIES.  4*1 

My  talents,  gifts,-  and  graces,  Lovd^  ' 
Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive ;     ' 

And  let  me  live  to  preach  thy  word  ; 
And  ie*  «e  to  thy  glory  live ; 

My  every  sacred  moment  spend 

In  pubHshi&g  the  Sinner's  Friend. 

Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 

With  boundless  charity  divine ! 
So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert, 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  thine  ; 
And  lead  them  to  thy  open  side, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 


DAILY     DUTIES. 


.,Cpl.  3  :  17.  , 

Summon'd  my  labour  to  renew, 
And  glad  to  act  my  part, 

Lord,"  in  thy  name,  my  work  I.  do, 
And  with  a  single  heart. 

End  of  my  every  action  thou, 

In  all  things  thee  I  see: 
Accept  my  hallow'd  labour  now; } 

I  do  it  xmto  thee. 

Whatever  the  Father  views  as  thine, 
He  views  with  gracious  eyes; 


4^2  DAILY    DUTIES. 

Jesus;  this  mean  oblation  join 
To  thy  greati  Sacrifice.    ! 


.  / 


Stamp'd  with  an  infinite  ttefcefrfi, 
My  work  he  then  shall  >o  wn ;  -  ' 

Well  pleased  ^with  me,  whex*  mine  €hoA  art, 
And  I  his  favour' d  son. 


II. 


Son  of  the  Carpenter,  receive 
This  humble  work  of  mine ; 

Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give 
By  joining  it  to  tfyine.    ,. 

Servant  of  all,  to;  toil  for  man 
Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse; 

Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employ'd  for  us!. 

Thy, bright  example  1  pursue,. 

To  thee  in  all  things  rise  y 
And  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 

Is  one,  great  sacrifice...      ■  }  ;   r 

Careless  through  out  wpd  cares  L  go, 

From  all  distraction, ,  free : 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
.  My-rheart,  is.,  still  withv  thee^  •-  {    r 


0  when  wilt  thou,  my  Life,  appear? 

ThettrglacUy  will!  cry,       r  ,r  , 
'Tis  done,  the  work  thou  gav'st  me  here, 

"lis  finish'd;  Lond-^and  die ! 


Psalm  104  :  23.     fsalm  13^  :  16.     Rom.  12  :  2.     Matt.  11  :  30. 

Forth  in  thy  nante,  O >Lord,'I'g6^  <.-Y 

My '  daily  labour  to  pursue  j': :    :  ' «       -  ' 
Thee,  only  thee,  res6lved  >to  kttow, s  - -J. 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

,  :    '11    :  •  !■•••   .  •  '/    ;.     ••  .    •  *!'.'.') 

The  task;  thy  wisdom  hath  assign'd,     I 

O  lei  me  cheerfully  ;  fulfil  I  i  ■'>  <■ ;  . .'   / 

In  all  my  works. thy  presence  find,  •/. 
And  prove  thy  acceptable  will. 

'•     i     ...       •     '         •      <!-•:       .         .      '.    ••  •,;> 

Thee  may  Iset,  at  my  rigfrt  hand*  .,; 

WJiose  eyes  my  inmost  substanqe  jsee  y 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command,..  ...     > 

And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 

Give  me  to  .bear  thy  easy  yoke,  '  '  ., 
And,  every  moment  watch  and  prayr;  T . 

And  still  to  things  , eternal  look,. 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

For  thee  delightfully  eitiplby^ ■'  "ii0;'  T 
Whatever  thy  bounteous  grace' hath  £iven ; 

And  run  my  coiirse  with  'even  joy, v '  :.  ' k 
And  closely !  walk!  "\Vitli  tne^ r td  heaven. 


424  GRACE :  0BFORE   MEAT. 

•.        •     .      ,.VJ     ,        .      <:;    i:.v     , i->:-.'    ^ 

grace  be^re'  we  at:    ! 

Gek  3  r  17.- -  •  Roni.  8':  all. 

Enslav'd  to  sense,  ^to  pleasure  prone, 

Fond  of  created  good : 
Father,  our  helplessness  we  own, 

And,  trembling,  taste  our  food. 

Trembling  we  taste  ;  for  ah  I  nb  more 
To  thee  Ithe  ereatmmlGad:  ;  ■;'■  :■<       : 

Changed,  they,  exert  -.}  banefftl  jpo^vev, 
And. p<&tean., while  they  feed.  . .,   , 

Cursed  for  the  sake  of  wretched  man, 
They  now  engross  him  whole;;'     «      i  1 

With  pleasing  fbrise  6n  eaartiQ  detain,'  «  i 
And  eeiisuaKaeoh^s  hoiiI.  .7 

Grov'ling  on  earth  we  still  must  lie, 
Till  Christ  the curse  repeal  t 

Till  Christ,  descending  from  on  high/' 
Infected  nature  heati     ;  "    ■ 

Come,  then,  our  heavenly  Adam,  come, 
Thy  healing  influence  give ; 

Hallow  our  f(j>od,  reverse  our  doom,  L 
And  bid  us  eat, an&. live.  ' 

The  bondage  of  corruption  break;  ,-, 
;  ••..  •;  For  this  our  spirits  groany 

Thy  only-will.wq  fain  wqiUd  peek; ,  <  , 
Q.  savpjus  &om;ourown:/      .  ;     .• 


.'.  -  y-K      .AT    TABLE.         .  .    i  435 

Turn  the  full  stream  of  nature's  tide ; 

Let  all  our  actions  tend 
To  thee,  their  source ;  thy  love  the  guide, 

Thy  glory  be  the  end.    . 

Earth  then  a  scale  to  heaven  shall  bef ; 

Sense  shall  point  out  the"  road ;  ' 
The  creatures  all  shall  lead  to  thee. 

And  all  we  taste  be  Grod.       '    '  "''' 


AT    TABLE. 


Fountain  of  all  the  good  we  sec 
Streaming  from  heaven  above, 

►iaviour,  our  faith  we  act  on  tfjee,,  ( 
And  exercise  our  love.  r 


v 


'Tis  not  the  outward  food  we,  eat 
Doth  this  new  strength  afford ; 

'Tis  thou,  whose  presence  makes  it  meat, 
Thou,  the  life-giving  Word. 

Man  doth  not  live  by  bread  alone ; 

Whate'er  thQU  wilt  can  feed: 
Thy  power  converts  the  bread  to  stone, 

And  turns  the  stonfc  to  bread.      '■ 

.')-''•'> .'    ,f,..>     i\.     •     '      .*■  ;    .'■■''■:'    :    ■>  ,  [ 

Thou  aH'OUr  food,i.^e  taste  the&  now, 
In  ;t&68  we  move  and :  breathe  ; 

Our  bodies'  i only  life . art  >. tihoHy  <■,:■• 
And'iatt'besi)dje>^  ddathk.;     ;    >. 


426  THE    TRH£i;tt5E'-'0F    MUSIC. 

GRACE'  AFTER  ..MEAT 


1 


Blest  be  the  Odd,  whose  tender '  bare 

Prevents  his  children's  cry, 
Wfcose  pity  .providently,. near,  ;. 

Doth?  all  our  wants,  supply..,  ,..  ,r 

Blest  be  the  God  whose  bounteous,  store 
These  cheering  gifts  imparts, 

Who  veils  in  bread  the  secret  power 
That  feeds  and  glttds  our  hearts. 

Fountain  of  blessiugs^  source  of  good, 
To  thee  this  strength  we  owe, 

Thou  art  the,  virtue  ,of  ou,r  food, 
Life  of  our  life  below. , 

When  sliall '  our :  s6iils;  rega W  the1  sfciea'y 
Thy  heavenly' sweetness  jf>r6vei'   ' 

Where  joys  in  all  their  fulness  rise,.. 
And  ail  our  food  is  love?  [  ''*'  '  <{  ' 


THE    TRUE  .  l/SE    OF    MUSIC. . . 

Jesixs,  >tbio\t  cs^ul  jof  all  puv-joys^ 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 
r  And  all icwir  stytiqfihimeHf.  jkmIT 
Voucteaffe  tbe;  ?  grace  5  ve  ?humMyn  $lai  m, 
Compose  <  ah  to  1  a .  thaakful  fi»tow|  -i  r  ^ 
And  tunritby  pecqUe'si  f  htfarf » 


THE    TRUE/ USE    OF i  MUSIC.  417,* 

rWbilei;b*  theJisavenly  wprie  we  jowb'j 
Thyi  giory  be«  >outj  whole  d&agtt*- !  ■■<.  • .' 

Thy  glary,  :aot our  own:  «         ' 
Still  let  us  beep  our  f  cod  ab  Yifemy      •♦ 
And  still  HJi^  .pleasing,  task  puiiine*    . 

To  please  flur  Godiialone*  1 

The  secret,  pride, , the  ^subtte  i  sin^  "  •  ; ' 
O  let  it  nevec  more  steal  in;  -i    •••!<> 

To  offend,  thjy  glorious:  eyes  5      . 
To  dtesecirate  jour <  JiallDw.'d  jstraiii,  1  ;  / 
Aud>nvike  ow  solemn  fiervice  vaiiiyiA 

And  niar  *ror!  sacrifice*    i  -  . ; 

To  magnify  thy  ayful  name, 

To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our/  >: ojqes  yai$?  |( 
Our  souls  and  bodies'  powers  unite, 
Regardless  of  our  own  delight, 

And  dead  to  human  praise. 

Still  leJbvUST.bBfe'ouri.gaardjbe.folindi^  // 
Aud  jjwatelr  Sfcgaiiis€>  the  <  power: < of>  '•  sfeund, 

With  sacred  jealous^ ;  <  ;    •  •  7/ 

Lest,  <ba$Lyy  seose-  should ,  damp  oar!  zeal, 
And  music's,  cbannstibewrMob  and"6ttAl 

Ow?,  {hearts .  away  jfr^m  tihee.  ■■..  h  1  *\ 

Tha#  hurrying*  strife  far  off  remove,     • 
That !  noisy  burat  'of  selfish  tow,       : 
^'i.Whtth'-tfweifla  tha'/fohnafc -song  •;-•■'    •' 
Tha  *jby -'from*  tftft-our  'hearts-  arisfe-,' 
And  'sjteak  *ad  *fepai»klie  Ifc  our  eyefe,  ■ 
r  And/yibwafW-'oii  >  onivtotagae.  ':'•'"'     • 


428;  PUBLIC   PRAYBR.i      w-.  »' 

Thee  let  us  praise,  onr  •common  Loral, 
And  sweetly  join  with  ond  accord     T 

Thy  goodness  tO'pi'oelaim::.'.  v  •  'i 
Jesus  tliyself  m  us  reveal,1      > 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel   -  r-\f. 

Thy  harmonizing  .name:  >  '  '■">' 

With  caknly-reverehtiaH  joy, 

O  let  us  all  our  lives  employ    ;  :.:  •'  *  > 

In  setting,  forth  thy  lord:        ;      i' 
And  raise  iri  death  our* triranph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir, 

That  endless  song  abovo!  — 


PUBLIC    PRAYRR. 


Acts  3  :  i. 


.1 


,{  ) 


Wbo  Jesus  our  Example  ^know,' 
And  his  Apostles'  footsteps  trace, 

We  gladly  to  the  temple  go>    •',".•/ 
Frequent  the  coiiseer&ted  place   v 

At  every  solemn  hour,  of  prayery 

And  meet  the;  God  of  mercy  them* 


T 


His  offering  pure*  T^ppll  to  imiad^ 
There,  ,on  the  gcMea  (altar  laid,  i  :  T 

Whose  Godhead  with  ttoe  manhi>C>&r  joinM, 
For  every  soul.  jfttoBftm&it ,  m*dje  j , < » 

AncL ,  have  f , whiter  we  \mk  M  God,!  i  / . 

Through.  &ii&.,  in  r  thato  altering  i  bifVod, 


FUBUC    PRAYER*  \i<i  , 

■•'•-  -■■    'ii.-  •'"•• ' ";'•; 

."  ••:  :    '    .   •,;;•-    -tv'.        s    .  •  v    \.'.  V 
John  $:  28.  . 

.  V»:i  !     '.      ;     J  •    ..     .  »••     ••     "ill     ':    ini 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  confess, 

Followers  of  thy  libliness, 

Thqe,  they  ever  keep^  in  view,     .  < 

Ever' ask,  "What  shall  we  do?"     ' 

Govern'd  by  thy  only  i  will, 

AIL  thy  words  w.e  would  fulfil,,     . ,  fl< 

Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  gp, ,       ; 

Walk  #s  Jesus  walk'd  below.  :-p 

While  thou  didst. on  earth  appear,     ,- 
Servant  to  thy  servants  here,  . 

Mindful  of  thy  place  above,  ,  "  , 

All  thy  life  was  prayer  and 'love.     - 
Such  our  whole  employment  be, 
Works  of  fakb  andiibhai-ity?     •  !* 

Works  of  lovei  on  maw  bestow'  d^  •  T 
Secret  intercourse  -wft-h>i<9ed.  ■         <      • 

;        '    -.f'fM-Tr;      [     •>      1,..:    "    '   ', 

Early  in  the  -  temple *  met,,  (      .  ; 
Let  us  still  oqr  Saviour,  greet ;       ,  : 
Nightly  to  ^hey  mount  repaiiy 
Join  our  praying  Pattern  jfchere.    .•;;> 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  again  j         '  '' 
Power  his  Image  to  retrieve,  ' 

Power,  Hke  thee,  our  Lord;  to  live. 

Vessels, .  instruments. •>  of  grace,  c   ' 

Pass  we  thus  :our  happy  days'      .  ■'.* 
'Twiacjb  the,  mount  and  nuuUtilb«de^         f 
Doing  or  receiving  good ;:  •     . ; : 


43$  ■■  GREATNESS  /0FI  THE*  DEITY. 

Glad  to  pray  and  labour  on, 
Till  our  earthly  course  is  run, 
Till  we,  on  the  sacred  tree, 
Bow  the  head  arid  die  like  thee. 


GREATNESS1  OF    THE    CEIT^Y: 

'  :  •:'   ••  ••  r  •/     •  -;   /  •   .    •.  •:  .•-.:.) 

Job  II  :  7t$.    .       '»':,./,») 

Shall  foolish,  weak,  ghort-sighted  mdn 

Beyond  archangels  go*,  '  ':     l         ' 
The  great  almighty  Qbd i  explain,       7  ' 

Or  to  perfection  know?  ..     . , 

His  attributes,  divinely  soar  1 

Above  the  creature's  sight,  ... 

And  prostrate  seraphim  adore  .   . 

The  glorious  Infinite.       , '  "V  '  . 

Jehovah's  everlastings  days, -'     •        •-'•'-' 

Thay  canmoti  nwmiber?dj  be! ;  •    > 
Incomprehefaeiblei  the  space  i 

Of  thine  immensity ; 
Thy  wisdom's'  'deaths '  by '  reason's  line  ' 

In  vain  We-  strive  to  sound, 
Or  stretch 'our '  lahf,ririg:  thought  to  assign 

Omnipotence  a  bound."'. ;    '  '    "• 

The  brightness :  of  .thy-  glorju^s  .leaves  <  ? 

Description  far  Velow J, ::  ;         { 

Nor  mjan,  nor,  ajigei's  ,be#rt  c^ncei^es  , 

How  deep  thy  mercies  flow: 
Thy  love ,is  most* xxtae&Mhabti, ><     ;  '  >r 

And  da^sks  ^U'aibove;    Ji^<  ••-•'"'  > ■>*-'- 1 
They  gim;  int;cBnnotirootmt>#  tel*  Tc 

The  treasunefe  oof » thy  i  love !    i     :•_ ;     ^r 


IN    A    STORM    AT    SEA.  43 1 

IN    A    STORM    AT    SEA 

Psalm  93  :  3,  4.     Matt.  8  :  27.     Mark  4  :  39. 

Glory  to  Thee  whose  powerful  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise ! 

Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies ! 

Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies,  obey,     - 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform : 

From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway, 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  storm. 

What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice, 
Thou  nearest,  Lord,  our  louder  cry; 

They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys, 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep, 
And  back  to  highest  heaven  are  borne, 

Unmoved,  though  rapid  whirlwinds  sweep 
And  all  the  wat'ry  world  upturn. 

Roar  on,  ye  waves!  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest; 

In  vain  to  impair  the  calm  ye  try, 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast. 

Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  his  will ; 

Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee  rise, 
But  fall  when  he  shall  say,  Be  still! 
29 
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PART    THE    TWELFTH. 

A     LITANY     HYMN. 

i  '  • 

"By  the  mystery  of  thy  holy  incarnation;  by  thy  holy  nativity  and  cir- 
cumcision; by  thy  baptism,  fasting,  and;  tebptatfon;  by  thine  agony  and 
bloody  sweat;  by  thy  cross  and  passion;  by  thy  precious  death  and  bur- 
ial ;  by  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension ;  and  by  the  coming  of 
the  Holy  Ghost ;  good  Lord  deliver  us."— Book   of.  CX>mmo>*   Pkater. 

Jesus,  show  us .  thy  salvation*        .  ? . .  ,:. 

(In  thy  strength  we  strive  with  thee,) 
By  thy  .mystic  incarnation, 

By  thy  pure  nativity  ; ;  ,       .  • ; 

Save  us  thou,  our  new  .Creator*, 

Into  all  our 'souls,  impart  ,r         . 

Thy  divine,  unsinning  nature, 

Form  thyself  within  pur  heart., 

By  thy  first  blood-shedding,  heal  us,  .> 

Cut  us  off  from  every  sin  ; 
By  thy  circumcision  seal  us,  M  ,    . 

Write  thy  Jaw  of  Ip.ye  wittftn  i    •    i\\ 
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By  thy  Spirit  circumcise  us, 
Kindle  in  our  hearts  a  flame; 

By  thy  baptism  now  baptize  us 
Into  all  thy  glorious  name. 

By  thy  fasting  and  temptation, 

Mortify  our  vain  desires, 
Take  away  what  sense  or  passion, 

Appetite  ox;  flesh,,  reqipres,;  ..  ' 
Arm  us  with  tliy  self-denial,' '" 

Every  tempted  soul  defend, 
Save  us  in  the  fiery  trial, 

Make  us  faithful , to ;  the  $nd... 

By  thy  sorer  sufferings  save  us, 

Save  us  when  conform'd  ,to  thee ; 
,By  thy  miseries  relieve  us, 

By  thy  painful -agony :  »:. 
When  beneath1  thy  frown  we  languish, 

When  we  feel  thine  ranger's  weight, 
Save  us  by  thine  unknown  anguish, 

Save  us  by  thy  bloody  sweat. 

By  that  highest  point  of  passion,  //* 

By  thy  suff'rihg  on  the  tree, '. 
Save  us  fr6m  the  indignation 

Due  to  all  mankind  and  'mc :'  •'<  " 
Hanging,  bleeding,  panting^1  dying, 

Gasping  oiit  thy  latest  breach,  '  ! 
By  thy  precious  death's  applying, 

Save  ute'  from  eternal  death.  ''     '    : 

From  the  world  of  <ja¥e*  release  us; 
By  thy  decent  burial  save,"'; 
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Cruoified  with  thee,  O  Jesus, 

j  .  Bide  Jis  In  thy  quiet  grtare ;        . . . 

By  thy  power  divinely  glorious, 

By  thy  resurrection's  paweiy  m 
Raise  us  up  o'er^ia  victorious* 

Raise  us  up  to  sin  no  mwe/' 

By  the  pomp  of- thine  ascending,      ' 

Live  we  here  t^  heaven1  restorM^ 
Live  in  pleasures  never  ending^ 

Share  the  portion  of  our  Lord;    "' 
Let  us  have  our  conversation 

With  the  blessed  spirits  ab6ve,      '' 
Saved  with  all 'thy  great :  salvation^ 

Perfectly1  renewed  in  love.  '   '  ' 

Glorious  Head,  triumphant  .Saviour, 

High  enthroned  above  all  height, 
We  have  'now  through  thee  found  favour, 

Righteous  in  the  Father's  sight;' 
Hears  he  not  thy  prayer  unceasing?  , 

Can  he  turn  away  thy  face? 
Send  usf  down  the  purchased  blessing,. 

Fulness  of  the  gospel  grace. 

By  the  coming  of  thy  Spirit 

As  a  mighty  rushing  wind,      f 
Save  us  into  all  thy  merit. 

Into  all  thy  sinless  mind; 
Let  the  perfect  grace,  be,  given,  ; 

Let;  thy  will  iu  us.be  seejv,.  .... 
Done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven,; 

Lord,  thy  Spirit,  cries,  Amen!      - 
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COMMUNION    WITH    A    SAINT    DEPARTED. 

Ah  !  my  dear-  departed  -friend, 

Can  I  cease  renaeBibeifing  thee?       ' 
Must  our  saored  friendship  end      ; ; 

With  the  life  of  misery  ? 
From  the  fleshly  dungeon  freed, 

Dead  to  all  thou  lovedst  before ; . 
Dead  tp  me,  entirely  dead. 

Shall  I  cl&sp  thy  soul  no  more  ? 

i  ■    .  •  .  =    •      .  •  •  •  ; 

Wherever, e  whe,n  we  met  .beLqw, 

Struck  with  sympathy , divine, 
Pleased  its  counterpart  to  know,      ; 

Flew  my  soul  to  mix  with  thine? 
Biased  the,  Wre  expanded  fl$me,       ff 

Suoh  as  burns  in  those  above ; 
Love  pervaded  all  my  frame,  . 

Heavenly,  everlasting  love. 

Wing'd  with  infinite  desire, 

Wherefore  doth  ray  soul  remain, 
If  we  all  at  death  expire, 

If  we  ne'er  must  meet  again? 
Say,  thou  questionable  shade, 

Once  so  intimately  dear, 
Art  thou  far  removed  when  dead? 

None  on  .earth  is  half  so  near. 

Could  the  greedy  grave  devour 
One  wnorii  I  this  moment  feel,r    ' 

Lured* by  some  mysterious  power 
To  that  world  invisible?'-       ! 
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Surely  now  her  bliss  I  share,      i      7 
.    Live  her  life  which-  never  diest: ,••.; 
Yes,  my  old  companion  there,. 
Draws  me  after  to  the.skiesv     i 
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Happy  the  souls  that  first  believed, 
To  Jesus  arid * each  other  cleaved;     M 
Join'd  by  the  unction  from' above,' 
In  mystic  fellowship  of  love.   :   ' 

Meek,  simple  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
They  lived,  and  spake,  and  thought  the  same; 
They  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 
Their  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise..  ' 

With  grace  abundantly  endued,  T 

A  pure,  believing  multitude,  •  .     , 

They  all  were  of  one  heart  and t  soul,  , 
And  oniy  love  inspired  the  whole. 

O  what  an  age.  of  golden  days!  t 

O  what  a  choice,  peculiar  i*ace!  } 

Wasjj'd  in  the  Lamb's  all-cleansing  blood, 
Anointed  Kings  and  Priests  to  God!    . 

Where  shall  I  wander  now  to  find. 
The  successors,  they  left  behind  ?  v 
The  faithful,  whom,  I  seek  in  vain,,        3 
Are  'minished.from  the  sons  of  men.     > 
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Ye  different  tfedts,  who  rill  declaje^  "• 
"Lo,  here  is  Christ :!"  or,  "  Christ  is  there!" 
Your  stronger  proofs  divinely  give,  • 
And  showi  me  where  the  Christians  live. 

Your  claim,  alas !  ye  cannot  prove ; 
Ye  want  the  genuine  mark  of  love : 
Thou  only,  Lqrd?  thine  own.  canst:  ghow; 
For  sure  thou  hast  a  church  helow. 

-  •  •  \ 
The  gate?,  of  hell  qarmc>t>  prevail ;  .  ^ 
The  church,  qn  earth  can  neyer  fail :  ;   i 
Ah!  join  me  to  thy  secret  opes  I 
Ah !  gather  all  thy  living  stones ! 

Scattered,  o'er  all  the  earth  they  lje, 
Till  thou  collect  them  with  thine ,  eye  ; ; 
Draw  by  the  music  of  thy  Name, 
And  charm  into  a  beauteous  frame. 

For  this  the  pleading  Spirit  groans, 
AiuJ.  cries  in  all  thy  banish' d  onfes ; 
Greatest  of  gifts,  thy  love  impart,   • 
And  make  us  of  one  mind  and  neai't. 

Join  every  soul  that  looks  to  thee,  7 
In  bonds  of  perfect  charity ; 
'  Now,  Lord,  the  glorious  fulness  give, 
And  aUinall  for  ever  live!      ' 

Jesus,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  moves  my  breast,     - 
Heal*,  and  furfil  thine  own1  request!    • 
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The  few  that  truly  call?  thbe  »Lo?<l,  •  •  / 
And  wait  thy  fcftnctifyitig;  wprdj     '   '    - 
And  thee  their  utmost'  Saviour  4>wn  5     » 
Unite'  and •  perfect  ihenr •  in  due;  •  '  <-  i 

O  let  tftem.aU.  thy?  mind  wpreesj  ; 

Stand  forth  thy  .chosen  witnesses; : 
Thy  powe*  nnto  salvation,  show, , 
And  perfect •»  holiness  below*j 

In  them  let  all  mankind .  behold 
How  Christians  lived  in  days  of  old;    . 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move^      ; . 
A  proverb  of  reproach,  and  love. 

Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  wifch  thee  in  white  ! 
Make  up  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
The  glorious,  spotless  church  below! 

From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Redeem' d  from  all  iniquity,  :  .    :  /' 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  kn-own ;  ' 
And,  O  my  God,  might  I  be  one  I      ! 

O  might  my  lot  fee  cast  with  these?         :I 
The  least  of  Jfesn?s! witnesses:  .  '••' 

O  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet 
To  wash  his  deair  »disciples'  feet!    e!  <•■  ■  •  •» 


Thi&  cftAf  thing  do  Ir  require :    »•  •   • 
Thou  knW'sli  'tifc  all  my  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what •  I  receive  to  give, 
The  servant  of  thy  church  to  live:  •<  '  . 
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After  jmy  lowly  Lord  to  go,. 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enj  oy  the  grace  to  angels  given,      f 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs;  of  heaven. 

Lord,  if  I  now  ttiy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  will, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  steal  impart, 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, 
"  Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shall  be  so !" 
The  word  hath  past  thy  lips,  and  1 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 
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Weaby  of  all  this  wordy  strife,  ;  .  5 ' 

Tbess  motions,  forms,  and  mo^s,  and  natnes, 

To  thee,  the  Way,  the  Truth*  the  Life, 
Whose  love  my  simple  heart  inflames, 

Divinely  taught,  at  last  I  fly, 

With  thee  and  thine,  to^tive/j  and  die,        ; 

Forth  from  thte  midst  of  Babel  brought^  . 

Parties  and  sects  I  cast  behind, 
Enlarged  my  heart  afld^lre^my  taught, 

Whsrtf  er  the  latent  truth  I  find*  •  < 
The  latent  truth  with  joy  to.  own,     /     ■  "< 
And  bow  to  Jesu's  name  alone.       • 
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Redeem'd  by  thine  almighty  grace, 

I  tlaste  my  glorious  liberty,    , 
With  open  arms  the  world  to  embrace, 

And  eleave  to  those  who  cleave  to?  thee ; 
But  only  in  thy  saints  delight 
Who  walk  with  God  in >  purest  light.  / 

One  with  the  little  flock  I  rqst* 
The  members  sound  who  hold  the  IJcad, 

The  chosen  few  with  pardon  blest, 
And, by  the  anointing  Spirit  led  . 

Into  the:  mind  that  was  in  thee., 

Into  the  depths  of  Peity. 

My  brethren,  friends,  and  kinsmen,  tliese, 
WfeOj  do  my  heavenly  Father's  will  ^ 

Who  aim  at  perfect  holiness, 
And  all  thy  counsels  to  fulfij ; 

Athirst  to  be  whate'er  thou  art,(      r 

And  love  thcjir  God  with  all  their  heart. 

From  these,  howe'er  in  flesh  disjoined, 
Where'er  dispersed,  o'er  eartb  abroad, 

Unfeign'd,  unbounded  love  I  find, 
And  constant  as  the  life  of  God: 

Fountain  of  life,  from:  thence  it  sprung, 

As  pure,  as  even,  and  as  strong. 

Joiri'd  to  the  hidden  church  unknown, 
In  this  sure  bond  of  perfectness,       ' 

Obscurely  safe  I  dwell  alone, 
And  glory  in  the  uniting  grace, 

To  me,  to  each  believer  given,       ' 

To  all  thy  saints'  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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CONFESSION    OF    FAITH.: 

'The  doctrine  iaf  our  idyingiliord,  , 
The  faith  he  on  Mount;  Calvary >seard, 

We  sign,  and  erreriy  steadfast  word 
Within  his  testament  reveal'd 

We  firm  believe;  and  curs?d  be  they 

Who  add  thereto  or  take  away. 

And  now  before  this  awful' 'crowd 
Of  brethren  militant  on  earth!     * 

Before  the  first-born  bhurch  of  'God, 
We  hearty  own  the  second  birth : 

We  constantly  consent  to  this — 

Who  hath  not  Christ  is  none  jof  his. 

Also  to  blood  we  this  maintain, 

That  none  are 'righteous;  no,  not  one, 

But  those  for  whom  the  Lamb  was  slain, 
.  Who'rp  justified  by  faith  alone : 

And  whoso  in  his  name  Relieves, 

Himsqlf  and  all  Christ  hath  receives. 

Our.  works,  and  merits  we.  disclaim, 
We  trample  on  pur  righteousness; 

Our  holiest  actions  we  condemn, 
As  dung  and  dross,  $  and  thj,s,  confess, 

They,  ar^  but  sand)  y)}p  builds  thereon 

Denies  and .  slights  .the  Qorner-Stpne. , 

No  other  doctrine  dare  we!  hear,  . 
But  Christ  jfilpne  .our  Saviour  is;      ; 
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To  all  beside  we  stop  our  ear, 
And  shun,  as  dangerous  .heresies : 

This  truth  to  death  we  wiil  proclaim — 

There  ie  no  Saviour  but  thekainbL  •l 
•  ..  j-     » ' 

He  is  the  only  Lord  and,  God!  , 
The  fulness  of  th^  Three  ha  One!   T 

His  nan>e,  deaths  righteousness,  afcd  Wood, 
Shall  be  our  g^ory^  thisakmp:  . ;  <  ; 

His  Godhead  and  his  death  shall  be 

Our  song  to  all  eternity,  ;• 

On  Him  we  venture  all  W;e  have,  r 
Our  bodies,  souls,  and  spirits  too;  - 

None  will  we  ask  beside  to  save,  ;  r 
Naught  but  the  Saviour  will  we ;  know : 

This  we  subscribe  with  heart  and  hand, 

Resolved  through  grace  by  this  to  stand. 

This  now,  with  heaven's  resplendent  host, 
,  We  echo  through  the  church'?;  boujnds  ; 
And  'midst  the  heathen  make  pur  boast 

Of  our  Redeemer's  blood  .^4  .wpuads  : 
And  loud  like  many  waters  join 
To  shout  the  Lamb,  the  Man  divine!-  / 

By  this,  our  mark,  will  we  be  k&own] 
In  heaven,  and  in  the;  earth  abrqa^*- 

That  every  doctrine  wre  disown,  ,  ff 
And  every  faith,  and  every  pod, ; <  7/ 

But  Christ  Emmanuel,  and  that  faith 

Which  apprehends  his  blood  and.  death* 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

FfitENDSHip  divine,  thy  praise  I  sing,1 
Descendant  of  the  heavenly  King, 
Thou  fairest  of  the  angelic  kind-, 
Thou  copy  of  the  perfect  Mind, 
Vouchsafe  to  mortals  fifom  above,        * 
To  teach  our  hearts  that  God  is  We. 

Thee,  thine  ally,  the  heaven-born  Muse, 
Throughout  this  lower  world  pursues, 
Thy  lovely  lineaments  to  trace, 
Arid  point  thee  to  our  fallen  race, 
If  haply  some  thy  charms  may  see, 
7  And  Paradise  resrain  in' thee. 

.}>•:,.•;  ;•  .,  ;-...,;  ■:..•■.  :  .  •        •  -   ~r 

"But  who  on  earth  with  thee  is  blest? 
Or  where  doth  sacred  Friendship  rest  ? 
Shall  we  to  kings  and'  courts  repair,? 
Alas t  thy  name'  alone  is  there!  ' 
:Thou  canst  not  dwell  with  guileful  art, 
Or' harboitr  ; in  a  selfish  heart., 

Thou  never  didst  the  wicked  join, 
Or  cast  thy  pearls  to  dogs  and  swine; 
However  tney  'touch  with  lips  profane, 
"And  ^ake'  thy  hallow'd  name  in  vain: 
Who  will  not  to  their  Maker  bend, 
Who  fear  no  God  can  love  no  friend  v . 

Seldom,  alas!  thy  silken  cord 
Hath  bound  a  subject  to  his  Lord; 
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For  how  should  contraries  be  join'd, 
A '' low  with  ah  imperiotfs  mind? 
Or  two  so  distant  in  degree, 
Descend^  arise,  and  nieeirin:  thee? 

Falsely  to  thee  the  great '  .pretend ; 
Not  all  their  gold  can  buy  a  friend; 
Who  fasaey  thee  their  easy*  spoil  j 
Attracted  by  a  high-horn  smile  ;<  > 
Thou ,  wilt  not  yield  thy  treasures  >  up    ' 
To  crowtt  their  impudence  of  hope.      / 

Thee  to  procure  how  fond  their  boast  I 
The  beggars  cannot  bear  the  cost! 
Nor  will  the  flatter' d  worms  submit, 
To  iay  their  honours  at  thy  feet, 
Give  up  their  life  in  Friendship's  n,anae, 
And,  sacrifice  their  dearer,  fame*  .  ..:, 

Strangers  to  truth,  how  can  it  be 
That  such  should  suffer  it  from  thee ! 
And  therefore  banish'd  from  their  sight 
Thou  tak'st  thine  everlasting  flight, 
Nor  stoop'st  again  to  souls  so  mean, } 
When  pride  has  fix'd  the  gulf  between. 

Far  from  the  world  thy  calm  retreat, 
The  needy  rich  and  vulgar  great, 
1  Wild  mourn  their  impotence  of  power, 
And  want  relief1  amidst  their  store;     - 
For  thy  support  the  wretches .  sigh, 
And  pine  in  vain  for  love's  supply. 

Poor  is  the  man  by  slaves  adored, 
:  Of  kneeling' worlds the friendless  Lord: 
30 
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The  busings.  0in  a  friend;  to  obtaui,  <  .  j 
A  thousand  barfcer'd ;  worids ;  were  >gain  ; 
Yet  none  that,  bftes^ng-  can,  bestow*  -.<  > 
But  He  who  died  ,tO)  gave  his  foe  1    -  , 

That  httppy  jna»  whom  Je&us>loy«sv     * 
And  with  peculiar  smiles1  approves, : 
On  hint*  tfee  atigel  shall -detece»d,j  -- 
And  God  afeall  btess  him  with  a  MenteL; 
To i Heme < but  choien  vessels 'given, ^  ■  * » i  'r 
The  highest  favon* iteB « of  hearen*    •  < 
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What  rtiorn  on  thee  with  sweeter  ray*, 
Or  brighter  lustre,  e'er  hath  shined? 

Be  bless'd  the  memorable  day 

That  gave  thee  Jesus  Christ  to  find: 

Gave  thee  to  tas,te  his  pard'ning  grace, 

From,  death  to  life  in  him  to.  pass!    „ 

O  how ,  diversified  the  scene, 

Since  first  that  heart  began  to  beat! 
Evil  and  few  thy  days  have,  been;.,  ,: 

In  suffering  and  in  comfort great;    t 
Oft  hast  thou  groaned  beneath  .thy  load, 
And  sunk  into  the  arpis  of  God !    ;     , 

Long  did  all  hell  its  powers  engage^  .. 

And  fill'd  thy  darken'd  soul  with  fears : 
Baffled  at  length  4he  d<ragon'&  sagely  j 

At  tength  :tke  >  atoijing  blood,  a>ppe ar? : 
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Thy  Kght  is  come,'  thy  mourning's  o'eiy  ■■'- 

Look  up;  for  thou  shalt  weep  no' more* '- 

•  ■••..•••,.' r 

Bless'd  be  the  Name  that  sets  thee  fjreel,   / 
The  Name  that  sure  salvation  brings! 

The  Sun  of  righteousness  on  thee 
Has  rose,  with  healing  in  his  wings: 

Away,  let  grief  and  sighing  -flee ;  ' 

Jesus  hath  died  ibr  theie-Bfor  thee  ! 

Andi  will  he  now  forsake  hb  rowi*  ?/ 
Or 'lose  the  purchase  of!  his  blood? 

No!  for  he  looks*  with;  pity  down, .      i 
He  watches  over  theie  for  good ; 

Gracious  he  eyes  thee*  from  above, 

And  guards  and' feeds  ;the©»;  with  feisi  Idve. 

Since  thou;  wast  precious  in  .his  sighij,, 
How  highlyrfevour'd  hast  thouityeen  I 

Upborne  by  faith  to  glory's  height, 
The  Saviour  God  ;thine<;  eyes  fcave  seen, 

Thine  heart  has  feltrks  sing/ forgiv  elf, 

And  tastes  anticipated  heaveiu,: ,* •>  1, 


Is  this,  the  soul  so  late  weighed  down  ) 
By  scares  and  sias^  by  griefs  and  pains? 

Whither  are  all  thy  terrors  gone  ?  ' 
Jesus  for  thee  the  vict'ry  gains ; 

And  death,  and  sin,  and  Satan  yield 

To  Mth's  unconquerable  shield..    .  '     ' 

Bless'd  be  the  God  that  calls  tbee  h<0|he; 
Faithful  to  thee  his  mercies  prove,; 
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Through  death's  dark  vale  he  bids  thee  come, 

And,  more,  than  conquer,  through  his  love  ; 
Robes  thee  in  righteousness  divine, 
And  makes  thy.  crown  of  glory  shine. 


IN    THE    BEGINNING    OF    A    RECOVERY 
FROM    SICKNESS. 

Peacb,  fluttering  soul !  the  storm  is  o'er, 
Ended  at  last  the.  doubtful  strife:  > 

Respiring  now,  the  cause  explore, 
That  bound  thee  to  va  wretched  life. 

•  When  on  the .  margin  of  the ,  grave, 
Why  did  I  doubt  my  Saviour's  art  ? 
Ah!  why  mistrust  his  will  to  save? 
What  meant  that  faltering  of  my  heart  ? 

'Twas  not  the  searching  pain  within 
'That.fili'd  my  coward  flesh  with  fear; 

Nor  conscience  of  uncaricell'd .  sin ; 
Nor  sense,  of  dissolution  near. 

Of  hope  I  felt  no  joyful  ground,  . 

The  fruits  of  righteousness  alone;' 
Naked  of  Christ  my  soul  I  found, 

And  started  from  a  God  unknown. 

Corrupt  my  will,  nor  half  subdued, 
Could  I  his  purer  presence  bear? 
:    'Unchanged,  unhallow'd,  unrenewed, 
Could  I  before  his  face  appear? 
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Father  of  mercies  hear  my  call ! 

Ere  yet  returns  the  fatal  hour ; 
Repair  my  loss,  retrieve  my  fall,  ;      ! 

And  raise  me  by  thy  quick'ning  power. 

My  nature  ,re#xchange  for  thine; 

Be  thou  my  life,  my  hope,  my  gain ; 
Arm  me  in  panoply  divine, 

An.d  death  shall  shake  fyis  dart  in  vain. 

When  I  thy  promised  Christ  have  seen, 
And  clasp'd  him  in  my  soul's  embrace, 

Possess'd  of  thy  salvation,  then — 
Then  let  me,  Lord,  depart  in  peace. 
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And  live  I  yet  by  power  divine? 

And  have  I  still  my  course  to  run  ? 
Again  brought  back  in  i^s  decline, 

The  shadow  .of  my  setting  sun  ? 

Wosd'ring  I  ask,  Is  this  the,  breast, 
Struggling  so  late  and  torn  with  pain  ! 

The  eyes  .that  upward  Jook'd  for  rest, 
And  drfrpp'd  their  weary  lids  again ; 

The  recent  horrors  still  appear  : 
O  may  they  never  cease  to  awel5 

Still  be  the  King  of  terrors  near, 
Whom  late  in  all  his  pomp  I  saw. 
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Torture  and  Sin  prepared* his  way,. 

And  pointed  to  a  yawning:  tomb ; 
Darkness  behind  eclipsed  the  day, 

And- check'd  my  forward  hopes  of  home. 

My  feeble  flesh  refused  to  bear 
Its  strong  redoubled  agonies  i 

When  mercy  heard  my:  speechless  prayer, 
And  fcstw  me  faintly  gasp  for  ease. 

Jesus  to  my  deliverance  flew, 
';      Where  sunk  in  mortal  pangs  I  lay; 
Pale  Death  his  ancient  conqueror  knew, 
And  trembled,  and  ungrasp'd  his  prey ! 

The  fever  turn'd  its  backward  course, 
Arrested  by  Almighty  Power ; 

Sudden  expired  its  fiery  force, 
And  anguish  gnaw'd  my  side  no-'  more. 

God  of  my  life,  what  just  return 
Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  ? 

I  only  live  my  sin  to  mourn, 
To  love  my  God  I  only  live !      ! 

To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 
•"•■••  I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  days ; 
While  mark'd  wfth  blessings,  every  hour 
'    Shall  speak  thy  contended  *  praise. 

How  shall  I  teach  the  World  to  love^ 
Unchanged  myself,'  unloosed  my  tongue? 

Give  me  the  power  of  faith  to  prove, 
And  mercy  shall  be  ail  mf  gong. 
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;Be  aJPL  my  added  life  employ'd 

Thy  image  in  my  soul  to  see: 
Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void ; 

Enlarge  my  heart  to  comnass  Jhee^ 

O  give  me,  Saviour,  give  me  more ! 

Thy  mercies  to  my  soul  reveal:    ' 
Alas !  I  see  their  endless  store* 

Yet  O,  I  cannot,  cannot /eeJ/ 

i     .    •  1.        ■  i  '      •  ■ 

The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow, 

For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  'let  thee  go*         ; 

I, will  not,  tillTuysrfit  prevail,     r 
.     ;  i.  -     •  ;i 

I'll  weary  thee  with  my  complaint, 

Here  at  thy  feet  for  ever  lie,- 
With  longing  sick,  with  groaning  faint, 
O  give  me  love,  or  else  I  die,!    r  ,, 

Without  this  best,  divinest  grace, 
fi?Tis  death,  ,'tis  worse  than  death,  to  live; 
'Tis  hell  to  want  thy  blissful  fiaQej,  3 
And  sai«ts.*in  thee  their;  heaven^  tfQceive. 

Come  then,,  my  Hope,  my  ;Life,  my  ,Lprd, 
And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home  j  < 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  w.ord,  *     • 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father  come. 

Prepare  and  then » possess  my  beast  5?,  f 
O  take  mer  seize  me  fi-omiabwe  ! 

Tbee  do  I  love,  for  God?  t&o*<ftr$ ; 
Thee  da;  I  feel,  for  God  is  (lave  I . 
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OUR    LORD'S    ADDRESS    TO    PETER. 

Jqhn  al  :  18.    ,         . 

When  young,  and  full  of  sanguine  hope, 

And  warm  in  my  first  love, 
My  spirit's' loins  I  girded  up; 

And  sought  the  things  above,      ?  : 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  active  zeal 

With  Jesu's  message  flewi 
O'erjoy'd  with  all  my  heart  and  will 

My  Master's  work  to  do. 

'.        i  .-  ,.••..  '  l 

Freely  where'er  I  would,  I  went 

Through  wisdom's  pleasant  way*, 
Happy  to  spend  and  to  be  spent 

In  minist'ring  his  grace : 
I  found*  no  want  of  will  or  power, 

In  love's  sweet  task  employ'd, 
And  put  forth  every  day  and  hour 

My  utmost  strength  for  God. 

As  diroijg,  and  glorying  in  my  might, 
I  drew  the  two-edggd'  sword* 
' "Valiant  against  a  troop  to  'fight 

The  battles  of  the  Lord; 
'    I  scorn'd  the  multitude  to  dread, 
Rush'd  on  with  iull  career, 
And  aim'd  at  each  opposer's  head, 
'Arid'  smote  off  many  dn  ear. 

But -now,  enervated 'by  age, 

I  feel  my  fierceness  gone* 
And  nature's  power*  no  more  engage' 

To  >pr6rx  tHe  Saviour's  throne : 
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My  total  impotence  I  see,    : 

For  help  on,  Jesus  e&U,. 
And  stretch  niy  feeble  hands  to  thee, 

•Who  \sforkest  all  in  all. 

Thy  captive,  Lord,  myself  I  yield, 

As  purely  passive  clay; 
Thy  holy  will  be  all  fulfill'd, 

Qonstraining  mine  to  obey: 
My  passions  by  thy  Spirit  bind,     , 

And,  govern'd  by  thy  word, 
I'll  suffer  all  the  woes  design'd 

To  make  me  like  my  Lord. 

Wholly  at  thy  dispose  I  am, 

No  longer  at  my  own, 
All  self-activity  disclaim, 

And  move  in  God  alone : 
Transport,  do  what  thou  wilt  with  me, 

A  few  more  evil  days, 
But  bear  me  safe  through  all  to  see 

My  dear  Redeemer's  face. 


NAOMI    4ND    RUTH.*        r 

Turn  again,  my  children,  turn, 
Wherefore  would  you  go  with  me? 

O  forbear,  forbear  to  mourn, 
Jesus  wills  it  so  to  be : 

Why,  when  God  would  have  us  part, 

Weep  ye  thus  and  break  my  heart  ? 

*  Adapted- to  Mtobter. and  People. 
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Go  in  peace,  my  children,  igo,  I  v I  •' 
Only  Jesn'^  steps  pursuer >        « 

He  shall' pay  the  deb*  I  dw^  ■  .  .'- 
He  shall  kindly  deal  with « yoti : 

He  your  sure  reward  shall  be, 

Bless  you  for  your  love  to  me. 

Surely -you  have  kindly  dealt 
With  the  living  and  thedead7; 

You  have  oft  my  burden  felt, 
When  my  tears  'were  all  my  bread: 

Jesus  lull  you  on  his  breast, 

Jesus  give  you  endless  rest!    *' 

Lo !  thy  sister  is  gone  back 
To  her  gods  and  people  dear; 

Weeping  soul,  a  wretch  forsake., 

Why. would' st  thou  my  sorrows  bear  ? 

Turn,  and  let  thy  troubles  cease ; 

Go,  my  child,  and  go  in  pea6e. 

O  entreat  me  not  to  leave 

Thee,  my  faithful  guide  and  friend; 

Let  me  to  my  father  cleave, 
Let  me  hold  thee  to  the  end: 

Thy  own  child  in  Christ  I  am, 

Following  thee  41s  thou  .the  Lamb. 

Never  will  I  cease  to  .mourn,1  ' 

Till  my  Lord  thy  teal's  shaft  dry, 
Never  back  from  thee  return, 
'  /       Never  from  my  father  fly; 
Do  not  ask  me  to  depart, 
Do  not  break  thy  ^children's  heart. 


(     parental  suffering,  457 

Whelre  thou  gc/st  I  still  will  go, 

'  Thine  shall  be  my  soul's  abode ; 
Thine  shali  be  my  weal  or  woe, 
Thine  my  people  and  my  God; 
Where  thou  oliest,  'with  jby  will  I   ; 
Lay  my  weary  head  afrd  d5b.  " 

There  will"!  my  burial  have,    •    .      i 
If  it  <  be  the  Master's  will,  \ 

Sleeping  in  -a  j  common  grave,   . 
Till  the  quick'ning  trump  I  feel, 

Call'd  with  thee  to  leave  the  tomb, 

Sumnion'd  to  our  happy  doom. 

God,  do  so  to  me,  and  more, 
If  from  thee,  my  .Guide,  I  part ; 

Till  the  mortal  pang  is  o'er,  , 
Will  I  hold  thee  in  my  heart ; 

And  whe^'I  *»y  breath  resign,.}     ,;? 

Then  tbou  tart  for  ever  mine.   *  ;  :!  • 


-..17/ 


PARENTAL.  SUFFERING."  ' 

Farewell,  my  all  of  earthly  hope, 
My  nature's  stay,  my  age's  prop, 

Irrevocably  gone! 
Submissive  to  the  will  divine, 
I  acquiesce,  and  make  it  mine, 

I  offer  up  my  son. 

But  give  I  God  a  sacrifice      *' 
That  costs  me  naught?  my  gushing  eyes 
The  answer  sad  express,  wjk     : 
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My  gushing  eyes,:  and  troubled,  heart, 
Which  bleeds  with  its  beloved  to '.part, 
Which  breaks  through  fond  esqess. 

Yet  siuce  he  ftoni  nay  heart  is  torn. 
Patient,  resign' d,.  I  calmly  mquiii      « 

The  darling  snatch' d  away ; 
Father,  with  thee  thy  own  I  leave ;: 
Into  thy  mercy's  arms  receive, 

And  ketep  him  to  that  day. 

Keep  (for  I  nothing  else  desire) 
The  bush  unburnt  amidst  ths  fire, 

And  freely  I  resign 
•My  child,  for  a  few  moments' lent, 
(My  child  no  longer,)  I  consent 

To  see  his  face  no  more! 

But  hear  my  agonizing  prayer, 
And  O  preserve  him,  and  prepare 

To  meet  me  in  the  skies, 
When  thron'd  in  tftiss  the  Lamb  appears, 
Repairs  my  loss,  and  wipes  the  tears 

For  ever  from  my  eyes. 
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2  Sam.  12  :(2$.     i  Saty. -3  :  18. 

Wherefore  should  I  make  my  moan, 
Now  the  darling  child  is  (dead,?  .  .  ( 

He  to  early  rest  is  gone, 
He  to  paradise  is  fled;     r 
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I  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  shall  return  to  me. 

God  forbids  his  longer  stay, 

God  recalls  the precious  loan, 
God  hath,  taken  him  away 

From;  my  bosom  to/  his  own  5 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best, 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest 

Faith  cries  out,  It  is-  the  Lord  I 
Let  him  do  as  seems  *  him  good ; 

Be  thy  holy  name  ador'd, 

Take  the  <  gift  awhile  bestow'd ; 

Take  the  child  no  longer  mine^  1 

Thine  he  is,- for  ever  tliine.  '     i 
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Within  this  tomb  an  infant  lies, 

To  earth  whose  body  lent, 
Hereafter  shall  more  glorious  rise, 

But  not  more  innocent. 

When  the  archangel's  triump  shall' blow 

And  souls  to  bodies  j oin, .  , 
What  crowds  shall  wish  their  lives  below 

Had  been  as  short  as  thine! 
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ON     A     REMOVAL. 

The  San  <  of  man;  supplies        > 
My  every  outward  need,      ;  •    ^ 

Who  had  not,  when  *he  deft  the  sMcs, 
A  place  -to  lajiiM^lreacP:/   ,•; 
He  will  provide  my  plSace,  v  .-.;, 
And  in  due  season  show 

Where  I  shall  pass  my  few  sad  day g 
.Of  pilgrimage  below-  .i 

iNo  matter  where  or  hoNr 

I  in  this  desert  live*.  r  ^ 

If  when  my  dying  head  I  bow,      i(  j 
Jesus  my  soul  receive : 
Bless'd  with  thy  precious  love, 
Saviour,  'tis  all  my  care, 

To  reach  the  purchas'd  house  above, 
And  find  a  mansion  there,  i  ; 

Saviour,  I  would  not  take    r 

One  step  in  life  alone, 
Or  dare  the  smallest  motion  miake, 

Without  thy  counsel  known :      • 

Thee  I,  my  Lord,  confess 
•'•'       In  everjjr  tiling  I^seef  •>;      m  •     ! 
And  thou,  by  i  thine  .unerring  'graces 

Shalt  xnrder  all  for  me;  ■/     •*    i      / 

Surely  thou  wilt  provide 

The  place  thou  know'st  I  need, 
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A  solitary  place  to  hide 

3toy!hoa*y  servants  fe0ad,>    ; 

Where  for  a  few  moments  more, 

Expecting  my  release, 
I  may  my  Father's  God  adore, 

And  then  depart  in  peace. 

What  mattes  it  to  me, 

When  a  few  days  are  past,  :  ;     » 
Where  J  shall  end  my? misery, 

Where  I  shall  breathe  my  last? 

The  meanest  house  ior  cot         ;  • 

The  hoary  hairs  may  screen 
Of  one  wh,o  would  be  clean  forgo^    : 

And  live,  and  die  unseen- 
Exposed  I  long  have  been ; : 

In  this  bleak  vale  of  tears, 
'Midst  scenes  of  vanity  and  sin, 

Consumed  niy  threescore  years*: 

I  turn  my  face  aside,     l 

Sick  of  beholdhig  lnore, 
And  wish  the  latest  storm  to  outride, 

And  reach  the  happy  shore.  *       * 

As  dead  already  here, 

Without  desire  or;  hopfy  •  -  -. 
Till  from  this  earth  I  disappear,     ' 

I  give  the  creature  up ; 

In  temporal  despair, 

Contentedly  abide,  •-■..* 

And  in  my  flesh  the  tokens  bear 

Of  Jesus  crucified. 
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FAITH    IN    GOD'S    PROMISES. 

Jer.  49  :  u. 

0  thou  faithful  God  of  love, 
Gladly  I  thy  promise  plead,  : 

Waiting  for  my  last  remove, 
Hast'ning  to  the  happy  dead: 

Lo!  I  cast  on  thee  my  care, 

Breathe  my  latast  breath  in  prayer.  ' 
•   I"    •'•    i 

Trusting  in  thy  word  alone, 
I  to  thee  my  children  leave  t 

Cail  my  little  ones  thy  own,  > 

Give  them  all  thy  blessings,'  give ; 

Keep  them  while  on  earth  they  breathe, 

Save  their  souls  from  endless  death. 

Whom  I  to  thy  grace  commend, 

Into  thy  embraces,  take ; 
Be  her  sure,  immortal  Friend,., 

Save  her,  fqr  my  Saviour's  sake ; 
Free  from  sin,  from  sorrow  free, 
Let  my  widow  trust  in, 'thee. 

Father  of  the  fatherless, 
Husband  of  the  widow,  prove/ 

Me  and  mine  "persist  to  bless,,  ,  <■ 

Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above  ; 

Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart, 

Bid  me  then  in  peace  depart. 


► 
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With  poverty  of  spirit  bless'd, 

Rest,  happy  saint,  in  Jesus  rest ; 

A  sinner  saved,  through  grace  forgiven, 

Redeem\l  from  earth  to  reigjn. in  heaven! 

Thy  labours  of  unwearied  love, 

By  thee  forgot,  are  crpwn'd  aty)ve;    /? 

Crown'd,  through  the  mercy  of  thy  ,1/Qi'd, 

With  a  free,  full,  immense,  reward  J     ( 


ON    THE    DEATH    OF    HIS    MOTHER.* 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  to  rise, 
'     And  claim  her  mansion  in  the  skies, r 
A  Christian  here  her,  flesh  laid  down, 
The  cross  exchanging  for  a  crown. 

True  daughter  of  affliction,  she,  ;  < 

Inured  to  pain  and  misery,       '        '"' 
Mourti'd  a  long  night  of 'griefe  and- fears, 
A  legal  night  of ;  seventy  yearn  J 

.'.'•'!      ['/':.'    ,{     •       ]  •      i     •>>>'.    ...     I.i  / 

The  Father  then  revealed  his  Son, 
Him  in  the  broken  bread  iriade'kfflWn: 
She  knew'  and  felt  her  sin*  forgiven, !  * 
And'  found  the'  earnest1  of '  her  hstive.riJ 

:  .ti   :•.    :■-.:■  ■:   .,l.,.{   \  ,/. 

*  Wife  of  the  Rev<  .Samuel  .Wesley,  Rector  of  Epvrorth,  Lincolnshire. 

: ; - •  i   i  •    i i ;  //    ? r. ?   i i  i    ,/    i,  •,'/  *   , .[ : / .. 
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Meet  for  the  fellowship  above, 
She  heard  the  call,  Arise,  my  love ! 
I  come,  her  dying  looks  replied, 
And,  lamb-like  as  her  Lord,  she  died.. 


IN    PROSPECT    OF    HIS    OWN    DEATH. 

In"  age  and  feebleness  extreme,    ;   '   v 
Who  shall  a  sinful'  worm  redeeni?      / 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art,    ' 
Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart ; 
O  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity ! 


PRAYER   EOR   FINAL    SANCTIFICATION. 

How  long,  how  often,  shall  I  pray, 
Take  aU  iniquity  away;  .:  < 

And  give  the  plenitude  of  good,  •;  .       * 
.  '  The  biessiog^  bought  by  Je$u?s  frlppd  $/ 
Concupiseenoe  a^nd  pride  uempve, .,-. 
And  fill  me,  Lord,  with  humble  love. 

:Aga^;I  take  the- words  %q  me„     ;  ,   ;; 
Prescribed^,  and  offer  them  to  theei:,,  - 
Thy  kingdom  come,. to> root  pufcshv  / 
And  perfect  holiness  bring  in  ; 
'      Arid  swallow  up  my  will  in  triitie,  ; 
And  human  change  Into  divine. 
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So  shall  I  render  thee  thine  own, 

And  tell  the  wonders  thou  hast  done, 

The  power  and  faithfulness  declare 

Of  God,  who  hears  and  answers  prayer ; 

Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 

And  spend  my  latest  breath  in  praise. 

O  that  the  joyful  hour  was  come, 
Which  calls  thy  ready  servant  home, 
Unites  me  to  the  church  above, 
Where  angels  chant  the  song  of  love, 
And  saints  eternally  proclaim 
The  glories  of  the  heavenly  Lamb ! 
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The  Prophel  David  having  singular  knowledge,  not  in  poetry  alone,  but 
in  music  also,  judged  them  both  to  be  things  most  necessary  for  the  house  of 
God;  left  behind 'him,  (o  that'  purpose,  a-nuiaber'  bfJ  divinely  indited  poems; 
and  was  further  the  author  of  adding  unto  poetry  melody  in  public  prayer; 
melody,  both  vocal  and  instrumental,  for  the  raising  up  of  men's  hearts,  and 
the  sweetening  of  their  affections  towards  God.  In  which  considerations,  the 
Church  pf;.Qh|rist  4ath.  likewise  at  this  present  d.ly  re*»in,tft,  a*  (  an  ornament 
to  God's  service,  and  an  help  to  our  own  devotion.  —  They  must  have  hearts 
very  dry  and  tough,  from  whom  the  melody  of  psalms  doth  not  some  time 
draw  that   wherein   a  mind   religiously   affected   delighteth. — Hooker. 
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INTRODUCTION* 


"In  celebrating  the  praises  q£  David,  the  Son  of 
Jesse?  Jesus  the  Son  of  Sirach,  an  apocryphal  wri- 
ter, says:  'In  all  his  works  he  praised  the  Holy  One 
inost  high,  with  words  of  glory:  with  his  whole 
heart  he  sung  spngp,  and  loved  Him  that,  made  him. 
He  set.  singers  also  before  the  altars,  that  by  their 
voices,  they  might  make,  sweet  melody,  and  daily 
sing  praises,  in  their  songs.  He  beautified  their 
feasts,  and  set  in  order  their  solemn  tunes,  until 
the  end,  that  they  might  praise  his  holy  name.' 
(Ecclus.  47  :  8-10.)  The  songs  which  David  thus 
.  sung  *  with  his  whole  heart '  have  been  handed 
down  to  us  in  the  volume  of  divine  inspiration, 
and  notwithstanding  they  are  characterized  by  '  as 
,  many .  hearse-Uke  airs  as  carols,'  (to  use  the  lan- 
guage of.  Lord  Bacon,  the  great  father  of  induc- 
tive, philosophy,  with  reference  to  them,)   yet  they 

*  A  Poetical  Version  of  the  Psalms  of  David.  By  the  Rer.  Charles 
Wesley,  M. A.  Edited,  with ■'■a  brief  introduction,  by  Henry  Fish, 
M. A.    Second  London  Edition.     1854.  ?     .    .     .  • 
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always  have  been  favourites  with  those  who  could 
make  'melody  in  their  hearts,5  and  understood  the 
nature  of  experimental  religion.  And  there  can 
be  no  wonder  that  the  writings  of  one  whose  mind 
was  so  smooth  and  mollifying,  whose  soul  so  soon 
melted  into  his  eyes,  and  whose  bowels  flowed  with 
such  full  streams  of  compassion,  should  have  pos- 
sessed so  many  charms. 

"  It  is  well  kno\vn,'liowever,  that  the  whole  of 
the  Psalms  were  not  written  by  David,  though  sev- 
eral of  the  Greek  and  Latin  Fathers  affirm  they 
were ;  and  he  is  emphatically  designated,  c  The  sweet 
Psalmist  of  Israel.'  (2  Sam.  23  :  1.)  It  is  true,  that 
most  of  them  were  written  by  him ;  yet  Moses,  and 
Asaph,  and  Ethan,  and  Heman,  and  the  sons  of 
Korah,  and  Solomon,  and  others,  if  we  are  to  be 
guided  by  historical  testimony,  and  the  titles  which 
are  prefixed  to  some  of  them,  shared,  cby  the 
same  Spirit,'  in  their  composition." 

"  The  main  subject  of  these  sweet  songs,"  says 
the  wise  and  pious  Jonathan  Edwards, "  are  the 
glorious  things  of  the  Gospel:  as  it  is  evident,  by 
the  interpretation  that  is  often  put  upon  them,  and 
"the  Use  that  is  made  of  them,  in  the, New  Testa- 
ment ;  no  one  book  of  the  Old  Testament  being  so 
often  quoted  in  the  New  as  the  book  of  Psalms. 
It  w&3  used  in  the  Church  of  Israel  by  God's  ap- 
pointment.   So   David  is   called  the  sweet   Psalmist 
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lof  Israel,  because  he  penned  Psalms  for  the  use, of 
.the  Church  of  Israel.  Accordingly  we  have  an:  ac- 
count (2  Chron.  29  :  30)  of  their  .being  so  used 
ages  after  David*  was  dead.  We  find,  also,  that 
they  are  appointed,  in  the  New  Testament,  to  be 
made  use  of  in  the  Christian  Church,  in  their  wor- 
ship, 'speaking  to  yourselves  in  Psalms,'  etc.  (Eph. 
5  :  19;)  and  they  have  been,  and  to  the  end  of 
the  world  will  be,  made  use  of  in  the  Churcl},  to 
celebrate  the  praises  of  God. 

"The  Book  of  Psalms,  in  its  original  form,  is 
the  most  ancient  collection  of  poems  in  the  world. 
The  occasions  on  which  these  sacred  songs  were 
composed  are  numerous;  and  the  subjects  to  which 
they  refer,  and  on  which  they  enlarge  and  descant, 
are  as  diversified  as  are  the  truths  embodied  in  the 
whole  revelation  of  God,  and  are  more  interesting 
and  important  than  any  other  which  can  engage 
the  attention  of  the  mind  of  man. 

"The  inspired  muse  of  David,  and  of  those  who 
were  associated  with  him,  in  furnishing  canticles  to 
the  Church,  has  awakened  the  muse  of  many  gifted 
with  the  genius  of  poetry.  The  Psalms  have  been 
translated,  or  imitated  in  verse,  in  a  great  number 
of  languages.  We  have  them  in  .*•  a  short  kind  of 
Hebrew  verse,'  by  Dr.  Etheridge,  Professor  of  Greek 
in  the  University  of  Oxford*. during  the  reign  of 
Elizabeth;  in   Greek  verse,  by  Duport;  in?  Latin,  by 
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Hessus,  the  German  Homer;  also  by  Buchanan  and 
Johnston;  in  French,  by  Marot  and  Beza,  and 
others;  in,  Italian,  by  Paschali;  and  in  Dutch,  by 
Datheenus.  Besides  these,  we  have  metrical  ver- 
sions* in=  Welsh*  Gaelic,  and  other  languages  too  nu- 
merous to  mention.  Bu*  there  is  no  language  in 
which  there  are  so  i. many  poetical  versions  of  the 
Psalms,  either  in  the  ftarm  of  professed. translations 
or  paraphrases,  as  In  our  own.  The  number  is  al- 
most incredible.  It  -has  been  ascertained,  that  near- 
ly seventy  versions  iof.  the  entire  Psalms,  in  metre, 
have  been  published  since  the  Reformation  dawned 
upon  the  world;  And  almost  every  kind  of  verse, 
regular  and  irregular,  Pindaric  and  heroic,  lyrical 
-and  blank,  has  been*  pressed  into  service  by  authors, 
'as  the  :taste  of  each  directed,  in  f  order  to  make  their 
versions  lattractive  and  impressive.  Of  i  these,  the  ver- 
sion iby  8ternhold .and  Hopkins,  wiith  all  its  defeets, 
is  the  most  literal;  :  Tate  and  Brady's  the  most 
overloaded  with  finery  $;  Withers's  the>  most  harmoni- 
onsly  faithful;  Merrick's  the  most ;  measured  and 
stately;  and  IWattsfa  the  most  evangelical  and  pop- 
ular, 

•••••  *f€hreatj  however,  as  is  the  number  of  poetical 
versions  of  the  whole  Book,  of  Psalms  in  oaa:  lan- 
guage, the  number  of'  partial  versions. ranging  from 
onePsabnitb  fifty;  Psalms^  or  more,  is  far  :  greater. 
Among.  {  these     partial  '  versions,    Charles    Wesley's 
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must  be :  inoladed.  Fox- ;  alJbbciugb  it/  contains  ,neavly 
thewholev  it  is. hot  complete;  nor  Is  Doctor  Wattsfa 
itself '  (complete,  although  i  rankedr  among  '  the  ;  entire 
version^.  According  U  his, ./Bsalnas,pf  DlaTidaini- 
tated  ikitheiLaiiigaagBiof  >*lm  New  TJ^toment,'  the 
sktibijeditkHiy  (ltfgfyltwelve  aire  ?*ja|btwigr  The^v^i?- 
sion  of  Charles  W«sky's  waats  rather  m^'e  than 
twioe  jthaitz/namfeeSrl;  and  ;of  iMtm  others;  the  Tfgfsions 
are  imperfect.'  It  iiidudes  thte  whole-  ©£  tfaa  'Pen- 
itentialPsalms,!  ai^  the'  ;Psahaas  of  Degree^'  a# 
ihey  hhve  been [  designated  {  foSar .of  the  V alphabetical 
Psalms* '  auxl  fragments  p£  twp  others;  but,  of  the 
oommioatdry,  and  ?  IhisltorSeal  Psalms  there  is ;  np  ver- 

:j"The.  additional  volume  of  mejiriQal  Psalgps  whiph 
is  now  given  to  the  public  is  taken  chiefly  fronv  a 
manustipipfl  [  ip  ,  the  ^handwriting  of  thej!; author, 
which  undoubtedly  at  one  period  was » the  'property 
of[  Lady  Huntingdon. .  It.  contains  ,hej?  bfoofc-plate 
:with  ^hist  inscription,.  '  Selina  Countess  <  ? Do wager  of 
Huntingdon,'  and*  the  inference  is,  t^at  it  wasipre- 
^entei  ;to;  hea?;lj|dy$hip  t>F  its  highly  gifted  ;  author. 
Td  those  who  a:sk^  as  some j.have  done,  '  Wherjchaii 
rtUft  i  manuscript  been  sleeping,  so  lo#g,  and  what 
j^as  ?M»  ipiltolw?!  we  awweri » the  sh^es  of  >  a  coj- 
Iflge*  hfft  wfeat  cpllegp  sjajall  fee.  nameless;  although 
the  f. binding  ;i of  ..the,  manuscript,  clearly,  indicates 
.  from ;  wh^ce;  it  <  pamp.  ,  IVom  ,  the,  archives,  pf ■  tjtys 
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ness, the  labour  of  love,  lfoe  anticipations  of  hope, 
the  triumphs  of  the  Church,' *  aid:  its  tmiversal  estab- 
lishment, the  millennial  reign  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
the  last  general  judgment,  and  the  final  overthrow 
and  everlasting  destruction  of  'the  wicked : — on  all 
these  subjects,  and  more,  he  hais  sung  in  His  own 
style — a  style  characterized  by  smoothness,  aad  har- 
mony, and  pathos,  and  power,  and  beauty,  and  oc- 
casionally by  sublimity  and*  -grandeur.  Thepe  is  noth- 
ing in  the  form  of  poetry,'  within'  the  whole  compass 
of  uninspired  language,  to  surpass? '  in  composition 
many  of  the  Psalms  in  1M®  volume.    ; 

^  The  One  Hundred  and  Nineteenth  Psalm  may  be 
taken  as  one*  of  those  instances  in  Which  the  true 
poetic  genkss  of  Charles  Wesley  shines  forth  in  un- 
rivalled splendor.  In  a  didactic 'Composition,  extend- 
ing to  one  hundreds  aad  rBevemty»six  verses^  in  each 
olf  which  tike  cognate  terms,  testinw^mei^  laws,  words, 
eoforftimdtnentieywaysy  jticbpnewtsj  etc>,  &te  of  perpet- 
ual occurrence,  he  has,  by  a  touch  Off  his  pen,  more 
potent  thari  that  of  jthe  famed  f  philosopher's  stone, 
transmuted  the  tin  of  the  old  disfensatioft  into  the 
pua&'  gold  of  #ie  'Christian  sa^tua*yv< »  *  The  latf 
had  4mly  ft  shadow*  <of:  gbbd.  thiiigs;<k>:tedili^^  Know- 
ing that  the  gle*y  Woived  in  tke  observance  of 
the  Mosaic  requirements  was*  as  tiottiing  in  compari- 
son''of  the  glory  that' exc^lleth,^  and' ! that  the  veil 
cast  over  the  face' of  the  Jewish  lawgiver  'is  done 
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away  in  Christ,'  this  gifted  poet  has  presented  to  us 
an  enchanting  and  well-sustained  poem,  which,  with- 
out any  approach  to  tautology,  exhibits  all  the  pleas- 
ing variety,  warmth,  and  freshness  of  original  verse, 
while  it  tenaciously  adheres  to  the  spirit  of  the  in- 
spired Psalmist." 
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%  f  salms  of  Sabib. 


PSALM    I. 

Bless'd  is  the  man  and  none  but  he, 
Who  walks  not  with  ungodly  men; 

Nor  stands  their  evil  deeds  to  see, 
Nor  sits  the  innocent  to  arraign : 

The  persecutor's  guilt  to  share, 

Oppressive  in  the  scorner's  chair. 

Obedience  is  his  pure  delight, 
To  do  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord : 

His  exercise  by  day  and  night 

To  search  his  soul-converting  word; 

The  law  of  liberty  to  prove, 

The  perfect  law  of  life  and  love. 

Fast  by  the  streams  of  Paradise 
He  as  a  pleasant  plant  shall  grow; 

The  tree  of  righteousness  shall  rise, 
And  all  his  blooming  honours  show : 

Spread  out  his  boughs,  and  flourish  fair, 

And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 
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His  verdant  leaf  shall  never  fade, 
His  works  of  faith  shall  never  cease : 

His  happy  toil  shall  all  succeed, 

Whom  God  himself  delights  to  bless : 

But  no  success  the  ungodly  find, 

Scatter'd  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 

No  portion  and  no  place  have  they 
With  those  whom  God  vouchsafes  to  approve : 

Cast  in  the  dreadful  judgment-day, 
Who  trample  on  their  Saviour's  love ; 

Who  here  their  bleeding  Lord  deny, 

Shall  perish  and  for  ever  die. 


PSALM    IV. 

God  of  my  righteousness, 
Thy  humble  suppliant  hear: 

Thou  hast  relieved  me  in  distress, 
And  thou  art  always  near: 
Again  thy  mercy  show, 
The  peaceful  answer  send, 

Assuage  my  grief,  relieve  my  woe, 
And  all  my  troubles  end. 

How  long,  ye  sons  of  men, 

Will  ye  blaspheme  aloud? 
My  honour  wrong,  my  glory  stain, 

And  vilify  my  God? 

How  long  will  ye  delight 

In  vanity  and  vice, 
Madly  against  the  righteous  fight, 

And  follow  after  lies? 
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Know,  for  himself  the  Lord 

Hath  surely  set  apart 
The  man  that  trembles  at  his  word, 

The  man  of  upright  heart : 

And  when  to  him  I  pray, 

He  promises  to  hear, 
And  help  me  in  my  evil  day, 

And  answer  all  my  prayer. 

Ye  sinners,  stand  in  awe, 

And  from  your  sins  depart: 
Out  of  the  evil  world  withdraw, 

And  commune  with  your  heart : 

In  thinking  of  his  love 

Be  day  and  night  employ'd ; 
Be  still,  nor  in  his  presence  move, 

But  wait  upon  your  God. 

Offer  your  prayer  and  praise, 

Which  he  will  not  despise, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  your  Righteousness, 

Accepted  sacrifice: 

Offer  your  heart's  desires; 

But  trust  in  him  alone, 
Who  gives  whatever  he  requires, 

And  freely  saves  his  own. 

The  world  with  fruitless  pain 
Seek  happiness  below, 
"What  man,"  ttiey  ask,  but  all  in  vain, 
"The  long-sought  good  will  show?" 
The  brightness  of  thy  face 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  to  see, 
Glory  on  earth,  begun  in  grace, 
And  happiness  in  thee. 
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Thou  hast  on  me  bestow'd 
(All  gracious  as  thou  art) 

The  taste  divine,  the  sovereign  good, 
And  fix'd  it  in  my  heart : 
Above  all  earthly  bliss 
The  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 

The  hidden  joy,  the  mystic  peace, 
The  antepast  of  heaven. 

Of  gospel-peace  possest, 
Secure  in  thy  defence, 
Now,  Lord,  within  thine  arms  I  rest, 
And  who  shall  pluck  me  hence  ? 
Nor  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 
Shal    evermore  remove, 
When  all  renew'd  in  thee  I  dwell, 
And  perfected  in  love. 


PSALM     V. 

O  Lord,  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 

My  plaintive  sorrows  weigh, 
To  thee  for  succour  I  draw  near, 

To  thee  I  humbly  pray. 
Still  will  I  call,  with  lifted  eyes, 

"Come,  O  my  Gtfd  and  King!" 
Till  thou  regard  my  ceaseless  cries, 

And  full  deliverance  bring. 

On  thee,  O  God  of  purity, 
I  wait  for  hallowing  grace : 
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None  without  holiness  shall  see 

The  glories  of  thy  face. 
In  souls  unholy  and  unclean 

Thou  never  canst  delight ; 
Nor  shall  they,  while  unsaved  from  sin, 

Appear  before  thy  sight. 

Thou  hatest  all  that  evil  do, 

Or  speak  iniquity: 
The  hearts  unkind,  and  hearts  untrue, 

Are  both  abhorr'd  by  thee. 
The  greatest  and  minutest  fault 

Shall  find  its  fearful  doom  : 
Sinners  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought, 

Thou  surely  shalt  consume. 

But  as  for  me,  with  humble  fear 

I  will  approach  thy  gate, 
Though  most  unworthy  to  draw  near, 

Or  in  thy  courts  to  wait: 
I  trust  in  thy  unbounded  grace, 

To  all  so  freely  given, 
And  worship  toward  thy  holy  place, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven. 

Lead  me  in  all  thy  righteous  ways, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  slide, 
Point  out  the  path  before  my  face : 

My  God,  be  thou  my  guide ! 
The  cruel  power,  the  guileful  art, 

Of  all  my  foes  suppress 
Whose  throat's  an  open  grave,  whose  heart 

Is  desperate  wickedness. 
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Thou,  Lord,  shalt  drive  tbeni  from  thy  face, 

And  finally  consume : 
Thy  wrath  on  the  rebellious  race 

Shall  to  the  utmost  come. 
But  all  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 

Thy  mercy  shall  proclaim ; 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody, 

Their  dear  Redeemer's  name. 

Protected  by  thy  guardian  grace, 

They  shall  extol  thy  power, 
Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  shout  thy  praise, 

And  triumph  evermore : 
They  never  shall  to  evil  yield, 

Defended  from  above, 
And  kept  and  cover'd  with  the  shield 

Of  thine  almighty  love. 


PSALM    VI. 

Ix  thine  utmost  indignation, 

Do  not,  Lord,  thine  own  chastise  : 
In  thine  infinite  compassion, 

Hear  my  feeble  dying  cries ! 
Hear  me,  for  my  bones  are  vexed : 

O  forgive,  forgive  my  sin  ! 
Sick  I  am,  and  sore  perplexed, 

All  a  troubled  sea  within! 

Lord,  how  long;  shall  thy  displeasure 
Lengthen  out  my  punishment? 
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0  correct  me,  but  in  measure ! 

Let  thy  yearning  heart  relent : 
Sinner's  Friend,  and  kind  Receiver, 

Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back : 
Turn  me  now,  my  soul  deliver, 

Save- me,  for  thy  mercy's  sake! 

0  reverse  the  mortal  sentence ! 
Let  me  live  to  sing  thy  grace : 

After  death  is  no  repentance : 
Dead,  I  cannot  speak  thy  praise. 

Spent  I  am  with  endless  groaning, 
Wash  with  tears  my  sleepless  bed  ; 

Weary  of  my  fruitless  moaning — 
Send  my  gasping  spirit  aid ! 

Shorn  of  all  my  strength,  I  languish ; 

See,  I  faint  beneath  my  load! 
Faint  through  deep  distress  and  anguish, 

Faint  into  the  arms  of  God! 
God,  to  me,  in  great  compassion, 

Doth  a  gracious  token  give: 

1  shall  see  his  whole  salvation, 
I  shall  all  his  love  retrieve. 

Leave  me,  then,  to  Jesus  leave  me, 

Ye  that  gloried  in  my  fall! 
Jesu's  arms  shall  still  receive  me, 

He  hath  heard  my  mournful  call: 
He  hath  answer' d  my  petition, 

Show'd  himself  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Saved  me  in  my  lost  condition, 

He  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 
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By  a  world  of  foes  surrounded,     . 

By  the  hellish  sons  of  night, 
I  shall  see  them  all  confounded, 

Put  to  everlasting  flight. 
He  who  hath  my  sins  forgiven, 

All  my  sins  to  death  shall  doom, 
Hence  as  by  a  whirlwind  driven — 

Come,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come ! 


PSALM    VII. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  on  thy  great  name 

I  still  for  help  depend : 
From  sin,  the  world,  and  hell  redeem, 

And  save  me  to  the  end. 

The  lion,  ready  to  devour, 
Would  tear  my  soul  and  slay: 

Ah!  leave  me  not  to  Satan's  power, 
But  spoil  him  of  his  prey. 

Arise,  O  Lord,  thine  arm  make  bare, 
Confound  the  haughty  pride 

Of  all  my  foes :  in  wrath  declare 
That  thou  art  on  my  side. 

So  shall  the  saints  surround  thy  throne 
With  joyful  songs  of  praise : 

For  Israel's  sake  thy  servant  own, 
And  save  me  by  thy  grace. 
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Lift  thyself  up,  awake  for  me, 

My  cause  in  mercy  plead: 
Lead  captive  my  captivity, 

And  make  me  free  indeed. 

Command  iniquity  to  cease, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin : 
'Stablish  the  just  in  righteousness, 

And  bring  thy  nature  in. 

Succour  and  strength  in  God  I  have, 

Who  never  will  depart; 
But  keep,  and  to  the  utmost  save, 

The  men  of  simple  heart. 

His  righteousness  I  will  proclaim, 

His  goodness  glorify, 
And  celebrate  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  praise  the  Lord  Most  High. 


PSALM    VIII. 

Sovereign,  everlasting  Lord, 

How  excellent  thy  name ! 
Held  in  being  by  thy  word, 

Thee  all  thy  works  proclaim: 
Through  this  earth  thy  glories  shine, 

Through  those  dazzling  worlds  above, 
All  confess  the  Source  Divine, 

The  Almighty  God  of  love ! 
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Thou,  the  God  of  power  and  grace, 

Whom  highest  heavens  adore, 
Callest  babes  to  sing  thy  praise, 

And  manifest  thy  power : 
Lo!  they  in  thy  strength  go  on, 

Lo!  on  all  thy  foes  they  tread, 
Cast  the  dire  Accuser  down,    . 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head. 

Yet,  when  I  survey  the  skies 

And  planets  as  they  roll, 
Wonder  dims  my  aching  eyes, 

And  swallows  up  my  soul : 
Moon  and  stars  so  wide  display* 

Chant  their  Maker's  praise  aloud, 
Pour  insufferable  day, 

And  draw  me  up  to  God! 

What  is  man,  that  thou,  O  Lord, 

Hast  such  respect  to  him? 
Comes  from  heaven  the  incarnate  Word, 

His  creature  to  redeem: 
Wherefore  wouldst  thou  stoop  so  low  ? 

Who  the  mystery  shall  explain? 
God  is  flesh,  and  lives  below, 

And  dies  for  wretched  man. 

Jesus  his  Redeemer  dies, 

The  sinner  to  restore, 
Falls  that  man  again  may  rise, 

And  stand  as  heretofore: 
Foremost  of  created  things, 

Head  of  all  thy  works  he  stood, 
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Nearest  the  great  King  of  kings, 
And  little  less  than  God!* 

Him  with  glorious  majesty 

Thy  grace  vouchsafed  to  crown; 
Transcript  of  the  One-in-Three, 

He  in  thine  image  shone : 
All  thy  works  for  him  were  made, 

All  did  to  his  sway  submit : 
Fishes,  birds,  and  beasts  obey'd, 

And  bow'd  beneath  his  feet. 

Sovereign,  everlasting  Lord, 

How  excellent  thy  name ! 
Held  in  being  by  thy  word, 

Thee  all  thy  works  proclaim  : 
Through  this  earth  thy  glories  shine, 

Through  those  dazzling  worlds  above, 
All  confess  the  Source  Divine, 

The  Almighty  God  of  love ! 


PSALM    XIII. 

How  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord? 

Wilt  thou  for  ever  hide  thy  face  ? 
Leave  me  unchanged :  and  unrestored, 

An  alien  from  the  life  of  grace  ? 

How  long  shall  I  inquire  within, 
And  seek  thee  in  my  heart,  in  vaittj 

•  So  it  is  in  the  Hebrew. 
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Vex'd  with  the  dire  remains  of  sin, 
Gall'd  with  the  tyrant's  iron  chain  ? 

How  long  shall  Satan's  rage  prevail  ? 

(I  ask  thee  with  a  faltering  tongue:) 
See  at  thy  feet  my  spirit  fail, 

And  hear  me  feebly  groan,  "  How  long  ?" 

Hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God!  and  weigh 
My  sorrows  in  the  scale  of  love  : 

Lighten  my  eyes,  restore  the  day, 
The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove. 

Open  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes, 
O  snatch  me  from  the  gulf  beneath  ! 

Save,  or  my  gasping  spirit  dies — 
Dies  with  an  everlasting  death. 

Ah !  suffer  not  my  foe  to  boast 
His  victory  o'er  a  child  of  thine, 

Nor  let  the  proud  Philistines'  host 
In  Satan's  hellish  triumph  join. 

Will  they  not  charge  my  fall  on  thee? 

Will  they  not  dare  my  God  to  blame  ? 
My  God,  forbid  the  blasphemy, 

Be  jealous  for  thy  glorious  name  I 

Thou  wilt !  thou  wilt !     My  hope  returns : 
A  sudden  spirit  of  faith  I  feel : 

My  heart  in  fervent  wishes  burns, 
And  God  shall  there  for  ever  dwell. 
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My  truat  is  hi  thy  gracious  power, 

I  glory  in  salvation  near,— 
Rejoice  in  hope  of  that  glad  hour 

When  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  tear 

I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
The  goodness  I  experience  now; 

And  still  I  hang,  upon  thy  word, 
My  Saviour  to  %he  utmost  thou! 

Thy  love  I  eve^j  shall  proclaim, 

A  monument  of  thy  mercy  I; 
And  praise  the  mighty  Jesu's  name, 

Jesus  the  Lord,  the  Lord  Most  High  ! 


PSALM    XVI. 

Verses  5,  11. 

The  Lord  himself  my  portion  is; 
Thou  readiest  out  my  cup  of  bliss, 

And  wilt  no  more  remove  : 
My  fair  inheritance  thou  art: 
The  needful  thing,  the  better  part, 

I  find  in  perfect  love. 

The  Lord  I  will  for  ever  bless: 
The  Counsellor  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

He  teaches  me  his  will : 
He  doth  with  mighty  pains  chastise, 
And  makes  me  to  salvation  wise 

By  every  scourge  I  feel. 
33 
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Him  have  I  set  before  <  ray  ft-ce^  rt   ," 
The  pardoning  God  of  foeufiXlle&s  gmce, 

Of  everlasting. lotve ;  •,.•,., 
By  faith* J. always -seei  IWiStanA:    / 
And  with  him  placed  on  my  right  hand, 

I  never  Shall  isemove-  i 

Wherefore  my  heavtT '  dj>tfe  i  Snow  irej  dica : 
I  wait  to  hear  thy  qnickenmg  voice: 

My  flesh  exults  in  hope: 
Thou  wilt  notiloave^fiie  (in  the!  gfavG  3 
Sure  confidence  in  thee  I. hate 

That  thou:  wilt  ratee^  nte-  up;  =•  -' 

:     '     •      ''    '     ■    \      :!•    ,i/;.,/l     •  ';    >        «. 

As  sure  as  God  brought  back  our  Head, 
Our  great  good  Shepherd,  from  the  dead, 

I  shall  right  early  rise : 
My  soul  shall  no  corruption  see : 
My  soul,  O  Lord,  shall  rise  with  thee, 

And  mount  above  the  skies. 

Thou  wilt'  the  path  of  life  display,  J    J 
And  lead  me  in  thyself  the  way,1  !  •:M  '■  * 

Till  all  thy  grace  is  given:      \  ,:/- 
Fulness  of  joy  with  thee  there  is  r 
Thy  presence  makes  t&e  perfect  bliss, 

And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 


'rfftrRHfi  .RSAfcM*/?  m 


PSALM    XVII. 


!/ 


Righteous  Lord,  attend  my  cry, 
Hearken  to  my  earnest  prayer: 

Now  absolve  me,  or  I  die:  j     <l 

Now,  mine  innocence  declare,'        f 

From  the  accuser's  charge  releafee^ 

Clear  me  by  thy  righteousness.     ' 

Jesu^  take  the  sinner's  part, 
Plead  my  cause,  ^n  pity  plead : 

Thou  hast  proved  lily  treiiiblin£  'frearfc. 
Hast  from  condemnation  freed,  J 

Visited  my  nature's  night,  '{  '' ' i 

Cheer'd  me  by  the :  gospel  'light. ] ' 

Lord,  thbu  kriow'st  my  simplieness,    l<  ' 
Guile  thou  shalt  not  find  in  me, 

Fully  purposed  through  tfiy  grace  ['[ 
Sin  to  eschew,  and- cleave  to  thee,  r 

Satan's  works  and  ways  to  sh tin, 

Guided  by  thy:  word  alone.  "  \ 

Still  support  me  in  thy  ways,      ' 
And  my  foot  shall  never  fall : 

Thou  hast  heard ;  iny  'e&lls  for '  gi-ace,  • ' ' 
Thou  wilt  hear  me  wlieh '' I  call: 

Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 

Hear  me,  Lord,  and  hear  me  now!  - 

Send  me  succour  from  above:,  "• 

Thou  whose  arm  is  bared  to  save 
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Those  who  trust  thy  wondrous  love, 

Who  in  thee  Mfi^i>ce  have : 
Saviour  thou  from  all  their  foes, 
All  who  thee  an<J  thine,  onpose ! 

Keep  me  who  in.  thee  confide, 
As  the  apple,  pf  thine  eye;,(  - 

Shade  me  with  thy  wjngs  and  hide 
While  my  deadly  foes  are  nigh ; 

Ever  greedy  to  devour, 

Save  me  from  the  oppressor's  power ! 

Ijfll  they  still  my  steps  surround. 
Watch  my  helpless  soul  .to  slay  !p 

Thou  their  cruel  pride  confound,    . 
Spoil  jtjhe. jlion  of  his  prey!, 

Thou  for  Satan's  downfall  rise, 

Cast  the  acpuser  from  the  skies!    < 

Save  me  from  the  wicked,  Lord,  . 

Weapons  of  thy  wrath  severe, 
Thine  avenging  scourge  and  sword, 

Men  who  have  their  portion  here, 
With  all  worldly  good  endow'd, 
Poor  and  destitute  of  God ! 

But  my  whole;  desire  thou  ■,  art, 
Happy  Vben  J  see  thy  ;face;;     , 

When  renew'd  and  pure  in  he%\%  ,,  . 
Partner  of  tjje^p^viect^gr.ace,.  |f   . 

Bright  I  in  thy  image  shine, 

Satisfied  with  love  Pivine..        ,,  ,r  J:  ,  ,, 
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r  Verses  f,  6/46,   50.  ''-''I    ":,:     "   :/    * 

'  •'  '•"».  ■>•■■  ■     ...  '*,>  j  ,,;;•    ,„■  j- 

Thee  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  power ! 

My  rock  and  fortress  is J  the  Lord,   >    '  j 
My  God,  my  SaviouV,  and  my.  tourer  j !  "' 

My  horn'  and  strength,  my  shield!  antl  ttwoird  : 
Secure  I  trust  in  his'  defenicfc,         '      "'■  •< 
I  stand  in- his  omnipotence.    J  *':,f  '•'' '  j      : »" 
*»    '>    ,■•.        ....      .'    ;•!    '■•:/. 

Still  will  I  inyocatc  his  name, 

And  spend  my  life  in  prayer  anil  praikej 
His  goodness  own,  his  promise  claim," 

And  look  for  all  his  saving  grace,  ' 

Till  all  his  saving  grace  I.see^   !  r  '  /•' 
From  sin  and  hell  for  .ever  free."        '  / 

He  saved  me  in  temptation's  hour, 
Hqrribly  caught,  and  cpmpass'd  round, 

Exposed  to  Satan's  raging  power,  .... 

In  floods  of  sin  and  sorrow  .drown'd,. , 

Condemn'd..tlie:  second  (Jeath  to  feel,     r     , 

Arrested  by  the  pangs  of  hell.  ',      :r/. 

To  God,  my  God,  with  plaintive  cry 

I  call'd  in  agony  of  fear : 
My  humble  wailing  piere'd  the  sky, 

My  groaning  reach'd  his  gracious  ear  ; 
He  heard  me  from  his  glorious  throne, 
And  sent  the  timely  rescue  down.  . 

The  Lord  for  me  doth  ever  live: 
Blessing  ascribe  to  God  Most  High! 
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Glory  and  thanks  to  Jesus  give, 

The  Rock  oil1  which  I  still  rely ! 
Extol  his  power,  his  mercies,  raise, 
The  God  of  my  salvation  praise ! 

!  -••       <  ,i  ,.  ;.»  <■■  ,.-,:;•  -.,-.    .   ,  r 
'Tis  God  wfio  vindicate^  jeay  vighjt,   . 
An4  all  my  foes  persists,  to  overthrow    j  r 
: ,  ,Th©u  ihaelj  redeem'd  me  by  tiiy  might,   / 
Superior  to  my  inbred  foe. ,    .,     :.,'., 
Thy  love  hath  set, my  spjirit  free,  , 

And  bade  me  live,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

\Yherefqre  I  will  exalt  thy  Name,  , 

And  teach  the  lieathen  world  thy  prais£. 

In  songs,  of  sacred  joy  ,proclaim  .  *  ' 

Thy  riches  of  redeeming  grace, 

Till  all  the  heathen  world  confess   . 

And  hymn  the  Lord  bur  Righteousness! 

Mighty  tq  save,  his!  love  we  sing,  " ' '  "  ' : 
The  love  that  doth  our1  souls  cdhVert  * 

The  .Christian  is  his  priest  and  king,  '  ' 
The  David  after,  his  oWii  heart :         : 

And  all  his  seed—liis  church— adore      :f' 

The  love  that  saves  for  evermore.  /!! 


. .,     l'  '■     ys^pti  XIX.    .     :  "";, 

The  book  of  covenanted  grace   : '"'.'"   ' 
Its  heavenly;  origin  displays :  .,   .       , 
Strong?  characters  of*  Love  Divine. 
Throughout  the  sacred  volume  shine: 
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Jehovah,  by  hw  t  wordy :  &  .sfeow'd 

The  gloridttBelegidative  God.     i  / 

JehoV^h *s  law  all-perfect  is, 
Nor  can  it  e'er  receive  increase ; 
Nor  can  it  e'er  ^dimiinish'd  be: 
From  error,  and  'corruption free, 
It  turns  the  sfcul  whioft  tu»ns  to  it, 
And  makes  lie  man  of  God  complete. 

The#' testiniony  of  the  Lord, 
Delivered  in  his  written  word, 
Is  sure,  inviolably  sure,       .    •  /      • 

And  shall  from  age  ^to  age  endure:  ' 
The  sknple  it'  with  grace-  supplies, 
And  makes-  them  to  'Salvation  wise. 

The  statuses  of  ibe*  Lord  are-  right •';    : 
His  laws  and  equity  unite : 
Reason  Divine  in  all  iss  sbow'd,  "•■ 
Adjusted  to  M4-«reatuttis'  good*       • 
They 'bring -'tis  peacey  and  power  inipnrt, 
When  written  on  the  obedient  heart. 

The  Lord's  donlmiihd'fis  plain;  -and 'free' 
From  darkness  and  impurity: 
It  purges :  and  restores  the  '■  sightj      >>  •  • ; 
Guides,  by 'a  cleary  uneridng  light,       ' 
The  sinner  *  in!  the  paths- of  peace, 
Convinced  o£sra  and  righteousness. 

The  fear  of  God  restrains  from  sin,    -~ 
Is  clean,  and  makes  the  sinner  clean: 
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The  strict  unalterable  law,  , . 
Which  keeps  the  faithful  soul  tin  awe, 
Can  never  lose  its  binding  power, 
But  lives  and  reigns  for  ev#tmpi,'e>.. , 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true, 
And  all  his  faithfulness  they  show : 
His  perfect  equity  decrees, 
To  all,  rewards  or  penalties;       ..{'.,. 
And  soon  the  righteous  Judge  shall  seal 
Their  endless  doom — in  heaven  or  hell ! 

How  precious  all  thy  sayings  are! 
No  treasure  can  with  these  compare; 
Thy  sayings  are  the  soul's  repast,;. 
Sweeter  than  honey  to  the  taste;. 
They  drop  like  manna  from  above, 
Or  flow  in  streams  of; joy,  and  love. 

Thy  words  are  my  delight  and  guide, 
And  wafn  me, ;  I,€»st  I  start ;  asfde  :      • ; . , 
Thrice  happy  axe  thy  servants,  Lord— - 
Obedience  is  our  g^eat ,  reward :  y 

We  own,  to  whom  the  grace  is  given, 
To* do  thy  will  on fear^—is  Jipave/n. 

:  '<1  '   i  .  r.  ■>..:-  '.■•!      .  ■   ■'-.( 

But  who  can  all  his  errors ;  tell,  ....  ?   t; 
Or  count,  the  thoughts  j?y  which  he; fell? 
Omniscient  God, ,  to  thee,  alone 
My  sin's  infinity  is  known!  , 
Do  thou  my  secret  faults  efface, 
And  < show.  ffyrih  all  thy  cleansing  *gi;a«e. 
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Till  then,  from  wilM  siuu  restrain, 
Nor  let  it  o'er  thy  servant  reign: 
Withhold  me  by  thy  mercy's  power, 
And  keep,  till  I  can;  sin  go  more: 
From  all  the  inward  taint  set  free, 
Restored  to  Paradise  and  thee, 

O  might  my  every  thought  arise 
Well-pleasing  in  thy  glorious  eyes! 
My  every  word  advance  thy  praise^ 
The  strength  of  thy  redeeming  grace! 
And  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Extol  the  power  of  Jesu's  name! 


:    PSALM    XX. 

Faithful  soul,  thy  Lord  be;  near 
*'     Throughout. thine  evil  day! 
Thee  the  Gad  of  Jacob  check', 

The  name  of  Jesus  stay ! 
Arm  thee  with  preservings  grace, 

Bei  thy  safeguard  and  defence, 
Hear  thee  .from  his  holy  place,     , 

And:  send:  deliverance  thence  J 

God  be .  noifldfulr  of  thy  prayers, 

Accept  thy  sacrifice, 
Treasure  up  thy  gracious  tear% 

And  answer  all  thy  sighs ! 
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Grant  theei  aft  tkyi  heartfe  deairie,  ; 

All  thy  good  designs  approve, 
Higher  raise  thy  jays*  and  higher 

And  perfect  thee  in  love ! 

We  will  glory  in  thy  name, 

O  God!  thy  conquest  sing: 
Thee  triumphantly  proclaim, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 
Now  I  know  the  Lord  from  high 
.    Succours  his  anointed,  one-: 
Still  his  arm  ihall  strength  Supply, 
And.  send  salvation  down. 

Some  in  chariots  put  their  trust, 

In  horses  some  confide: 
We  of  God  will  make  our  boast, 

And  in  his  word  abide: 
Him  we  ever  bear  in  mind, 

AU  his  faithful  mercies  claim, 
Life,  and  strength,  and  succour; find 

In  Jesu-s  <  contjueiirig  name. 

All  our  foes  by  thy  iright  hand ;  . 

Are  suddenly  <  brought  down  :'<  • 
We  -are^Mftrid;iupi^atid  standi  •; 

And  stand  by  faith  alone:    ••'. 
Still  on  thee  we  cast  our  care, 

On  thine  Only  loie  depend  \  \ \  : 
King  of  saints  regard  'our  prayer, 

And  save  us  to  the  end. 
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-        PSALM    XXIII.   '  ■    :•"    '   ; 

Jesus  the  good  Shepherd  is : 
Jesus  died  the  sheep  to  sav« ;    ! 

Ife  is  mine  aiad  I  am  his: 
All  I  want  in  him  I  have, — 

Life. land  health,  and! resit,  aoid  food, 

All  tha  plenitude ;  of  God. 

Jesus  loves  and  guards  his  own : 
Me  in  verdant  pastures  feeds: 

Makes  me  quietly  lie  down, 

By  the  streams  of  comfort  leads : 

Following  him  where'er  he  goes, 

Silent  joy  my  heart  overflows. 

He  in  sickhefcs  make's  IineJ  whole,  ' 
Gurdes  into  the^ 'paths  of^tface? 
He  revives  my  fainting  soul1,  * 
'Stablishes  in  righteousness. 
Who  for  me  vouchsafed  to  die, 
'Loves  me  still,— I  know  not  why! 

Unappaird  b^  guilty  feai% 

Through  the  mortal  vale  I  go: 
Mjr  eternal  life  is  near:  ^' 

[Thee  mf  Me  jin  death  I  kaibw : 
flleis  thy  chaBten&ag,  cheering  rod/ 
Die' iWto» the  arms  of  God! 

Till  that  welcome  hour1 1  see,  * 
'/Thou  before  iny  ft>es  dos*;  feed : 
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Bidd'st  me  sit  and  feast  with  thee, 

Pour'st  thy  oil  upon  my  head : 
Giv'st  rae  all  I  ask,  atid  more, 
Mak'st  my  cup  of  joy  run  o'er. 

Love  Divine  shall  atill  embrace, 
Love  shall  keep  roe  to  the  end : 

Surely  all  ray. happy  days 

I  shall  in  thy  temple  spend,       * 

Till  I  to  thy  house  remove, 

Thv  eternal  house  above! 


PSALM    XXIV.     ; 

The  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns 
Jeuovah  for  her  sovereign  I^ord^ 

The  countless  myriads  of  Jiejr  sons 
Rose  into  being  at  his  word. 

His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call     , 
The  world,  and  founded  all  that  p, 

Launch'd  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball, 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating  seas.} 

But  who  shallquit  sthis  lowi  abodo? 

Who 'shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  stand  upon  tjle  mount  of  God? 

And  see  hia  Maker  face: to  face;? 

The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean, 
That  btetfsed  potrtionz-sfcali  roeeive : 
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Who  her©  by  grace  is  saved*  fmm  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  hi  glory  live. 

He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown, 

And,  number'd  with  the  saints,  above, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  own, 
The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 


This  is  the  chosen  royal  race, 
That  seek  their  Saviour  Qod  to 

To  see  in  holiness  thy  face, 
O  Jesus,  and  be  join'd  to  t^hee. 


Thou  the  true  wrestling  Jacob  art, 

Whose  prayers,  and  tears,  and  blood  inclined 

Thy  Father's  majesty  to  impart 

His  Name,  his  Love,  to  all  mankind. 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  lip  on  high : 
The  powers  of  hell  .are  captive  led, 

Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

There  his  triumphal  chariot  "\vaits,-  .,   : 
And  angels  cl^aiit  the  solemn,  lay;  .< 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting ,  rdoqrs,  giye;  >:ay!    / 

"  Loose,.  aH  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wlide  unfold  the  ethereal  scerife : 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right — 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  ;in.,? 
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"Who  is  the  Ring  ofglory*  w&off-Vi  .,;! ".7 
"  The  Lord  that  all  hid  fbefc  overcame!,' 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  .name."    • 

Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels,  chant  the  solemn,  lay: — r 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates : 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way !" 

"Who  is  this  King  of  glory;  who?" 
"The  Lord  of  glorious  power  possessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too? 
God  over  all,  for  ever  bless' d." 


PSALM    XXVL  ,.r:V/ 

Give  sentence,  Lord,  with-iue^ 
For  I  have  injured  none, 

But  walk'd  in  my  integrity, . 
And  good  for  evil  clone.    . 
Thou  know'st  mine  innocence, 
And  labour  to  maintain 

A  conscience  t  old  of  all  offence 
Toward'  every  soul  of  man.1  ^ 


Yet  not  in  this  I  ti*ust, 
But  in  the  living  God, 
Who  died  audi  arose,  to  make;  rife  just 
.  By  sprinkling  me  with  tolobdtf  in/. 
Hereinl  do, I *c©afidej .  o   •  i i ;  -         *  * : » !  i 
Herein  1 1  xes/t  secure  z)  5 
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My  feeble  steps  shalJL  never  slide*  :     ' 
But  stand  in  Jesus  sure.  ■»  j;  ■; 

Examine  me,  Q  Lord,     ., 

And  try  my  heart  and  reins; 
Prove,  and  discover  by  thy  word  ,1 

Whate'er  of  sin  remains. 

I  see  thy  pardoning  love,      -.-         .,/•• 

And  in  the  truth  abide,       .,         r   : 
Till  all  the  truth  in  thee  I  prove,,     <•• 

For  ever  sanctified.  . .  .  tj  j< 

For  this  I  have  forsook 

The  false  dissembling  race, 
From  all  their  vain  engagements  broke, 

And  hated  all  their  ways. 

I  wash  my  hands  and  heart 

In  innocence  dhfiflf/.    • 
My  righteousness,  O  Lord,  thou  art, 

For  .all  my  sins  i were  thinje..         ; 

Cleansed  <  by  the  sacred  bjiood, 

I  to  thine  altar  go, 
In  songs  to  spread  thy,  name  abroad, 

A^d,fall  thy  wonders  shqw.     7 

Lord,  I  havq  loved  the  place 

Where;  tib.ou  jrecor&'st  thy  name, 
And  by  the  channels  of  thy  grace 

For  ever  fpimd  ^a^n.  ,      ■.,    .    > 

Through  thee  resolved  I  am 
Mine,  innocence-  to  keep  :     . 
Uphold  me  by  thy  saving  name, 
And  I  shall  never  slip. 
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O  that  I  in  thy  Mood 
May  full  redemption  have!  "  ! 

Renew  me,  thou  all-gracious  God, 
And  to  the  utmost  save. 

Here  on  thy  promise,  Lord; 

My  foot  of" faith  stands  sure: 
Thee  will  I  with  thy  saints  record, 

Till  thou  hast  made  me  pure. 

Then  will  I  bless  thy  name, 

Till  join'd  to  those  above, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height,  proclaim, 

And  depth,  of  Jesu's  love. 


PSALM  XXX. 

Lord,  I  wilL  exalt  thy  -.grace, 

Grace  which  hath  exalted  me : 
Me  thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  raise1, 

Sunk  in  sin  and  misery ; 
But  thine  own  thou  woiildst  not  leave, 

Wouldst  not  let  thy  foes  prevail, 
Me  thou  didst  the  victory  give,  : 

Victory  over  earth  and  hell. 

Sick  of  sin,  to  thee  I  cried, 
Thee,  my  loving  Lord  and  God! 

Thou  the  medicine  hast  applied^ 
Heal'd  me  by  thy  balmy  blood. 

Thou,  omnipotent  to  save, ", 

Hast  redeem'd  my  soul  from  death, 


OF    THE    PSALMS.  5 II 

Snatch'd  it  from  the  infernal  grave, 
Kept  it  from  the  gulf  beneath. 

Sing,  ye  saints,  unto  the  Lord, 

Thank  the  Lord  our  Righteousness: 
All  his  faithfulness  record, 

All  his  power  and  pardoning  grace. 
Quickly  is  his  anger  past, 

Never  doth  his  grace  remove; 
Long  as  life  his  love  shall  last, 

Life  eternal  is  his  love. 

If  he  seem  awhile  to  chide, 

Leave  us  a  whole  night  to  mourn, 
Yet  the  veil  is  cast  aside, 

Yet  he  hastens  to  return. 
Sure  as  the  return  of  day 

Chases  all  the  shades  of  night, 
Sorrow  doth  to  joy  give  way, 

Darkness  to  the  gospel  light. 

"  Never  more  shall  I  remove," 

In  my  prosperous  state,  I  said, 
"  Thou  the  mountain  of  thy  love 
Hast  so  strong  a  barrier  made.', 
Thou  didst  hide  thy  blissful  face : 
Grieved  to  find  my  God  depart, 
Then  I  felt  my  want  of  grace, 
Then  I  saw  my  feeble  heart. 

Yet  again  to  thee,  O  Lord, 

Humbled  in  the  dust  I  cried, 
Self-condemn'd  and  self-abhorr'd, 

Bruised  and  ohasten'd  for  my  pride: 
34 
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"  What  the  profit  of  my  blood, 
When  I  sink  into  the  grave? 
There  I  cannot  praise  my  God, 
Cannot  show  thy  power  to  save. 

'  Thee  the  dead  cannot  declare,    . 

True  and  faithful  to  thy  word : 
Hear  me  now,  in  mercy  spare, 

Now  thy  ready  help  afford." 
Surely  thou  hast  heard,  and  tum'd 

Into  joy  my  heaviness, 
Comforted  a  soul  that  mourn'd, 

Clothed  me  with  the  robes  of  praise. 

Thou  hast  girded  me  with  joy, 

That  I  might  my  Lord  proclaim, 
All  my  days  in  thanks  employ, 

Sing,  and  bless  thy  glorious  name : 
Surely  this  my  task  shall  be 

Till  I  join  the  hosts  above, 
Plunged  into  the  Deity, 

Lost  in  all  the  depths  of  love ! 


PSALM    XXXI. 

Verses   14,  24. 

How  vast  the  mercy's  store 
Thou  hast  for  them  prepared, 
Who  thee  with  filial  fear  adore, 
And  wait  their  full  reward! 
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Before  they  hence  remove, 
Who  trust  in  thee  alone 
Enjoy  a  paradise  of  love, 
A  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

Them  in  thy  secret  place 

Thou  shalt  securely  hide, 
Far  from  the  persecuting  race, 

The  furious  sons  of  pride. 

Thy  presence  shall  defend, 

And  their  pavilion  be: 
Till  all  the  storms  and  conflicts  end, 

Their  life  is  hid  in  thee. 

Bless'd  be  the  Saviour-God, 

Whose  gracious  power  I  prove. 
His  goodness  he  to  me  hath  show'd, 

His  miracles  of  love. 

Shut  up  in  self  and  pride, 

Satan's  stronghold,  I  was, 
My  prison-doors  he  open'd  wide, 

And  saved  me  by  his  grace. 

For  in  my  heart  I  said, 

"I  am  forgotten  quite, 
Cut  off  from  all  relief  and  aid, 

And  cast  out  of  thy  sight !" 

Yet  did  thy  pity  spare 

A  wretch  condemn'd  to  die, 
Heard  all  my  agonizing  prayer, 

And  answer' d  all  my  cry. 


O  all  ye  saints  of  his, 
Love  your  redeeming  Lord! 
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He  keeps  the  souls  in  perfect  peace 
Whose  trust  is  in  his  word. 
The  avenger  of  all  those, 
Whose  sins  provoke  his  ire, 

He  fills  the  measure  of  their  woes 
In  everlasting  fire. 

But  ye  that  hope  in  him, 

Be  strong,  be  of  good  cheer, 
Your  souls  he  fully  shall  redeem, 

And  make  you  perfect  here : 

His  constant  mind  impart, 

His  image  from  above, 
And  'stablish  each  believing  heart 

In  everlasting  love. 

But  trusting  in  the  word, 
The  word  of  grace  alone, 
uThou  art/'  I  said,  "my  God  and  Lord, 
I  claim  thee  for  mine  own. 
Thou  know'st  the  appointed  hour, 
My  times  I  leave  to  thee : 
Redeem  me  from  the  oppressor's  power, 
From  all  my  sins  set  free. 

"Upon  thy  servant  make 
Thy  blissful  face  to  shine ; 

And  save,  for  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 
This  helpless  soul  of  mine. 
Ah!  do  not  let  me  fall, 
O'erwhem'd  with  endless  shame! 

For  still  in  my  distress  I  call, 
O  Jesus,  on  thy  name !" 
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PSALM    XXXII. 

Bless'd  is  the  man,  supremely  blest, 

Whose  wickedness  is  all  forgiven, 
Who  finds  in  Jesu's  wounds  his  rest, 

And  sees  the  smiling  feoe  of  Heaven. 
The  guilt  and  powev  of  sin  is  gone 

From  him  that  doth  in  Christ  believe 
Cover' d  it  lies,  and  still  kept  down, 

And  buried  in  his  Saviour's  grave. 

Bless'd  is  the  man  to  whom  his  Lord 

No  more  imputes  iniquity, 
WTiose  spirit  is  by  grace  restored, 

From  all  the  guile  of  Satan  free : 
Free  from  design  or  selfish  aim, 

Harmless,  and  pure,  and  undefiled, 
A  simple  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

And  harmless  as  a  new-born  child. 

But  while  through  pride  I  held  my  tongue 

Nor  own'd  my  helpless  unbelief, 
My  bones  were  wasted  all  day  long, 

My  strength  consumed  with  pining  grief: 
Crush'd  by  thine  anger's  heavy  hand, 

Burnt  up  as  a  dry  barren  ground, 
I  ever  of  my  sin  complain'd ; 

But  no  relief  or  mercy  found. 

Resolved  at  last,  "To  God,"  I  cried, 
"My  sins  I  will  at  large  confess  : 

My  shame  I  will  no  longer  hide, 
My  depth  of  desperate  wickedness. 
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All  will  I  own  unto  my  Lord 

Without  reserve  or  cloaking  art:" 

I  said;  and  felt  the  pardoning  word, 
Thy  mercy  spoke  it  to  my  heart. 

For  this  shall  every  child  of  God 

Thy  power  and  faithful  love  declare, 
And  claim  the  grace  on  all  bestow'd 

Who  make  to  thee  their  timely  prayer. 
But  when  the  floods  of  judgment  rise 

And  sweep  their  guilty  souls  away, 
Remains  for  sin  no  sacrifice; 

For  ended  is  their  gracious  day. 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place:  in  thee 

I  rest  secure  from  sin  and  hell: 
Safe  in  the  love  that  ransom' d  me, 

And  shelter'd  in  thy  wounds,  I  dwell. 
Still  shall  thy  grace  to  me  abound, 

The  countless  wonders  of  thy  grace 
I  still  shall  tell  to  all  around, 

And  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise. 

"I  will  instruct  thy  childlike  heart," 

(My  Teacher  saith,  for  ever  nigh,) 
"Nor  let  thee  from  my  paths  depart, 

But  guide  thee  with  my  gracious  eye  : 
Only  my  gracious  look  obey, 

And  yield  my  perfect  will  to  approve, 
Nor  cast  my  easy  yoke  away, 

Or  stop  thine  ears  against  my  love 

Ye  faithful  souls,  rejoice  in  Him 
Whose  arms  are  still  your  sure  defence: 
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Your  Lord  is  mighty  to  redeem: 

Believe ;  and  who  shall  pluck  you  thence  V 
Ye  men  of  upright  hearts,  be  glad, 

For  Jesus  is  your  God  and  Friend  : 
He  keeps  whoe'er  on  him  are  stay'd, 

And  he  shall  keep  them  to  the  end. 


PSALM    XXXVII. 

Part  I. 

Fret  not  thyself  in  vain 

At  evil  men's  success, 
Nor  envy  them  the  fatal  gain 

Of  prosperous  wickedness ; 

For  all  their  pomp  shall  pass, 

Their  glory,  wealth  and  power, 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  as  the  grass, 

And  fleeting  as  an  hour. 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  still 
Thy  faith  by  works  approve; 

So  shall  he  'stablish  thee  and  fill 
With  blessings  from  above. 
Delight  thee  in  thy  God, 
And  God  Himself  shall  give — 

Shed  in  thy  heart  his  love  abroad, 
And  there  for  ever  live. 

Commit  unto  the  Lord 
Thyself  and  all  thy  ways : 
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Trust  him  to  keep  his  faithful  word, 
And  bring  the  things  to  pass. 
He  shall  in  all  men's  sight, 
Thy  righteousness  display, 

Thine  innocence  as  clear  as  lights 
And  glaring  as  the  day. 

Thou  in  the  Lord  be  still, 
With  patient  hope  attend ; 
And  wait  the  counsel  of  his  will, 
And  calmly  mark  the  end. 
Ah!  let  not  go  thy  peace, 
Nor  at  the  sinner  grieve ; 
Who,  vainly  boasting  his  success* 
•   Doth  for  a  moment  live. 

Cast  thy  concern  away, 
Thy  rising  grief  control ; 

Lest  anger  into  sin  betray, 
And  poison  all  thy  soul. 
Cut  off  by  wrath  divine, 
The  wicked  soon  shall  cease; 

But  who  on  God  their  souls  recline, 
They  shall  the  land  possess. 


Part  II. 

Pass  a  few  days  or  years, 
The  sinner's  boast  is  o'er: 
His  pomp  no  more  on  earth  appears, 
His  place  is  found  no  more. 
But  still  the  meek  shall  live, 
With  every  blessing  blest — 
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Fulness  of  gospel-peaoe  receive, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

The  wicked  plots  the  death 

Of  the  detested  just ; 
And  gnashes  on  them  with  his  teeth, 

Who  put  in  God  their  trust. 

But  God  shall  him  deride: 

He  sees  his  evil  day 
Approach  to  end  the  tyrant's  pride, 

And  sweep  from  earth  away. 

Sinners  have  drawn  the  sword, 

And  ready  bent  their  bow, 
To  slay  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 

The  needy  to  o'erthrow. 

But  God  his  power  shall  show, 

And  take  his  servants'  part 
Their  bow  shall  break,  their  sword  go  through 

Their  own  malicious  heart. 

The  little  of  the  just 

'Tis  better  to  possess, 
Than  all  the  wealth  of  those  that  trust 

In  their  own  wickedness. 

Their  strength  shall  be  broke  down, 

Their  insolence  and  power : 
But  still  the  Lord  upholds  his  own, 

And  keeps  them  evermore. 

He  knows  their  happy  days: 
Their  lot  shall  still  abide: 
In  time  of  dearth  the  righteous  race 
Shall  all  be  satisfied. 
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Kept  in  the  evil  time, 
While  all  the  wicked  fail, 
Haters  of  God,  they  bear  their  crime, 
And  vanish  into  hell. 

The  wicked  borrower  owes, 

But  never  pays  again : 
Mercy  the  righteous  lender  shows, 

And  gives  his  gifts  to  men. 

Whom  God  hath  cursed  shall  cease, 

Uprooted  by  his  hand: 
But  whom  he  condescends  to  bless, 

They  shall  possess  the  land. 

In  paths  of  righteousness 

He  leads  his  servant  right: 
His  servant's  steady  walk  he  sees 

With  favour  and  delight. 

Though  into  trouble  cast, 

He  shall  not  fall  away: 
The  Lord  supports,  and  holds  him  fast, 

And  shall  for  ever  stay. 

I  never  yet  have  seen 

The  righteous,  or  their  seed, 
Wandering  among  the  sons  of  men, 

And  destitute  of  bread. 

Freely  he  gives  and  lends ; 

And  what  to  God  is  given, 
In  blessings  on  his  seed  descends 

Who  lays  up  wealth  in  heaven. 
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Part  III. 


Evil  do  thou  eschew, 

Do  good  with  all  thy  power ; 
And  perfect  holiness  pursue, 

And  dwell  for  evermore. 

Lover  of  holiness, 

The  Lord  preserves  his  own, 
When  all  the  sinners'  offspring  cease, 

For  ever  lost  and  gone. 

Saints  shall  possess  the  land, 

And  dwell  for  ever  there : 
Confess  the  faith  by  which  they  stand, 

Their  righteousness  declare. 

The  law  is  writ  within 

The  pure  and  perfect  heart: 
The  saint  indeed  shall  never  sin, 

Or  from  his  God  depart. 

The  wicked  eyes  the  good, 

And  watches  to  devour : 
God  will  not  leave  his  saint  pursued 

By  persecuting  power. 

Though  men  arrest,  arraign, 

And  judge  him  in  their  day, 
The  Lord  shall  soon  his  cause  maintain, 

His  innocence  display. 

Thou  in  the  Saviour  hope, 
And  in  his  statutes  live, 
So  shall  he  keep,  and  lift  thee  up, 
The  promise  to  receive. 


$22  POETICAL    VERSION 

When  the  ungodly  fall, 
Thou  shalt  their  ruin  see, 
And  glorify  the  Judge  of  all, 
Who  now  appeare  for  thee. 

I  have  the  wicked  seen 

In  all  his  pomp  and  power, 

Fair  as  the  laurel-tree,  and  green, 
And  flourishing  his  hour. 
I  pass'd  and  look'd  again, — 
The  mighty  man  was  not : 

I  sought  his  place,  and  sought  in  vain, 
His  place  was  clean  forgot ! 

Observe  the  saint  of  God, 

Who  walks  in  uprightness, 
The  man  in  perfect  love  renew'd— 

His  end  is  glorious  peace. 

While  wicked  souls  at  last, 

Together  all  descend 
Into  a  flaming  Tophet  cast: 

Damnation  is  their  end! 

But  God  rewards  his  own 

With  heavenly  happiness, 
And  saves  them  till  their  course  is  run, 

And  keeps  in  their  distress. 

From  all  their  foes  the  just 

A  present  Saviour  have, 
And  (for  in  him  they  put  their  trust) 

He  shall  for  ever  save. 
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PSALM    XL. 

Verses  1,  11. 

Patient  I  waited  for  the  Lord, 

Who  heard  and  answer'd  to  my  cry  : 

Out  of  the  pit  of  sin,  abhorr'd, 

He  brought,  and  set  me  up  on  high: 

Out  of  the  mire  and  clay  he  took, 

And  fix'd  my  feet  upon  a  rock. 

The  Lord  hath  made  my  goings  strong, 
And  'stablished  me  with  gospel  grace ; 

Put  in  my  mouth  the  joyful  song, 
The  new,  unceasing  song  of  praise  : 

Many  the  deed  divine  shall  see, 

And  fear,  and  trust  in  God,  like  me. 

Bless' d  is  the  man  that  dares  confide 
In  my  redeeming  God  alone: 

0  Lord,  thy  works  are  multiplied, 

The  wondrous  works  which  thou  hast  done ! 
Thy  thoughts  of  grace  to  us  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount ! 

1  cannot  all  thy  love  declare  ; 

No,  nor  the  smallest  part  express : 
Worthless  my  noblest  offerings  are, 

Unfit  the  holy  God  to  please: 
But  thou  dost  unto  me  impart 
A  hearing  ear,  and  loving  heart. 

No  shadowy  form  dost  thou  require, 
No  legal  sacrifice  approve : 
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Thou  seek'st  the  contrite  heart's  desire, 

The  offering  of  obedient  love  ;    . 
And  lo !   I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
And  all  thy  law  in  love  fulfil! 

Thy  welcome  will  concerning  me, 

I  in  the  sacred  volume  read : 
'Tis  there  my  rule  of  life  I  see, 

And  in  thy  ways  delight  to  tread: 
While  by  thy  love's  divinest  art, 
Thy  law  is  written  on  my  heart. 

Thine  everlasting  righteousness, 

Thou  know'st  I  to  thy  church  have  show'd  ; 
Nor  hid  within  my  heart  the  grace 

And  goodness  of  my  pardoning  God ; 
Nor  shunn'd  in  open  thanks  to  approve 
The  truth  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

The  great  salvation  thou  hast  wrought 
I  have  with  joy  to  all  declared : 

Ah,  gracious  Lord !   forsake  me  not, 
But  let  thy  tender  mercies  guard: 

Thy  faithful  love  my  soul  defend, 

And  save  and  keep  me  to  the  end ! 


PSALM    XLII. 


As  the  heart,  with  flying  faint, 
For  the  cooling  stream  doth  pant, 
So  my  soul,  by  sin  pursued, 
Pants  for  thee,  the  living  God! 
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See  my  soul,  in  pity  see, 
Thirsting,  gasping  after  tbee : 
When  shall  I  with  faith  draw  near, 
Righteous  in  thy  sight  appear? 

Tears  have  been  my  daily  bread, 
Tears  have  wash'd  my  sleepless  bed, 
While  they  ever  cry  aloud, 
"Where  is  now  thy  pardoning  God?" 

Musing  on  the  former  days, 
Stripp'd  of  that  ecstatic  grace, 
Pouring  out  my  soul,  I  moan, 
All  my  joys  and  comforts  gone ! 

Once  I  could  in  God  rejoice, 
Praise  him  with  a  tuneful  voice, 
Find  him  in  his  house  of  prayer, 
First  of  those  who  worshipp'd  there. 

Why  art  thou,  my  soul,  oppress'd? 
Why  so  troubled  and  distress'd? 
Cast  away  the  heavy  load, 
Hope  thou,  against  hope,  in  God. 

I  shall  yet  record  his  praise : 
I  shall  thank  him  for  his  grace, 
When  he  makes  his  face  to  shine 
On  this  drooping  soul  of  mine. 

Yet  again,  O  God,  my  God, 
Sinks  my  soul  beneath  its  load  ! 
Burden' d  and  by  sin  cast  down, 
Faints  thy  poor  afflicted  one. 
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Fain  I  would  on  thee  rely, 
To  my  God  for  refuge  fly: 
Ever  wandering  to  and  fro, 
Restless  as  a  hunted  roe. 

Deep  to  deep  with  horror  calls, 
While  the  roaring  torrent  falls, 
My  abyss  of  misery 
Calls  for  all  the  grace  in  thee. 

But,  alas!   thy  threatenings  sound, 
All  thy  waves  and  storms  surround: 
Over  me  the  billows  roll, 
Swallow  up  my  sinking  soul. 

Unto  God,  my  Rock,  I  say, 
"  Why  dost  thou  so  long  delay, 
Leave  me  on  in  grief  to  go, 
Crush'd  by  the  oppressive  foe  ?" 

Pierced  my  bones  as  with  a  sword, 
With  the  dire  opprobrious  word, 
While  they  ever  cry  aloud, 
"Where  is  now  thy  pardoning  God?" 

Why  art  thou,  my  soul,  oppress'd  ? 
WTiy  so  troubled  and  distressed? 
Cast  away  the  heavy  load, 
Hope  thou,  Against  hope,  in  God. 

I  shall  yet  record  his  praise, 
See  again  the  Saviour's  face: 
Ascertain'd  by  love  Divine, 
Mine  he  is,  for  ever  mine. 
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PSALM  XLIII. 


God  of  infinite  compassion, 

Take  my  cause  into  thy  hands ; 
Satan's  whole  unrighteous  nation, 

Earth  and  hell,  my  soul  withstands : 
Fronx  the  evil  world  deliver, 

From  the  cruel  world  within*. 
From  myself — the  worst  deceiver —        f- 

From  this,  inbred  man  of  sin! 

Thou  my  only  God  and  Saviour, 

Thou  art  my  support  and  might! 
Why  hast  thou  withdrawn  thy  favour, 

Cast  the  mourner  from  thy  sight? 
Wherefore  go  I  on  lamenting, 

Crush'd  by  my  tyrannic  foe, 
Under  his  oppression  fainting, 

Swallow'd  up  of  sin  and  woe  ? 

O  my  merciful  Director ! 

Show  the  brightness  of  thy  face : 
Let  thy  love  be  my  protector; 

Lead  me  by  the  light  of  grace  :■  '  • 
Send  the  unction  of  thy  Spirit, 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  Will, 
That  I  may  thy  heaven  inherit, 

Meet' thee1  on  thy  holy  nill.    •' 

Earnest  of  my  full  possession,:  '  - 

Might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart !  ! 

Fill'd  with  joy  beyond  6xpressioiiv 
I  should,  never  more  depairt : 
35 
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I  should  in  thy  courts  adore  thee, 
Till  I  join  the  church  above, 

Sing,  and  praise,  and  fall  before  thee- 
Thee,  my  God  of  truth  and  loveK 

Wherefore  then,  my  restless  spirit, 

Art  thou  troubled  and  cast  down  ? 
Hope  in  God,  through  Jesu's  merit— 

God,  through  Jesus,  is  thine  own : 
I  shall  yet  regain  his  favour, 

I  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud : 
Jesus  is  my  loving  Saviour, 

Jesus  is  my  pardoning  God. 


PSALM    XLV. 

Part  I. 

My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and  longs 
Its  glprious  matter  to  declare !  ,    . 

Of  him  I  make  :my.  loftiest  songs,    • 
I  cannot  from  his  praise  jforbear;    * 

My  ready  tongue  makes  haste  to  si#g 

The  beauties  of  my ,  Heavenly  King*.   > 

'  ..(■.  <  ' 

Fairer  than  all  the  earth-bora  t ace, 

Perfect  in  comeliness  thou  art : 
Replenish'd  are  thy  lips  with  grade, 

And  full  of  love  thy  tender  heart: 
God  ever  bless'd,  we  bo^w  the  knee^ 
And  own. all  fulness  dwells,  in  thee.    * 
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Gird  on  thy  thigh  the  Spirit's  sword, 
And  take  to  thee  thy  power  divine, 

Stir  up  thy  strength,  Almighty  Lord  I 
All  power  and  majesty  are  thine: 

Assert  thy  worship  and  renown, 

O  all-redeeming  God,  Qome  dowiii ! 

Come,  and  maintain  thy.  righteous  cause 
And  let  thy  garacious  toil  succeed: 

Dispread  the  victory  of  thy  cross,  . 
Ride  on,  and  prosper  in  thy  deed ; 

Through  earth  triumphantly  ride  on, 

And  reign  in  all  our  hearts  akwae. 

Still  let  the  word  of  truth  prevail,        ; 

The  gospel  of  thy  general  grace* 
Of  mercy  mild  that  ne'er  shall  fail, 

Of  everlasting  righteousness, 
Into  the  faithful  soul  brought  in, 
To  root  out  all  the  seeds  of  sin. 

Terrible  things  thine  own  right  hand 
Shall  teach  thy  greatness  to  perform  : 

Who  in  the  vengeful  day  oan  stand; 
Unshaken  by  thine  anger's;  •  stprrny 

While,  riding  on  the  whirlwind's  wings, 

They  meet  the  thundering  King  0$  kings  ? 

Sharp  are  the  arrows  of  thy  lore, 
And  pierce  the  most  obdurate  heart : 

Their  point  thine  enemies  shall  prove, 
And,  strangely  fill'd  with  pleasing  smart, 

Fall  down  before  the  cross  subdued, 

And  feel  thine  arrows  dipp'd  in  blood. 
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0  God  of  lore,  thy  sway  we  own, 
Thy  dying  love  doth  all  control: 

Justice  and  grace  support  thy  throne, 
Set  up  in  every  faithful  soul: 

Steadfast  it  stands  in  them,  and  sure, 

When  pure,  as  thou  our  God  art  pure. 

Lover  thou  art  of  purity, 

And  hatest  every  spot  of  sin, 

Nothing  profane  can  dwell  with  thee, 
Nothing  unholy  or  unclean : 

And  therefore  doth  thy  Father  own 

His  glorious  likeness  in  hid  Son. 

Therefore  he  hath  his  Spirit  shed, 
Spirit  of  joy,  and  power,  and  grace, 

Immeasurably  on  thy  head : 

First-born  of  all  the  chosen  race, 

From  thee  the  sacred  unction  springs 

That  makes  thy  fellows  priests  and  kings. 

Part  II. 

Sweet  is  the  odor  of  thy  name, 

Through  all  the  means  a  fragrance  comes: 
Thy  garments  hide  the  shiner's  shame, 

Thy  garments  shed  divine  perfumes, 
That  through  the  ivory  palace  flow — 
The  church  in  which  thou  reign'st  below. 

Thy  heavenly  charms  the  virgins  move, 
And  bow  them  to  thy  pleasing  sway : 

They  triumph  in  thy  princely  love, 
Thy  will  with  all  their  hearts  obey : 
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Revere  thine  honorable  Word, 

The  glorious  handmaids  of  the  Lord. 

High  above  all,  at  thy  right  hand, 

Adorn'd  with  each  diviner  grace, 
Thy  favourite  queen  exults  to  stand, 

Thy  church  her  heavenly  charms  dismays, 
Clothed  with  the  sun,  for  glory  meet, 
She  sees  the  moon  beneath  her  feet. 

Daughter  of  Heaven,  though- born  on  earth, 
Incline  thy  willing  heart  and  ear : 

Forget  thy  first  ignoble  birth, 
Thy  people  and  thy  kinsfolk  here : 

So  shall  the  King  delight  to  see 

His  beauties  copied  out  on  thee. 

He  only  is  thy  God  and  Lord: 

Worship  divine  to  him  be  given, 
By  all  the  host  of  heaven  adored, 

By  every  creature  under  heaven ; 
And  all  the  Gentile  world  shall  know, 
And  freely  to  his  service  flow. 

The  rich  shall  lay  their  riches  down, 
And  poor  become,  for  Jesu's  sake : 

Kings  at  his  feet  shall  cast  their  crown, 
And  humble  suit  for  mercy  make, 

(Mercy  alike  on  all  bestow'd,) 
.And  languish  to  be  great  in  God. 

Are  not  his  servants  kings?  and  rule 
They  not  o'er  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin? 
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His  daughter  is  divinely  full 

Of  Christ,  and  "  glorious  all  within :" 
All  glorious  inwardly  she  reigns, 
And  not  one  spot  of  sin  remains. 

Clothed  with  humility  and  love, 
With  every  dazzling  virtue  bright, 

With  faith  which  God  vouchsafes  to  approve 
Precious  in  her  great  Father's  sight, 

The  royal  maid  with  joy  shall  come, 
.  Triumphant  to  her  heavenly r  home* 

Brought  by  his  swe^t  attracting  grace, 
She  first  shall  in  his  sight  appear 

In  holiness  before  his  face, 
Made  perfect  with  her  followers  here : 

Spotless  and  pure,  a  virgin  train, 

They  all  shall  in  his  palace  reign. 

In  lieu  of  seers  and  patriarchs  old, 

Of  whom  she  once  did  make  her  boast, 

The  virgin-mother  shall  behold  . 

Her  numerous  sons  a  princely  host, 

Install'd  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 

Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God.. 

Thee,  Jesus,  King  of  kings,  and  Lord 

Of  lords,  I  glory  to  proclaim; 
From  age  to  age  thy  praise  record, 

That  all  the  world  may  learn  thy  Name: 
And  all  shall  soon  thy  grace  adore, 
When  time  and  ,  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
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PSALM     XLVIII. 

Verses  9,  14. 

Fob  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 

We  in  thy  temple  stay : 
Here  thy  faithful  love  record,  ' 

Thy  saving  power  display : 
With  tby  name  thy  praise  is  known : 

Glorious  thy  perfections  shine: 
Earth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own 

Thy  works  are  all  divine. 

All  thy  mighty  works  are  wrought 

In  perfect  equity : 
Sion,  by  thy  judgments  taught, 

Shall  give  the  praise  to  thee : 
Thee  let  all  thy  saints  adore, 

Ransom'd  by  thy  timely  aid, — 
Every  tongue  confess  thy  power, 

And  every  heart  be  glad. 

Sons  of  God,  triumphant  rise, 

The  city  walls  surround! 
Lo!  her  bulwarks  touch  the  skies, 

How  high,  yet  how  profound ! 
Tell  the  number  of  her  towers, 

All  her  palaces  declare, 
Guarded  by  angelic  powers, 

And  God  in  person  there ! 

See  the  gospel-church  secure* 
And,  founded  on  a  Roek! 
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All  her  promises  are  sure : 
Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 

Count  her  every  precious  shrine : 
Tell,  to  after  ages  tell, 

Fortified  by  power  Divine, 
The  church  can  never  fail. 

Sion's  God  is  all  our  own, 

Who  on  his  love  rely: 
We  his  pardoning  lpve  have  known, 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die : 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He  our  faithful  Guide  shall  be, 
Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him, 

Through  all  eternity. 


PSALM    XLIX. 

Verses  ii,  15. 

How  weak  the  thoughts,  and  vain, 

Of  self-deluding  men ! 
Men  who,  fix'd  to  earth  alone, 

Think  their  houses  shall  endure, 
Fondly  call  their  lands  their  own, 

To  their  distant  heirs  secure. 

Let  us  in  God  confide, 

They  for  themselves  provide, 
Lasting  settlements  they. make, 

Prudently  their  views  extend, 
Thought  foT  distant  ages  take, 

Live  as  time  would  never  end. 
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How  happy  then  are  we,  tv 

Who  build,  O  Lord,  on  thfe! 
What  can  our  foundation  shook?     :  < 

Though  the  shatter'd  earth  remove, 
Stands  our  city  on  a  Rock, 

On  a  Rock  of;  heavenly  love. 

A  house  we  call  our  own, 

Which  cannot  be  o'erthrown  ; 
In  the  general  ruin  sure, 

Storms  and  earthquakes  it  defies : 
Built  immovably  secure, 

Built  eternal  in  the  skies. 

High  on  IrnrnanuePs  land 

We  see  the  fabric  stand: 
From  a  tottering  world  remove 

To  our  steadfast  mansions  there : 
Our  inheritance  above 

Cannot  pass  from  heir  to  heir. 

Those  amaranthine  bowers 

(Unalienably  ours) 
Bloom,  our  infinite  reward, 

Rise,  our  permanent  abode, 
From  the  founded  world  prepared, 

Purchased  by  the  blood  of  God  ! 

O  might  we  quickly  find 

The  place  for  us  design'd: 
See  the  long-expected  day 

Of  our  full  redemption  here ! 
Let  the  shadows  flee  away, 

Let  the  new-made  world  appear. 
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High  on  thy  great  white  throne, 

O  King:  of  saints,  come  down  ! 
In  the  New  Jerusalem 

Now  triumphantly  *  desoeo&d : 
Let  the  final  trump  proclaim 

Joys  begun  which  ne'er  shall  end ! 


.  PSALM    LI. 

Part  I. 

God  of  unfathomable  love ! 
Whose  bowels-  of  compassion  more 

Towards  Adam's  helpless  race : 
See,  at  thy  feet,  a  sinner  see  ! 
In  tender  mercy  look  on  me, 

And  all  my  sins  efface. 

O  let  thy  love  to  me  o'erflow, 
Thy  multitude  of  mercies  show, 

Abundantly  forgive! 
Remove  the  insufferable  load : 
Blot  out  my  sins  with  sacred  blood, 

And  bid,  the  sinner  live. 

Take  all  the  power  of  sin  away, 
Nor  let  in  me  its  being  stay  : 

Mine  inmost  soul  convert: 
Wash  me  from  all  the  filth  of  sin, 
Come,  Lord,  and  make  me  throughly  cleau, 

Create  me  pure  in  heart.  , 
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For  all  my  sins  I  now  confess, 
Bewail  my  desperate  wickedness, 

And  sue  to  be  forgiven : 
I  have  abused  thy  patient  grace, 
I  have  provoked  thee  to  thy  face, 

And  darec}  the  wrath  of  Heaven. 

Thee,  only  thee,  have  I  defied:     . 
Though  all  thy  wrath  on  me  abide, 

And  my  damnation  seal — 
Though  into  outer  darkness  thrust, 
I'll  own  the  punishment  is  just, 

And  clear  my  God  in  hell ! 

Cast  in  the  mould  of  sin  I  am, 
Corrupt  throughout  my  ruin'd  frame, 

My  essence  all  unclean : 
My  total  fall  from  God  I  mourn: 
In  sin  I  was  conceived  and  born, 

Whate'er  I  am  is  sin  ! 

But  thou  requirest  all  our  hearts, 
Truth  rooted  in  the  inward  parts, 

Unspotted  purity : 
And,,  by  thy  grace,  I  humbly  trust 
To  learn  the  wisdom  of  the  just, 

In  secret  taught  by  thee. 

Part    II. 

Surely  thou  wilt  thy  grace  impart, 
Sprinkle  the  blood,  upon  my  heart 

Which  did  for  sinners  flow: 
The  blood  that  purges  eveary  sin, 
The  blood  that  soon  shall  wash  me  clean, 

And  make  me  white  as  snow! 
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Thou  wilt  the  mournful  spirit  cheer, 
And  grant  me  onoe  agam  to  hear 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  voice : 
That  all  my  bones  and  inmost  soul,    > 
Broken  by  thee,  by  thee  made  whole* 

May  in  thy  strength  rejoice. 

From  my  misdeeds  avert  thy  face, 

The  strength  of  sin — by  pardoning  grace- 

Of  all  my  sin,  remove: 
Forgive,  O  Lord  !  but  change  me  too, 
And  perfectly  my  soul  renew 

By  sanctifying  love. 

My  wretchedness  to  thee  convert : 
Give  me  a  humble,  contrite  heart, 

My  fallen  soul  restore  : 
Let  me  the  life  divine  attain, 
The  image  of  my  God  regain,' 

And  never  lose  it  more. 

Have  patience  till,  by  thee  renew'd, 
I  live  the  sinless  life  of  God : 

Here  let  thy  Spirit  stay: 
Though  I  have  grieved  the  gentle  Dove, 
Ah !  do  not  quite  withdraw  thy  love, 

Or  take  thy  grace  away  1 

The  comfort  of  thy  help  restore, 
Assist  me  now  as  heretofore: 

O  lift  thou  up  my  head! 
The  spirit  of  thy  power  impart, 
'Stablish  and  keep  my  faithful  heart, 

And  make  me  free  indeed. 
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Then  shall  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Thy  mercy  mild,  thy  pardoning  grace, 

For  every  sinner  free: 
Till  sinners  to  thy  grace  submit, 
And  foil  at  their  Redeemer's  feet, 

And  weep  and  love  like  me. 


Part  III. 

O  might  I  weep  and  love  thee  now, 
God  of  my  health,  my  Saviour  thou  ! 

Thou  only  canst  release 
My  soul  from  all  iniquity  : 
O  speak  the  word,  and  set  rae  free, 

And  bid  me  go  in  peace  ! 

So  shall  I  sing  the  Saviour's  name, 
Thy  gift  of  righteousness  proclaim, 

Thine  all-redeeming  grace  : 
Open  my  lips,  almighty  Lord, 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  record,  .     ,' 

And  glory  in  thy  praise ! 

No  creature-good  dost  thou  desire, 
No  costly  sacrifice  require: 

Thy  pleasure  is  to  give  : 
Thou  only  seekest  me,  not  mine  : 
Thou  would'st  that  I  should  take  of  thine, 

Should  all  thy  grace  receive. 

i 

A  wounded  spirit,  by  sin  distrest,   : 
A  broken  heart  that  pants  for  rest — 
This  is  the  sacrifice 
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Well-pleasing  in  the  sight -of  God:     * 
A  sinner  crush'd  beneath  his  load 
Thou  never  wilt  despise. 

Then  hear  the  contrite  sinner's  prayer, 
And  every  ruin'd  soul  repair : 

Remember  Sion's  woe  : 
Show  forth  thy  justifying  grace, 
And  for  thyself  vouchsafe  to  raise 

A  glorious  church  below. 

When  thou  hast  seal'd  thy  people's  peace, 
Their  sacrifice  of  righteousness, 

Their  gifts  thou  wilt  approve :  ;  u: 
Their  every  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
That  from  a  living  faith  proceed, 

And  all  are  wrought  in  love. 

Laid  on  the  altar  of  thy  Son, 
Pleasing  to  thee  through  Christ  alone, 

The  dear  peculiar  race 
Their  grateful  sacrifice  shali  bring,    . 
And  hymn  their  Father  and  their  King 

In  endless  songs  of  praise. 


PSALM      LV.. 

Verses  6,  7,  8. 

O  that  I  had  the  silver  wings 

Of  the  mild  holy  Diove, 
To  bear  me  from  all  earthly  things, 

And  every  creature*love. « 
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Then  would  I  swiftly  fly  away 

To  Christ,  and  be  at  rest : 
On  him  my  fluttering  spirit  stay, 

And  hide-  me  in  his  breast,  .' 

Jesu,  my  hiding-place!  to  thee 

I  know  not  how  to  fly: 
Long  have  I  struggled  to  be  free,  ■ 

Nor  found  deliverance  nigh. 

Full  oft  in. fruitless,  fond  desire, 

I  to  the  desert  ran ; 
But  could  not  from  myself  retire* 

Or  'scape  the  inner  man. 

I  took  the  morning's  wings,  and  fled 

For  rest  to  worlds  unknown: 
Sin  found  me  in  the  secret  shade, 

And  claim'd  me  for  its  own. 

O,  who  shall  bid  this  self  depart, 

This  world  of  sin  exclude? 
Empty,  and  make  my  peaceful  heart 

A  holy  solitude  ? 

'Tis  not  the  desert  or  the  cell  , 

Can  hide  me  from  my  pain: 
I  carry  with  me  my  own  hell    . 

While  self  and  pride  remain. 

A  vile  unworthy  worm,  my  eyes 

I  dare  not  lift  to  heaven : 
Let  Him  who  sees  me  from  the  skies 

Speak  all  my  sins  forgiven.. 


542  POETICAL    VERSION 


PSALM    LXI. 

Lord,  attend  my  earnest  prayer 

While  in  the  vale  below : 
Hear  me  crying  from  afar, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  giief  and  woe : 
Let  my  heart  no  longer  droop 

Beneath  this  weight  of  misery: 
Rock  of  Israel,  take  me  up, 

And  set  my  soul  on  thee. 

Thou  hast  oft  my  shelter  been, 

My  strong  defensive  tower:     ( 
Saved  me  from  the  world  and  sin, 

And  all  the  accuser's  power; 
Still  I  in  thy  house  abide, 

And  never,  never  hence  remove 
Still  determined  to  confide 

In  thy  redeeming  love. 

Thou,  O  God,  my  vows  hast  heard, 

And  given  me  my  request, 
Earnest  of  the  joys  prepared 

For  all  that  know  thy  rest  : 
Thou,  0  Lord,  the  portion  art' 

Of  those  that  humbly  fear  thy  name : 
Thou  liast  visited  my  heart, 

And  thine,  in  Christ,  I  am. 

One  of  Jesu's  kings  I  reign, 
Wash'd  in  his  cleansing  blood ; 

Righteous  before  God  remain, 
And  live  the  life  of  God  : 
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Ready  is  tfy-tfcutb  and  grace 
.    Still  to  preserve  rand  |>e»fect  me : 
Thou  wilt  lengthen'  tout  my.  days 
To  all  eternity. 

Joyful  in  this  blessed  hope, 

O  glorify  thy  name ! 
Till  thy  mercy  take  me.  lip, 

Thy  mercy  I  proclaim:  ;/ 

Throughout  every  happy  day 

On  this  delightful  task  attend: 
All  I  owe  in  love  repay,   , 

And  love  thee  to  the  end.. 


PSALM*   LXIIl 

O  God,  thou  art  in  Jesus  mine ! 
For  thee  I  sigh,  for  thee  I  pine, 

And  pant  thy  power  to  prove : 
My  longing  soul  implores  thy  grace, 
In  a  dry,  barren  wilderness, 

Unwater'd  by  thy  love. 

Thee,  thee  my  restless  heart  requires, 
And  all  I  am,,  with  strong  desires 

Thy  glorious  power  to  see :  * 

To  see  thee,  a$  I  once  beheJLd, 
My  pardoning  God  in  .Christ  reveal'd, 

My  Lord,  who  died  for  me ! 

Thy  love  doth  all  delights  exceed! 
Thy  precious  love  is  life  indeed: 
My  lips  shall  sing  thy  praise: 
36 
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My  hands  I  lift  in  ;  Jestfs  name : 
My  life  am}  strength,  and  all  I  am, 
ShalL  glorify  thy  grace. 

Thee,  Lord,  my  latest  breath  shall  bless: 
My  joyful  lips  shall  never  cease 

To  glory  in  thy  love : 
My  soul  shall  feast  on  heavenly  meat, 
With  sacred  joy  thy  praise  repeat, 

Nor  envy  those  above. 

On  thee ,  I  muse  with  pure  delight : 
Through'  all  the  happy  hours  of  night 

I  lean  as  on  thy  breast: 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 
Jesus,  my  Peace,  my  Joy,  I  sing. 

My  everlasting  Rest ! 

My  soul  pursues  and  hangs  on  thee: 
Thy  hand  upholds.,  and  starengtJheas  me 

And  me  th,ou  still  wilt  save  •••■  v 
From  all  who  seqk  my  soul  to  slay : 
My  foes  shall  fall  by  beasts  of  prey, 

Or  sink  into  the  grave. 

Who  deal  in  lies  and  perjury, 

For  ever  stopp'd  their  mouth  shall  be; 

But  who  their  Ood  revere, 
With  Jesu's  kings  shall  lift  their  voice, 
With  Jesu's  confessors  rejoice, 

And  reign  triumphant  there. 
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PSALM'  L;XVIH. 


.r 


i . 


God  on  us1  Iris  grace  bestow1;  r 

His  freely-piardoning  grace1  :j 
Bless  us  from  our  sins,  and  show 

The  brightness  of  his  face ! 
Let  thy  way-  oi*  earthy  be  shown: 

Thee  let  every  sinner  find, 
Make  the  great  salvation  known 

To  usv  and  all  mankind.':  ;    :  r.  i 

Let  the-  people  praise  tbfeef  'Lordy ;  * 

The  God  of  tcarthdnd  graded      • 
Thee,  the  reveirlalsting  -Woirdv  ^  "     * 

Let  all  the  people  praise!   j 
O  give  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing, 

Every  cyeature  under  heaven  f '  ' T 
Let  them  triumph'  in1,  tneir  King, '  ' 

And'  shout  tbeif  sins  forgivferi.  "■  ';/ 

Thou  shalt  judge  the  nations,  right, 

Thy  equal  sway  maintain :  ' 
Rule  them  byr thy  rr^erc^'s.  might, ;/ 

;And  bless  tfremby  thy  reign,.;  yf 
Let  the  people  m-aise  (thep,(  J^ord,  // 

Thee,  the  God  of  trujh  and  ,gra^e ! 
Thee  the,  everlasting ^ordj,    ,  0  >. --; 

Let  all  the.  nations '  praise. !. . .         / 

Thea  .to  perfect  holiness  ,.-,.,•,/ 
The  eart^  l^er.  fruit  sballhave  :  •/ 
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God,  our  God,  his  saints  shall  bless, 

And  to  the  utmost  save. 
God  shall  perfect  :us  in  oce.: 

Then  the  world  their  Lord  shall  see, 
Thee  the  nations  all  shall,  own, 

And  give  their  hearts  to  thee. 


'         PSALM    LXXlII.  ' 

t    ,     Vers*  25". , 

Ever  nigh  to  those  who  call, 
Jesus,  thou  art  All  in  all, 
Rightedus  Advocate  of  love,  ■'■      ;/ 
Seated  near  the  throne  above  :.  ■ 
I  to  Salfltn's  gates  draw  neat\  ,     <"\ 
Fearless '.  when  thy  voice  I  hear.   • 

Whom  have  J,  but,  thee,  to  piea4  ? 
'T was  thyself  a^Lone,  that  bled  \\    . ,  \ 
Who  but  tl^ee  eouJ^d  -e'er  prevail  ? 
Legions  of  archangels  fail  I 
Only  thou  to  us  ^rt  given, 
Only  thou,  the  King  of  heaven. 

Whom  on  earth  but  thee  have  1^' 
Who  but  thee  for  me  would  die  ? 
Who  can  evefrv  care  relieve  ? 
Who  ciin  every  blessing  give  ? 
Who  can  every  sickness  heal  ? 
Who  can  mysteries  reveal? 

When  impending  storms  app^ar^ 
Who  can  save,  or  who  can  cheer? 


0F>  THE :  PSALMSl  547 

iWho  can  reHQr^ftte  the  heart?;         /[ 
Who  can  .life  land  bliss  imp^vt?\  r,  if 
Only  thou,  mj  glQrio^Xot^        / 
Thou  alone  canst  all  afford! 

Let  me  not  from  thee  s'er  swerve,,  ,v 
Only  thee  I'll  lore  and  sejrve : 
Only  thou  shalt;  be  jpiy  thera^      .,»;  ' » 
Only  thou — resolved,  I  am  !  [ 

Whom  have  I  in  heaven  tout .  thee  t 
Who  on  earth  compared  can  be? 


PSALM    LXXXIV.  '" 

How  lovely  are  'tK^  teritJ;  0  Lord, 
Where'er  thou  choosest  to  record 

Thy  name,  or  place  thy  house  of  prayer ! 
My  soul  outflies  the  angel-cihoir,       ' 
And  ikints,  o'erpower'd  with  strong  desire, 

To  meet  thy  special  presence  there.       ' 

Happy  the  men  to' Whom1 'tils  given 
To  dwell  within  that  gate  of  heaven, 

And  in  thy  houfce  recbrd  thy  praise:    *' 
Whose  strength  and  confidence  thou  tfrt, 
Who  feel  thee,;  Saviour,  in  their*  heart, 

The  way,  the  truth*-  the  life  'of  'grfrce':^ 

•    :     .         '  •         :  •:     , 'O     -i  /'  ■■      :      ; .        '  ,       _      i 

...  .       '  .     *  1  f    .      ;' 

Who, 'passing  through*  the  mournful  vrtle, 
Drink  comfort  from  the  living  well 
That  flows  replenish'd  from  above : 


548  POETICAL    VERSION 

From  strength  to  strength  advancing 'here, 
Till  all  before  theii*  God  appear, 
And  eai eh  receives  his-,  fcrown  of  love ! 

!  t     •  •:   :•     f  Mi!    »    •  .:     '•:     r 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  incline  thine  ear ! 
Thou  mighty  God  of -'Jacob*  hear ! 

Accept  ine  in  thy  favourite  Son*: '  =  * •  * 
O  look  oft  "thy  'Messiah'*  face;  '  • 

And  grant  riie,  for  Ms  sake,  the*  grace 

To  life1  and  die"  to  thee  alone.1 ' 

Better  a  day  thy  courts  within, 
Than  thousands  in  tfee-tents  of  sin : 

How  base  the  noblest  pleasures  there! 
How  great  the  weakest  child  of  thine ! 
His  meanest  task  is  all  Divine ; 

And  kings  ^n4  priests;  thy  sejrvanjts-^ve. 

The  Lord  protects ? and  cheers  hip  own: 
Their  light  -and,,  strength^  their ;  shield  and  siui, 
., :  Jle  shall-  both  gr&ce  and  glory :  give : 
Unlimited  his  bounteous  grant: 
No  real  good  they  e'er  shall  want: 
All,  $11, ja  their^,  ^ho,  upright  live.,,.  . 

O  Lqrd  of  hosts,  .how  blessM  is  he 
Who  steadfastly  ;bplieves,  in  thee  ! 

He, all  thy, promises : shall. gain: 
The  soul  $mt>!pn  thy  Iqve  is,  cast, 
Thy  perfect  love  on  earth  shall  taste, 

.^dsoon  \pth  thee  in  glory  reign.  ,r    . 
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.  ,    ,        PSALM?.   LXXXV, 

Verses  7,  13. 

The  tokens  of  thy  fey  oar  show  $ 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  grace  impart, 

And  let  us  thy  salvation  know, 
1  Forgiveness  written  on  our  heart. 

My  soul  pursues  the  Spirit's  prayer; 
I  listen  for  the  sacred  sign; 

The  Lord  shall  soon  his  will  declare, 
And  answer  me  ift1  peace  divine. 

His  peace -he  to:  his  I  saints  shall  give, 

And  speak  into  their  hearts  his  power ; 
But  let  them  to  their  Saviour  cleave, 

And  sin  against  his  love  no  more. 
Surely  his  saving  health  is  near, 

And  humble  souls  the  grace  shall  feel  : 
That  glory  may  on  earth  appear, 

That  Jesus  in  our  hearts -may  dwell. 

Mercy  and, truth  -in-,  concert  sweet 
. , .  To  accomplish  our  -redemption  join : 
Justice  ,  and  peace  •  together  meet  t 

Harm,©m^.us, ;in  the  plan  divine.,   ; 
Sinners  the  faithful  Gqd  can/clear,,    . 

His  truth  and  gra^a  their  souls :  release : 
Justice,  inflexibly  severe, 

Absolves-  them  with  a  kiss  of  peace. 

T^th  shall  spiling  up,  the  truth  of  grace, 
.   Jfaom  earthly  souls  through  Christ  forgiveu, 
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While  God  reveals  his  smiling  face, 

And  righteousness  looks  down  from  heaven. 

The  Lord  from  all  our  sins  shall  save  : 
The  souls  his  love  delights  to  bless 

Shall  thrive,  and  flourish  fair,  and  have 
Their  fruit  to  perfect  holiness. 

Foremost  of  the  celestial  train 

His  righteousness  shall  still  proceed, 
Release  us  from  our  guilty  chain, 

And  on  to  glorious  freedom  lead.* 
In  all  his  steps  the  heavenly  Guide 

Shall  lead  us  up  to  things  above; 
And,  planted  in  our  heart,  abide, 

And  perfect  us  in  sinless  love. 


PSALM    XC. 

Verse   12. 

God  of  my  life,  preserved  by  grace, 

Like  Moses'  bush  amidst  the  fire! 
Teach  me  to  count  aright  my  days, 

With  wisdom  pure  my  heart  inspire; 
That,  busied  with  the  one  concern, 

I  may  my  remnant-life  employ 
Thy' meek  humility  to  learn 

And  enter  thy  celestial  joy. 

In  number  as  my  dayehjiecreaee, 
In  value,  Lord,  I  know  they  rise  ; 

And  every  moment  niak^s  thetn  legs, 
And  brings  me  nearer  to  the  skies ; 
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If  taught  by  thee  my  hours  to  •■improve, 

My  hours  I  on  <  account  receive, 
And  live  to  win  thy  precious  love; 

And  only  to  thy  glory  lire.  ; 

Thy  Spirit  now  if  ?  thon  infuse, 

My  latter  end  I  wisely  weigh, 
No  more  the  important  moments  lose; 

No  more  neglect  to  watch  and  pray : 
StirM  up  to  seek  the  <3to&  unknown, 

My  soul  awakes  to  righteousness  5 
And  strives,  and  pants,  and  wrestles  on 

For  power  to  live  and  die  in  peace. 

This  instant  now  I  cease  from  sin, 

This  instant  now  I  turn  to  thee, 
And  trust  thy  blood  to  make  me  clean 

From  all,  from  all  impurity : 
The  current  of  thy  powerful  blood     / 

Shall  all  my  mountain-sins  riemove — 
Wash  off,  wash  out,  my  nature's  load, 

And  waft  me  to  the  port  above. 


PSALM    CIV. 

Verse   15. 

The*:,  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we 
Our  kind  Preserver  praise, 

While  in  thy  threefold  gifts  we  see 
And  taste  thy  threefold  grace. 
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T&ou  feed' at  th*  needy  sons  of  men, 
Thou  dost  <wur  strength}  renew, 

With  corn,  and;  jrine,  and  <oii  sustain/ 
Our  fainting  spirits  too.    .    .  .    .../ 

Father,  in  thee; we  taste  the  toead 

That  cheers  the  church  above, 
And  drink,:  from  sin  and  sorrow  freed 

The  wine  of  Jesute  love 
The  oil  of  joy  the  Spirit  of  grace 

To  us  ^himself  imparts,     . 
The  oil  that  brightens  every  face 

And  gladdens  all  our  hearts. 

With  a wftil  thanks  we  now  receive  " 

Our  emblematic!  food : 
On ;- 'Father,-  Son,  and  Spirit  live, 

And  daily  feast  on  God. 
We  to  thy  glory  driiik  and  eat, 

Till  all  from  earth  remove,  ^ 

The  endless  praises  to  repeat 

Of  all-sustaining  love. 


PSALM    CX. 

Verses  I,  2,  3. 

The  Lord  unto  my  Lord  hath  saidv 

"  Sit  thou,  in  glory  sit>  r 
Till  I. thine:  enemies  have  made 

To  bow  beneath  thy  feet."  , 


.     CE    THE    PJSALMS.  ;  553 

Jesfu,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
What  can  my  hopes  withstand, 

WhenUhee  riiy  Advocate  I  have, 
Enthroned  at  :Qod^s  right  hand  ? 

Nature  is  subject  to  thy  word, 

All  power  to  thee  is  given, 
The  uncontroll'd  almighty  Lord 

Of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven. 

Arid  shall  my  sins  thy  will  oppose  ? 

Jesu,  thy  right  maintain ! 
O  let  not  thy  usurping  foes 

In  me  thy  servant  reign  f  '-" 

Come,  then,  and 'claim  -me  for  thine  own  ; 

Saviour,  thy1  right  assert ! 
Come,  gracifous  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne, 

And  reign  within  mf  heart!       -' 

So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway ; 

And,:  Bitting  at  thy  feet^ 
Thy  laws  with  all  ray  heart  obey, 

With  all  my  so»l  sabmit. 

So  {shall,  J  ■,  do  t}iy  will  below,   . 

As  angels  do  .above:        ;       ;   ., 
The  virtue  of  thy  .passion  show,      <  < 

The  triumphs  of  thy  love. 

.Thy  lover  .tjhe/SQnquest  morje  than,  gains  : 
To  all  I  shall  proclaim,..  ,  ,, 

'  Jesus, ,  tJ>e ,  King,  the  Conquerpr?  reigns : 
Bow  down  jtp  jJesu's  namei" 
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To  thee  shall  earth  and  hell  sabimtr. 

And  every  foe  «hall  fall, 
Till  death  expires  beneath  thy  feet, 

And  God  is  all  in  all. 


PSALM    CXVI. 

O  God,  who,  when  I  did  complain,  , 

Didst  all  my  griefs  remove! 
O  Saviour!  do  not  now  disdain 

My  humble  praise  and  love! 

Since  thou  a  gentle  ear  didst  give, 
And  hear  me  when  I  pray'd, 
...  I'll  call  upon  thee  while  I  live,    . 
And  never  doubt  thine  aid.< 

Pale  deaths  with  all  its  ghastly  train, 
My  soul  encompass'd  round:  ; 

Anguish,  and  woe,  and  hellish  pain; 
Too  soon,  alas!  I  found.  :  .' 

Then  to  the  Lord  of  Life  I'prayM,* 
And  did  for  succour  flee:     '  ; 
"  O  save,"  in  my  distress  I  said;1 
"The  soul  that  trusts  in  thee!"'    3 

H6#  good  and  just,  how  large  his  grace! 
How  easy  to  forgive!  ;l,:  i,[ 

'  The  simple  he  delights  to"  r&ise; 
And  by  his  love  I  live.       '    '      ; 
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Then,  O  my  soul*  be  still!  nor  more     ' 
With  anxious  thoughts  distrest ! 

God's  bounteous  lone  does  thee  restore 
To  wonted  ease  and  rest. 

My  eyes  no  longer  drown'd  in  tears, 

My  feet  from  stumbling  free, 
Redeem'd  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 

O  Lord,  I'll  live  to  thee  ! 


PSALM    CXVIII, 

Vcracs  17,  21. 

I  shall  not  die  in  sin,  but  live: 
To  Christ,  my  Lord,  the  glory  give, 

His  miracles  of  grace  declare : 
When  he  the  work  of  faith  hath  done, 
When  I  have  put  his  image  on, 

And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

The  Lord 'hath  sorely  chastened  me, 
And  bruised  for  mine  iniquity ; 

Yet  mercy  would  not  give :  me  itp : 
Caught  front  the  jaws  of  second  death, 
Pluck'd  but  of  the  devourer's  teeth,    * 

He  bids  me  now  rejoice  in  hope. 

Open  the  gates  [of  righteousness  :  :v 
Receive  me  into  Christ  my  Peace, 

That  I  hi*  jjraisesi  way  record: 
He  b  the  Truth,  ther  Mfe,  the 'Way : 
The  portal  bfretemal  day,  ... 

The  gate  of  heaven,  is  Christ  my  Lord. 
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Through  Mm  the  just  shall  enter  iu,  * 
Saved  to  the  uttermost  from  sin 

Already  saved  from  all  <  it* -power : 
The  Lord  my  righteousness  I  praise,! 
And  calmly  wait  the  perfect  grace, 

When,  born  of  God,  I  sin  nc-  hi  ore. 


.  l  < » 


PSALM     CXIX. 


ALEPH.       PART    I. 


Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart, 

Those  who  never  disobey, 
Never  from  their  Lord  depart, 

Never  leave  his  perfect  way. .  :  .. 
From  all  sin  entirely  free, 

Here  they  walk  with  Gfofl  above:  r 
Bom  again,  and  saints  indee<J, ,  , 

Fully  perfected  in  lore.    .     . 

Blessed;  are  the ,  creature^  >  ne w,     >■    , . ; , 
Who  tha  law  divine fftilSl,  •      :   ;  ■,> 
God  wjth  ay.  their  [powers,  pursue,,  / 
, .  ^swer  •  all  his  bofy  will,  ,  , 
They; .  in;  thought  shaft-  sip,  na(  more, 
They  in  all  his,frig^ou»  ways  ..  1  j 
Walk,  beyond  the  tempter's  power — 
To  the  utmost  i&ved  by  grade.  ^"»? > 

Thou  haet  eharged  us>  lord,  to  obey 
AlKthy  worty  with  all  »aur  hteaart :  U 

From  the  rule  we  may  ribt  Jstrayj  i  ' 
May  iaot  in  our  thoughts  depart;  f 
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0  might  I  through  life  ;be.  led  •. 

By  the  unction ,  from  above, 
In  thy  every  statute  tread,  J 

Keep  the  law  by  perfect  love ! 

Then,  and  not  >  before,  shall "  I : 

Stand  above  the  reach  of  shame : 
Sin  and  Satan's  charge  defy,  f       .  > 

Free  from  every  touch  of  blame. 
When  I  thy  commandments  ■  keep, 

When  I  have  respect  to  all,  , 
Then  my  foot  shall  never  slip,  '  -,' 

Then,  from  thee  I  shall  not  fall. 


Soon  as  I  have  learnt  thy  ways^ 
With  a  perfect  heart  and  pure- 

Thee  I  shall  for  ever  praise* 
Faithful  to  the  end  endure. 

Only  keep  me,  Lord,  till  then:      !« 
Do  not  from  my  -weakness  move 

Till  my  soul  is  born  again, 
•     Strong  in  all  the  life  of  love ! 


How  shall  a  weak,  sinful  youth 

Find  his  conscience  purified? 
Let  him  heed  the  voice  of  truth, 

Let  him  in  thy  word  abide. 
There  the  Inward  Guide-  shall  meet, 

Teach  his  sprinkled  heart;  to  obey,  * 
Back  recall  hid  starting  feet, 

Lead  him  in  the  perfect  way.       >  ;' 


5  S*  POBTIdAtl  V$ft$ION 

All  my  heart  hath  sought  thy  face: 

Do  not  suffer  me  to  i*ove 
From  thy  own  appointed  ways,  a 

From  the  precepts  of  thy  love. 
I  have  stood  in  constant  awe, 

Treasured  up  thy  word  within, 
Lest  I  should  transgress  >tby  law, 

Grieve  thee  by  the  smallest  din. 

Source,  of  happiness  thou  art :   i 

Me,  even  me,  vouchsafe  to  bless ; 
Wisdom  in  thy  law  impart: 

Teach  me,  ILord,  thy  righteous  Ways. 
With  my  lips  have  I  declared  ' 

All  the  words  that  came  from  thine: 
Toil  is  here  its  own  reward, 

Happiness  and  duty  join. 

In  the  records  of  thy  love 

I  have  found  a  mine  of  joy : 
All  my  treasure  is  above, 

While  thy  words  my  thoughts  employ. 
Still  to  search  thy  word  of  grace, 

This  my  sweet  employ  shall  be: 
Still  to  know  thy  pleasant  w^ays — 

Still  to  love  and,  walk  in  thee. 

5      OIMEfc.      PART   III.  ■  ,1 

Tht  unworthy  servant,  LojjcL, 
Withr  abundant :.  grabe  ireeeive  ; 

That  I  may  fulfil- thy.  word,  •  .  ,•< 

Bid  me  by  thy  raeroy  live.. 
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Open  thou  Htnitte !  hiWdWt  eyes, 
EVoffi  tfoe  bodk'  the  tfeij  remote, 

That  I;  may ;  discern  tHe !  prise, 
The  high*  prize  <^f  perfect  love* 

Known  on  earth -to  none  bat  thee, 

Here  a  banish'd  man  I  roam : 
Let  me  thy  commandments  see, 

Show  the  lig^t  thp.t,  guides  me  home. 
A}1  .their  deep  design  reveal^  . 

AU  ^heir  inward  power  impart, 
'£tr,ave  them  with  thy  Spirit's  seal 

On  the.  tabjes-  of  my  heart. .      .    r 

Faints  niy  soul  with  strong  desire.. 

&\l  thy ;  poiinsqls  to  fulfil:        .,. 
Only  this  I  still  require — 

Let  me;  d<>  thy  perfect  will. ,  i      'V 
Wretched  and  #cpur»ed  are  llbey* 

Bruised  byot&y  afflictivei  rod, 
Who  from /thy  commandments  stray, 

i  Proudly  fin  agafost  their  God.   . 

Far  from  me,  O  Lord,  remove 

Foul  reproach  and  guilty  shame: 
I  to  keep  thy  law  have  strove, 

I  have  suffered'  for  thy  name,       « 
Mighty  men  and  princes  sat,!  *'  •  - 

Threatening  in  the  scorner's1' chair : 
All  their  haughty  anger's  weight' 

Meekly  I  rejoiced  to  bear.        »■   •• 

Still  I  own'd  t}iee  for  jpy,  Lord;   .^ 

Tbe^Lifear^d*  an4  these  $)pne? 
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Musing  in  tie  writtenv  word,? 

In  the  power  of'Qod -rtenKorti 
Strength,  and  counsel*  and  vdelig&t^ 

By  the  Word  I  still  receive  snT 
By  the  word  I  walk  aright, 

By  the  word  for  eve»  live;  <        f 

To  the  dust  my  spirit  cleaves, 

Quicken  me,  my  Life,  my  iJordf 
Thee,  my  humbled  soul  receives; - 

Trembling  hangs  upon  thy  worrf. 
I  have  all  my  sin  declared  : 

Once  thou  didst  my  pardon  seal : 
Show  me  now  my  prayer  is  heard, 

Teach  me  now  thy  perfectr  will. 

Teach  me  thy  cotmtiaiidis1  to  do,  ^ 
So  shall  I  proclaim  {thy  p*aisev  ;/ 

Joyfully  to*  sinners  .flhoiyi  i  •    f     ^ : 
All  the  tk>adetrr^)fvtliyMgraJcei    v 

Melts  my  sditl  with  'guilt  d^na^kl, 
Heavy-laden  and  opprest: 

Send  me,  Lord,  the  pr6nii^edrjaid,  ' 

Give  the  '■  wfeary  'sinner  *w&t.l-%- 

.•»',    -■-.').  \\    a    .    <     '•••••  ii    •'  *    J. 
Every  eyil  wovdwaijd  way    ./  .{  3 

Far  from  me,  <)  Grod,  yemove !  -  C 
:  Teaoh  ttiy  willing:  heart; to  obe£" 

AH  th#  gracious  law ?  «^f  love,  >  I :  y . 
I  have  chose  the  better  part,  ■■■'•J 

The  true  way  of  life  divine  : 
Thou  my  only  portion  art :  ' '   '    ' 

All  thjr  pleasure1  sfetill  be1  mine! 


Lord,  I  u#tp  thpe/hfrys  aJeiat&flrJ  O 

Put  me  :«ott^  ^^dJ^sa-fbaJW^H- 
Me,  who  <hay$  ^^^im^^^,: 

Me>  who0 s*U<  rthy :  pramifi?  elm*!  I 
Set  my  heart  at  liberty, 

Swiftly  thm  my » scwi  qJtfdk  n&oir$ 
Run  the  way  prescribed  l>y  .thee; 

All  .the.^ay^ofjpejffe^tf  lpvey  c^vv 

"  ••  -;  '  n: •.£*.'  m*V  V'v  ^  ,'7':1  '* 

Teach  me  rltord,'  tlbM' petti&tiw#yi'f 
Me;  ;mbo  on  thy  Hc^vd  J  depcoad'^ 

Then  I  in  thy  laws  shall  stay, 
I  shall  keep  them  to  the  end. 

Wisdom  from  above  impart: 

Tai^j^t lacQorfJin^^ tpr  thy ;f will,,  T ^ 

I  shall  then,  with  all  my  heartvr 
All  thy  kind  cprnman^s  fu|fij.|  () 

Cause  me.  in  thy^  pa$s  ^[gftr-^'T 
AH  my  cp.mfoit.,and,4eiiglMiP0<F 

All  my  happiness  ^elaw  r ., , , ,  .  v : . ; ;  j .  > 
Is — with. .  $he,9  ,  to  wa^.  aright-  m 

Set  my  heart  on  things  above: 
, Hea^e^w^i;  Jtefoift-fltiU  0apfre*>(  :t 

Far  from  :eyjQry  jQre^f^Qjfey  oil 

..  >tFaP  %i^^v#ry,>few^^»r|j.<)YiM[  I 
.     .  .;    '•  i  ':  .j  v:H  •  i.,.i  rtrr,  ,9-- 

Turn  :a(W»y  ,my  a'/ovi^gi/eyesl  ovfcri  i 
Frpm  behioWin^aifwitifo'/Ft  ii)  ] 

Let  me  .in  itbi^rfimetgftfirifi^^fit  ];A 
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0  fulfil 'tlte  hallitfitig  W<MS  ■•'■     ] 
Perfecfcedin  filial  feat! : -''   >-",li 

MafceJth'e<  dtVkht'Mh  fete'Loitt;   -  "•' 
•  Holjp,  jrtiW,  'and'^pritle^'  here.' 

Turn  aWajf  i*y  dfre  disgrace, 
Turn  away  thfe  dreaded'  ill : 

True  arid'  lighteous  'are  thy"  ways, 
Full  of  love  unsearchable. 

1  have  long'gl  tfyy  w,ays  to  kuow : 
Quicken  this  dead  soul  of  mine, 

Whojtyj  atootiftei;  batotf,  ■■.  •  .:•,,-.,»  • 
FiU'id  rwith  .aH  the  Ufedwine, 


VAU.       PART    VI. 


ShoW  me  thy :l salvation ,'!,Ljpi^J  ;  ] 
Visit  me  with  pardoning  gracie  : 

0  be  mindful  of  tn'y  word';'  '   ' 
Let  the  promise  now  take  place  : 

Thatto'him'wha  dares  upbraid1      l 

Boldly  I;  may  niake  reply,     '  ' 
' 1  have  God  my  refuge  made, 
Still  I  on j  ihy  worcl  rely." 

:  •:"      .  >■     '■;   ..!  I:    . :  ^         .  ■   ■'.    ".Hi     '     ' 

The  gdod  work':of 'twith  from  trie 
Do  not  utterly  temoW: Jf[n      lJ:' 

1  have  Ifcta^d, -thou  ktiow'sffc',1  tb  see, 
See,  and  taste  thy  faithful  love : 

I  have  long' 61  to  do  thy  *wilk  ■  •' •  '*' 
I  (if  tho^j  vouchsafe' the' pdwfet) 

All  thy^lia&gttre^all  tfhliti,  ->"1  '  ^ 
Keep;  Hip  il*tr^  ani#  «in  jite  iftarfe. 


Following  after  rightQon^e^Sp,  ,(>j  j 
I  t£e  blpsing  ^xall  at^ai^;,,  > 

Slavjsh ,  fe^r ,  and  sin  shall  -Ceas^  ;r y 
,1  shall  spon.be  born  ,a^ii^:r 

Walk  in  glorious  liberty : 
.  I,  ;[^>)4  faM^-tity  't»n%h  prfocldfin— 

Tell  t^emv  tbiyr  Jbtiy  ffcignllifeerme, 
MQre  jbhap,iking»yiftrmi^i  Jcsrite  name. 

:  .rJGheet  witb^vaefo  deteghthptosMie : 
, r^alking  fhfcitby  pteafeaiit/  wayj< •■ T 
..,..[  Glad!  -thy  dfcar  ooirimaiwlsntxy  'do : 
Lo!  for  this  I  lift  my  hands, 

With  a  solenMiroatn  fepprflve '  1 
All  thy  hrttirfciful  commands,'  '■ '■' > '  * 
All  thygrafclous1  la^'of  !6vefr* 

<v/iJ   -<iur^  !••'•.    :\:\\    >!•.•:   <:    <»ii-//    i'^ 

-'•StilrWs^reh  th£  saci^cT'Word'^' 
My  d^ig^M-task^hair.^e:;1 
Waiting  here  «d  meet  my^tcirft^ 

Fully  niaMfes-t:  in*  me  i' '*  J;     ] 
Sweetly  musing  day  and  .night 

On  the  dear  Kediiem,er*s  !grace, 

Till  I'gain  that  heavenly •height,  T 

f,-<,;/  Till  I  «be  ;th^e  fa^e  to  face^;'  ' 

•  •••.(    .<t     *  \-.  •.'!«: :  |    -;/■}    fi1    »<  l»    I 
T;WPV  .  Q   JjOTA.  :  th^,  gtjGMjK^  th©f  jUSt, 

True  and  faithful,  I  receive : 
Keep  thy  word  in  wrhich  I  trust, 
Thou  who  gavest  me  to  believe : 
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Hoping  ibif  thy  ^roniise<j .  ai#,    , '  ' 
Conrfort  in5  my  grief  I  £nd 1  /  T . , 

This  my  fainting  niind  haJfrgtavM, 
Still '  it  Stays  m f '  fiiniing .  minc^ . 

-  i .Me -i the  jiromfl  jiiaKe  gWatly  ^cdrn'd; 

•oncYe»iIi«Sll  lOtefcalren  s*ood,!  lioT 
.•..tunif  i$ev&  fepm  tkyogea^utfea-tiifn-^ 
Never  left  the  narrow  road. 
On  thmeHanc&e»t  Wrfcs  *I  -thought, 
:   Look'd  again  the  -same  to ' Bee : 
Thou  of  oldhas<j  winders;  wrbugfit, 
:  o! Wonders  thon)  shaflfo  Y*oVk  foi*  me. 

.-:.  f  ..r  •:  -I  ;.:f  i  ;•'■{!  - ;;  :<>.! 
Fea^Jtowjppf  tfa&  swunfer-s  <po!wetf, 

Fearfi^tfiwifth^i^imlftt J  *Atf*s}? /. 
Saw^flippenj  tor^your  ■ ■, ; t  if/. 

All  who  break  thy  righteous  laws: 
Lor£t  #iy  Japrs  nay  BQng^  h,«(ve' ,:>^en 

In ,  wy  ■  p^rima^,  ^lpwi ,    ,•  j  / 

In  a  world.  of:  s^;;an4:,wfl^  ; 

Thee  I  l*ave  rem^tnbei2'd,  Jjjorjl> 
Mii$iug,in  the.  silent  njght)  rj[-p 

Loved  thy  name, .  anxl  £epV  tbys^  word  : 
Pure  and  permanent  delight, 

I  did  in  thy  precepts  prove: 
Heaven  ion  jearth  ©toe^Lience  is, 

Perfect  liberty  and  love, 
,  i^porftctf  'pm&Ti f  aid'  pter&cfc1  ^ealce. 
:•;,;<>'.-/:   1    J;;;  :.'<":;":  J"'^'   ^"  ; 

.  ,:..,• -j   I   !(•/•'  <    ii*   i  :'-•   •"   ••.-^    !      •" 
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'ft       CHETH.       PART    VIII. 

.THO^iuy r  poetic** art*  Q  Lord^? 

Long-resolved  through  thee  I  am 
To  fulfil  thine  every  word, 

Give  me  but  the  help  I  claim : 
All  my  heart  hath  sought  thy  face, 

Still  thy  favour  I  implore  :'\ 
Grant  me  now  the  promised  grace, 
t    Bid  me  go  and  sin  no  more* . 

All  my  sins  I]  call'd  to  mind, 

Own'd,  anct  left  them  all  for  God: 
Labour'd  the  right  way  to  find, 

Thee  with  earnest  zeal' pursued: 
Turn'd  my  feet  without  delay: 

iLon^'d  thine  titriibst  will  'to  pr6ve, 
Eager  all  thy  law  to  obey, 

Restless  to  retrieve  thy  hive.    ' 

^Spoil'd  and  hatied  for  thy  sake,     ;i 

Tltee  F  never  would  forego,    ' 
Would  riot  from  thy  law  turn  back : 

O  ray  Life,  my  Heaven  below, 
Thee  I  all  day  long  will  praise, 

Thee  *!  will  at  midnight  sing, 
True'  and  righteous  are  thy  ivays, 

Glory -to  my  God  and  Ring  I     r 

Joiii?d  ito  oil  ,who  ifear  the;«L®Ed,>  ; 
'.  /  /Hiem  liuy-  dearest  (friends'  ••!<  own : 
Tliflnx  that )  keep ! tby*  holy?  word,    .r 
Savefl  iby^gra«e  thirou^i  faith  alone. 
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Earth  is  full  of  love  divine : 
Love  divine  for  all  is  free: 

Teach  me  then  the  law  benign  ; 
Gufcte,  and  save,  and  perfect  me. 


£       TETH.       PAKT       IX. 

Lord,  tliou  has£  thy  word  fulfill'd, 

Good  and  gracious  as  thou  art,, 
On  my  heart  the  promise  seal'4, 

Wrote  forgiveness  on  my  heart! 
Teach  me  then,  thy  ppfect  w^.^ 

I  thine  every  word ,  receive ;  , 
AH; thy  law  in  me  fulfil;       :i .  ,     • 

I^.ord,  I  dare,  I  dare  believe. 

J^ong  I  j  wan^er'd  from  my  God? 

Till  affliction  cajl'd  me  back;     .- 
Now  I  in.  thy  paths  have  trod^ 

Them  I  will  no  more  forsake. 
Good 'thou  art,  and  good,  thou  dost, 

Fuji  of  truth  and  full,  of  gvaqe: 
.Save  me,  Lord,  to  the  uttermost,/ 

Teach  me  all;  thy  righteous  ways. 

Me.  tlie  proud  with  lies  pursued : 
.  I.  observed  thy  precepts;  stilly i     * 

Waiting  in  the  waya,#f  God.  - 
To  perform  thine  utmost  will. 

Gybss*  and  callous  is/thieir  heiaiiti   ?• 
i .^otSikig'  can  theirlharcLnesa  takove; 

Bud. my?  whole  deligmVthot)  anty'T 

•    Thee:  and  alt  thy-.lawB'  -I  fh>Tetf 
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Good  it  is  tfer  me  t? !  ha^e  i  kriown 

The  sad ' teason  of.  distress,  j . , . 
Tliat  I  might  my  Teadwr  otrnj .  ; 

That  I  might  my  S^viaar  bUss. 
Taught  by  thine  afflictive  hand, 

Now  I  know  thy  law  to  obftyf 
Now  J£  clearly •■ Sunderland  .   ,,.■: 

StoSerpg.is  the*  perfect  way- 

Tt^habd  gi*acei  unseiirchab&e  f;   i 
>.  In  the  aacred  volume  shine  -J 
Who  the>  worth  immense  can!  teill 

Of  that  oiraole  divine  ?     v.  ,vi 
Precious  are  thy  sayings,  Lord ! 
•  What  a  'depth  in  each  I\  see !    i 
)What  a  treasure  is .  thy  i  word  1 1 

More  than  all  the  w^rldhtarmel 


^       JOD.  ,     PART    X.     ,' 

•      :     1 1    : ,        .,•.'•  r     /  ; . : .  i     •  j 

Tiiotf/O  Lord,;my  Maker  art:    s 
'  Mould  and  fashion  thy"  own  clay 
Give  me  a  wise  and  docile  heart 

Teach  thy  creature  to  obey. 
Then  the  servants  of  my  Lord 
\< ;Me,v with  holy: rjoyl,  sfaail.< see: '/ 
Me,  who  ibbng  upou  tihy  word— 

Me,  ivhb  Wnly  /fcru^t  in.  thee.     ) 

■OKI    u)        U.T«       !••-'•       i.      ■     :..!     :<,.-iT 

Jutrt  J^ik^htai'e-all  thy  Waj^' 

By  afflie€o»  taught,  I  ^kaow1: 
FaftMiKtVfchy  word  tf-grAttoi'W 
*  Th^tt'ha^'kM' ray 'spirit  loi\ 
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Lo*dj<I  in  thy  promise  hope  t 
All  thy  naerey  I<  imploro:  •  " 
Let  thy  re&vcy  lift  me '  iijty   »         i 
-■■  <  Lift  me  up  to  fall  no  nkor&;  i 

Visit  nte  in  tender  love1,  i 

For  thy  •'•law  is  my  defiglit :  •  ■? 
Fain  .  I  all  thy  life  *  would/  >  pf ov^J 

Walk  accepted  in  thy  sight. 
Put  my: haughty  foes  to  s&aine : 

Men i  of  beauts  ,p<*rvei?8e  ate  they: 
Bu*  I*  ever  fear  thy  name,      «  :  '. ' 

Ever  in  thy,  statutes  .slay.   .  > 

Thbse  that  havei  tikyi  preoeptri  known, 
Those  fthnt  rfear  iajad.nwjorshipi  tfllee, 

Turn  i  arid  gather:  into ;  orie,    .  • '  / 
Join  them  to  thyself  and  me. 

Make  my  heart,  like  theirs,  sincere, 
That  I  may  triumphant  rise, 

Bold,  before,. my  Judge  appear, 
.  .   ^Claim.  my  mansion  in  .t^e  slcies. 


5      CAPIL      PAST   XL     I 


I 


mi;    a 


Wjsae Yi,  ;  faint/  ^hroa^hj  i  loog.odellay , 
Waiting :  ftm  thy  saiviiig .  rlov e^  r  /; 

On  thy/word  my  mul  Listay,!/ 
Trust  thine  utmost  grace  to  prove: 

5*ft  mine  *  eyes  with  lcfokfeg  mp*  [ 
Long ;  thy  promisee  ^  %m  .^ ;  j 

Wbenithou^  iQl^fctf  dpylJpftt*'; 
.TOlt  them  oom;e;  4ni1<r0mfQr.t  me  ? 
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Shrivell'd  and  <iried  up  am  I; 
Yet  thy  taw  I  d<y  not  leave  : 
"Lord,  how  long,"  I  ever  dry, 
"Shall  thy  helpless  servant  -grave? 
When  shall  all  my  griefs  be  past  ? 

When  shall  all  my  sins  be  o'er  ?  -~ 
Judge  arid  slay  my  foes  at:  last, 
Make  me  more  thai*  oonquerof .'* 

Sinners  have  thy  law  broke' througli, 

My  unwary  soul  to  ensnare5 ;  ' 
Yet  thy  laws  are  good  arid  true, '•   * 

True  their  \awM  sanctions  are : 
Me,  the  persecuting  foe 

Is  still  ready  to  devour : 
Help  me;  Lord,  my  sins  o'erthrow, 

Save  me  from  the  tempter's  power. 

Here  my  sdul  had  almost1  fail'd, 
Sunk  into  the  burning  pit ;       J 

But  I  still  thy  precepts  held,1  ' 

''''    Would  not  thy  commands  forget. 

Give  me  now  thy  life  to  feel, 
Quicken  tbis  dead  soul  of  mine^ '" 

So  I  shall  thy  law  fulfil, 

All  thy  law  in  love  divine.  '        j 

,      ;    J)-,,LAMED,:     PAST    XII.     • 

Faithful,  everlasting  Lord,      -      ' 

Standard  of  all  truth  and  gooct ! 
Thy  invariable  word 

From  eternity  hath  stood — 
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To  eternity  it  staitfM; 

This  fair  universal  frAme, , 
'Stablish'd  by  almighty  hands, 
.  Speaks  its  great  Creator's  fame. 

Snob  as  thou  didst  first  ordain, 

Heaven  and  earth  continue  still :  . 
Still « tby :  word  doth  all  sustain, 

All  obey  thy  sovereign  will. 
J$a;d  I  pot:  wijth  joy  .  abo$e 

In  thq  word  of  ,  truth  ,ai$  grace, 
I  had  sunk;bfin6%th  i?ay  load,  , 

I  had  [never  r-seen,  tfyy ,  face 

From  the  precepts  of  thy  law 
.  ^eyer  will  X,  Lor  dp  depart:    . 
Tfce^  ha,ve  kept, ajjr, sou}  in  awe,.. 

They  have  comforted  my  heart. 
Save  me,  Lor$,  for  I  am  thine :. 

I  have,  all  thy  precepts  spugl^ 
Long'd  to  keep  the  law  divine^  ,  ..  -, 

Spotless  both, in  WjOrdand  thought. 

Siwers  have  beset  my  way,       ,  . 

Sought  my  ruin  to  insure ; 
But  I  in  thy  precepts  stay. 

Here  I  stand  and  walk  secure. 
All  of  excellence  beside 

Here  I  see  its  doom  receives ; 
But  thy  word  .shall  still  abide? 

But  thy,  word  "for  .ever  lives, 
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<l 


How  do  I  thy  preteepts  love !  ■■•■  v 

Musing  on  thy  word  all  day, 
Through  the  sacred  leaves  I  rove: 

Here  I  could  for  ever  stay. 
Wiser  than  mine  enemies 

I  through  thy  commandments  am;, 
Kept  thereby  in  perfect  peace, 

All  thy  promises  I  claim,  , 

More  than  all  my  teachers  t, 

Through  thy  testimonies,  know: 
I  to  these  my  heart  apply,  .'./,, 

Let  all  other  knowledge  go. 
Wiser  than  ungracious  age 

I,  who  in  thy  statutes  tread, 
Guided  by  the  sacred  page, 

Virtue  is  the  hoary  head.  ''  '       \ 

I  from  every  evil  way    iJ  ' 

Have  refrained  my  weary  feet,    '  .' 
That  I  might  thy  word  obey, 

Might  to  all  thy  will  stibmit. 
I  have  not  thy  paths  forsook: 

Thou  thyself 'hast'  been  my  guide,' 
Kept  me  by  the  sacred  book, 

Made  me  ih:ithy  Word  abide:        '    ! 

O  what'  manna,  is  thy  WOrd! ! 

(X  what  vast  delight  I  meet ! 
When  I  taste  my^  gracious  Lotdy 

Honey  is*  not  half  so  sweet.  '      :     '' 
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Heavenly  wisdom  here  I  gain, 
Walking  in  thy  word  with  thee, 

Every  evil  way  disdain  : 

Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me*     \ 


J       NUN.       PART-  XI*. 

Lord,  thy  word's  unerring  light      .     , 

As  a  lamp  my  path  doth  show, 
Guides  my  steady  feet*aright: 

Every  one  that  doth  shall  know. 
I  have  sworn  to  do  thy  will;  .,   -,r 

Through  thine,  all-sufficient  grace,    r 
I  shall  all  my  vows  fulfil,  .   : 

Shall  fulfil  all  righteousness.    !?     .    -. 

Troubled  and  distress'd  I  am;. 

O  be  mindful  of  thy  w6rd !    .<   , 
Grant  the  promised  help  I  claim, . 

Speak  me  now  to  life  restored. 
Thanks  for  all  thy  former  grace,..,         ,    \ 

From  a  willing  heart  receive;      ,   m 
Still  instruct  i$$  W  tlyy  /svaysf.v-  .,.-•* 

Bid  me  to,  thy  glcay.fliv^.,.  ,,;    •'—;... 

Lord,  my  life  is ,  in .  my  hcmd,  -:,••..  .     :  ^ 

Ever  sinking  in$o  heU  ; -, ,  i »  v  f  • ;  i » r   ■  •  •   '•• . 
Yet  I  in  thy  pre.cepjs  ^tftnfj,  'v:!     ; ,.  / 

In  the  paths  of  duty  dwell. 
Me  the  world; ;  batfi  ,sougbtt  jte  ensnare*  o 

Joining  with  uXj  >  treaqherQU/s  hfl&iry  > 
Yet  from^hee  I  did  not  teny :    •   i     - 

Would  no»t  from  thy  :  statute*:  start*/: 
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I  have  thy ^n^nag^^s  jfcook  <■  1.    ]\!. 

From  the  vx»l*merof tfey>  ltatafcr:-,!,  ,-.•  i/; 

All  my  jqyR^nii  <jomfei?t9  flftw,v-!f!T 
In  obedience  to  thy  will 

I  harerl^gfci  mflife  tahgpendj  ??•••<•  T 
All  thy  MMtffces  to  fujfil,..,,  .  ...i.   ..,..-,r| 
Serve  and  JoyertfreB  ^o?  the  /end*.  n<   1 

.';•/<.«  ■-•:<■."•:. ir-. ,;-.:.,•    y,  ;••»«•    ,  :  r 
•  .-..••;r  ',;--- ->,    ••;,,     .:-!T 

0       SAMZCH,      jPA^T    XV.      •-, 

Every  evil  thought  and  vain,  . .  ? 

Lord,  thou  know'st  I  disapprove: 
Sin  with  all  my  heart  disdain : 

Only  thy  pure  law-  I  love. 
Thou  my  shield  on  every  side, 

Thmmfi  we  asylum..^:  ••.,  ;?    .,.,,..  \ 
In  thy  promise  Ij»confi<ie,  ,l7, ..;  M;    ,,,  ] 

Will  not.fr^m  thy >  word  4^P^rfr-     •**;;"> 

Sinners,  hence- 1  •  tje  fa*  away^  ;   <   f  v     ■  i  A 
Ye  that:  evil /paths  pursue!;    ,  -   >    » 

I  will  only  God  oi?eyv.     .       .     ,(;   ,  „ . .  > 

. ;  >  I  will  hi*  icommandmew^  d&   f  r  .  j 

Hold  my  feeble  goings  up : 
Lord,  thy  promise  I,. receive,  .    :  .  ?,  /,, 

I  shall  then  obtain;  my  hope*.  >        .,;'>> 
Free  from  sin  for  ever  Jiva    .,,;v  r  <  :  > 

O  support  me  with ,; thy  .hand, .,   ,  >        /; 

And  I  then  ahalb  walk  secure,;,  r.   xj 
Keep  thy  every  ?lqn$.  command,  ■*      '   (  M 

Faithful  to  the  enfl  endure ! . ,  -       .  j    i1 
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All  who  frxmUhy  statute  'tftmy>     '  -   ! 

Thou,  in  wrath^hftst'ti^ddlBiy'dowi^: 
False,  dece&ful  soils  are 'tfciey-^  !*  ik    '! 

They- anA  wickedness  -are  'ote./;"   ?!/ 

Them  thou  dost  as  dross  at  lalst  7>  i  J 

From  the  face  of  earth  remfeVe  t ' ' »   • ' '  • 
Therefore  will  I  hold  thee  fasty  r 

Thee  and  thy  commandments  love. 
Thee,  with  reverential  fear, 

Just  and  merciful  I  see, 
Tremble  at  thy  judgments  near,  x 

Triumnh, ip.  tliy-  grace  to  pie.,        '    , 

:    •...'       :•  '       ■  i      r       :!:iv/    ;;,- 

$       AIN.'      frAftV    XVI.    ■       '■   '  '       /l,:'v 

Lord,  thou  know'st'  my  tiprigJitoiGSfc:  •' 

I  to  all  have  justly  dene  i   f- ••    v-'>    '• 
Suffer  not  my  ^fbes  to  oppress    "'  ' ^  •'' 

One  that  hurts  and  injures  none. 
Answer  for  thy  servant,  thou:  1  ,         «••; 

Let  not  haughty  man  ddvour^!.     j' 
Save  mine  innoceney  liow :    '    '.     •  I 

Snatch  me  from  the  oppressor's '-power. 
. .  •;    ••    *  -  •  ■>■■" ..-;\  -..i    .'•  .;; 

Fail  mine  eyes  with  looking  lip1    ! 

Thy  salvation5  here  to  see:  •  '' ;!;   !i •  ;     ; 
Still  I  for  the  promise  'hdpfe-u,ot'  - 

All  the  promise  is  for  me. 
With  thy  meanest  servant,  Lord1,       J      K> 

Deal  according  to  thy  grace :       J "  •  •' 
O  fulfil  thv  faithful  word, '.'  -  ">  \ -    i  -->l 

Teach  me  all  thy  righteous  wavs!    - 


► 


Only  thee  l  rotate  betow:;.     i  ;      {  vH     I 

Grantlme*  wMtfini;fTOm!»atK>Y%!    .,  : 
That  I  may?  tbjj  statute*  »Jai0W,      ,  n i- ,  I. 

Know  the«fiby  obedient  »loye.     . .  ?    i 
Lord,  'tis  time  to  apply  thy  hand: 

Sinners  ,-fcrjty  i "  It  cannot  be :     ,  , 

God  who  gave ,  the.  ifainieoninian^j    i 

Cannot,  jkeep,.  it.  ,a!A  in  me,",  ,  j;    !      '  r 

Therefox^i  w&ll  Hove  tbete  moire:  :      mi 

All  thy  dear  eommandmentfe  jpi*ize> 
An  inestimable';  store,  /  ,  .  ;  i    I    ' 

Good  thay ^  are,! ;  smd  rights  *aiidp wise" : 
Practicable  all  through  thee 

I  shall  find  the  <pe<tfeet!  power,:  [    !i{  j 
See  t^em  all  ftflfili'd  in.rn^,:  ,  ;  ,^ 

Live  rejaew?d  <and  sin  ,uo  m^re,,.  -.,; s, > 


£       PE.       PART    XVII. 

.-.'•"  .\     •-  '»     •-;  /':      )i      .  ••    -.     "    .-!l  .7      I-  •    I 

WoNDEKT*tfL  thy '  statutes  are; ;  ' '    A '  •  ■  r 

Therefor^  ^crtH  my  ^bul  regard,1  '  ° 
Keep  them  with  an  awful  care, 

Find  them  here  my  great  rjeward. 
Soon  as  e'er  thy  word  takes  place, 

Light  it  (Jjathjaiwl;  wisdom  give  l  .      < 
Then  the^daildtfei^le*rn>  thy rw^ys,    '.'T 

Then  the  dimple  ;hoaTt»<ibelieve. 

Lord,  I  have  with  strong  debire*      ,i*  ; 

Panted*  to  obey  thy  will, 
Give  theei  all  Ithy  >  laws '  require, 

All  thy  ,'graoiote  nrcards  fulfil.       .  •."•! 
38 
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I  thy  promised  ttiercjr  claim  :' 
See  me,'  with  compassta*  see ! 

Join  to  those*  Who*  Iftvfe  thy  name, 
Perfect  all  thy  love  in;  m«  \  >     '       < 

Help  me  in  thy  steps  to  trej&d, 
Let  not  sin1  dominion  have, 

Till  thou  make  me  rVeeimieed, ' 
Till  thou  to  the  utmost  save. 

Save  me  from  the  woridJand  sin, 
So  will  I  thy  precepts  do,  ■   ::, 

When  thy  law  is  wrote  within, 
:  When'  I  am  a  creatm-e  new.      i  •  ■  •  • 

Lord,  I :  ataa  and :  wiM  be  thine : 

Show  me  thy f  enlightening  grace, r 
Cause  on  me  thy  "face  to  thine,1 

Teach  me  all  thy  righteousness: 
Teach  the  souls  o'er  whom  I  weep, 

For  whose  sins  mine  eyes  o'erflow; 
O  that  all  thy  law, -would  keep  J.  ,  }/, 

O  that  all  thy  ,lpve  wpuhjl,  ^m>\y,!, . 


'   g     T2ADDI.   M»Art  tfTta;'    :-1' 

,-.•.;:;.;    .  •••,/••    v.'r   ■".'••>    -»:    .-i«. 

SovERferGK,  evei'lasthig  LordJ'   >i   tb,   : 

Thou  &rt  perfect  rigbteouBavessuf'  •< 
Pure  is  thine  >  unerring  t wpt&,     I J   c : . . f '  I 

Upright  are  thy  high  decrees : 
Righteous  all  thy  -statutes-  are :  .1  I  An 

Thee  "the  merciful ?'  they  tprtfvehi;  *  J 
Thee  "the  faithful  ??v  they  »  declare*  i 

Full  of  -truth,  and  fuU  of love.      ::/ 
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Swallow'd  up  with  fervent  zeal 

My.  presumptuous  foes  I  see,, 
Who  against  my:  Qod. rebel,.;  ;.  f 

Slight  the  law  prescribed  by  thee.  ] 
Holy  is  thy  word  and  right; 

Therefore  doth  .my  heart  embrace,   ,  | 
Loves  it  with  a,  pure  delight,  .    t  :i  , , 

Freely,  joyfully  obejs.  ;  .  i  ) 

Small  I  am  in  mine,. own  eyes> 

Poor .,  and.  ^B^My  Jpw1 
Yet  I  still  .tfry  precepts,  pri^e, 

Will  npt  from^hy, .s^at^tes.  go.; 
Truth  and  righteousness  divine 

Essence  of  thy  precepts  is ; 
Truth,  which  snail  tnrougli  ages  shine, 

Everlasting  righteousness. 


Pain,  and  anguish,  and  '  affright 

Oft  my  troubled  soul  .assail  ;i 
Yet  thy  law  is  my  delight, 

Stays  when  all  my  comforts  fail : 
Never  can  thy  word  remove : 

Thou  the  heavenly  wisdom  give 
I  shall  then  be  saved! ''  by  love,  M   L 

Free  from  sin  for  ever  live.    r      ' 


,     .      j^.   KOPH.     *AR^  ***.    ,  ,, 

Hear  .  me,  0  my  gracious  Lord! 
"Help,"  with  all  my  heart  I  cried; 
Fix'd  I  am  to  keep  thy  word, 
Save  me,  or  my  goings  slide ! 


/ 
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"Save  me,"  still  I  cried  to  thee, 
"Save  ma'^ohrtiie  teitfpUe*'*  will: 
I  shall  then  the  promise  see, 
I  shall  all  thy  law  fulfil." 

Thee,  before  the  dawn  of  day, 

Hath  my  eager  soul  ptarsued, 
Cried,  and  waited  in  the  way, 

Hoped  for  my  redeeming  God. 
To  behold  thy  lovely  face  *   '■• 

Many  a  sleepless  ni^ht  I  mourn, 
Musing  on  the l  word  of  graced 

Watching  fdr'iny  iord's  feturn.     ' 

Hear  me,  Lord,  in  tender  love, 

<?ood  and  gracious  as  thou  art : 
All  the  death  of  sin  remove, 

Quicken  this  poor  drooping  heart. 
They  that  hunt  my  soul  draw  nigh, 

Full  of  mischievous  design, 
Bold  thy  threaten ings  to  defy, 

Tramplers  on  thy  law1  divine. 

But  thou  nearer,. art,  O  Lord! 

True  thy  every  precept  is : 
Sure  is  the  annex' d  reward, 

Sure  the  dreadful  penalties. 
Damn'd  are  they5that  disbelieve, 

Thou  hast  fix'd  the  firm  decree 
Saved,  whoe'er1  the*  truth  receive,  •  ' 

Saved  to  all  eternity  f  •/ 
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See  and  save  me  in  distress!  :... 

Lo !  on  thee  my  soul  I  stay, 
Looking  for  thy  kind  release, 

Longing  all  thy  law  to  obey! 
O  my  dear  redeeming  Lord,         .: 

Plead  my  cause  with  God  above : 
Mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 

Quicken,  me  bv  faith  and  love ! 

Strangers  to  thy  saving  grace, 

They  who  cast  thy  laws  behind, 
Sinners  will  not .  seek  thy  face—. 

Thee,  while  all  who  seek,  may  find. 
But  thy  grace  for  all  is  free: 

Lord,  thy  proffer  I  receive, 
Show  thy  faithfulness  on  me, 

Bid  me  by  thy  mercy  live.        " 

Sin,  the  world,  and  help  oppose     l 

This  weak,  lielples's  soul  of  mine : 
Safe  I  walk  through'  all  my  foes,*  ' 

Bo  not  from  thy  paths  decline. 
Sinners  I  with  pity  saw, 

Grieved  for  their- iniquity, 
Wretches'  that  traftsgregs'd  thy  law, 

Fled  from  happiness  and  thee* ] 

How  do  I  thy  ^rebepits.  love  f     '«   »' 
My  desires  to  thee  are  known : 

All  thy  life  I  long  to  parove 
Save  me  by: thy  grace  alone. 
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Lives  the  promise  of  thy  grace, 
Stood  from  the  beginning  sure, 

Every  word  of  righteousness 
Shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


53.    SCHIK.      »A*T   XXI,. 


Princes  have,  with  cruel  rage,. 

Causelessly  iny  soul  pursued: 
Resting  on  the  sacred  page, 

I  could  only  look  to  God. 
Fill'd  with  reverential  awe, 

Still, I  in  thy  word  confide: 
Fearing  to  transgress  thy  law, 

Nothing  can  I  fear  beside. 

Joyful  at  thy  word,  as  one,  . 

That  hath  found  a  precious  store, 
There  I  search  for  bliss  unknown, 

Every  other  quest  give  o'er. 
Hating  all  deceitful  ways, 

I  thy  law  with  joy  approve, 
Offer:  th^e  continual  ^ra^se, 

Bless  ,thee  for  thy  faithful  love. 

t     '  '    '  -       i       •  ' 

They  that  in  thy  law  delight, 
.  /  jKept  in  perfect  peace  below,.  /, 
Stand, unshaken,  by  thy  might 

Nothing  shall  their  steps  o'erthrow. 
I  have  knguish'd  for  thy  grace, 

Grace  that  makes  salvation  known, 
Kept  me  in«  thy  righteous  ways, 

Gladly  thy  commandments  done. 
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Every  word  e»jomM  byi  i  thee* ;  i !  I 

Joyfully Jmy  sdul  apqoroye&I  L 
With.wifeigii;<ijBincdri*y)  ni        M 

AH  itbyi  testimomefljldvecL '  ) 
All  my  ways  are  in  thy  sight, 

I  on>  thee: alone ••«fejte«d:'»*"   ]    * 
Lord,  direct  my.'.'goftig^.righ^''* 

Eesid  land  «ave»  nie  flo'tehe^  elitlT 


p   _TAif      PA^T  XXII...;,,      ^ 

Lord,  regarfl  my  earnest 'cry^*'  % 
Hear  me  from  thy  fiofy  place : 

Give  me  the  enlighten' d  eye, 

Guide  me  by-*thy  promised  grace ! 

0  accept  my  humble  prayer, 
Bring  the ^yomise^quccours  in: 

Save  me  from  the  fowler's  snare, 
Saye  11510  ftoni  the.  world  dud  sin ! 

■Mb  r  when  -  thou  hasti '  tatigjit  iilhy ;  frtf  ay, 
By  the  nn<rtionrifuom  afoovey ' 

1  thy*  gloary  shall  display,    « i  '  ■■   ■  ' 
Sb©  w.<  the .  wonders; !  of  thy  love  : 

Joyfully,  thy j name  declare^  •  >  l  ■<  •  *  > 
w  "iNeirer  frcra^  tfty  JDradaes  dease: 
Righteous  all  thy  judgments  are, 
True  are  ill  thy i  promise.    « r.'-I 

Reaeh  me  duttfry  helping  band*  f 
I  have'^hose  th# 'better  par^ 

LoVed  thine '©very  iiri^fcOmmai!i4[, 
Long'd  to  'iaeip  them,  fron^'my  heart. 
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I  have  thy  salvafciow  bought,  ~> 
Hdppy-  eonld  I  do  <hy!  wify 

Pure  in  deed^  and  word*  and  •  thought, 
Could  I  aU  thy  law  fulfil.  ■» 

Let  me  in  thine  image  livov    .? 

Fully .: by  .thy  -woiid  restore:  :    i 
Thee  I ;  .then  thine  own  shall  give, 

Love  and  praise  thee  evermore. 
Fain  I  would  thy  statutes  keep, 

Spotless  as!  my  Master  be : 
Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheepj 

Malje  ^mej  all-complete  in  thee. 


.      .  .;•  •    •  !  '  «.•■!;    y.i.    ;  :      ••  •    <  ' 

7     -MALM ;r  CXXL  -:";  i] 

To  the  hill*  I  liU'tnlne^es; 

The  everlasting  hills: 
:. Streaming  tibence  in  fresh  supplied 

My  soul  the  t  Spirit  feels. 
Will  he  not ? his  help  afford?*' 
:    Help,. !  While  :yet  I  /ask,*  is  given : 
God  comes;  downt-^the*  r  God :  and  'Lor d 
:That  made;  both r  eaalh  and  Keaven. 

Faithful  soul*,  pray  :always-~pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide : 
Hfe  thy  feeble  stefps  r  shall  stay*     ? 

JTor  suffer. [thee  to  slide: 
,I<ean  on  thy  Redeemer's  'brfast : 
•,  Jle  thy. quiet  spirit  keeps,  . 
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Rest  ■  in  i  himj  securely  rest : 
-  ••!  Thy  Watchman  aiever  sleeps. 

Neither  sin,  nor  earthy, .  not  hell  1 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise: 
Careless  slumber  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes : 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence: 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove, 
Kept  by  watchful  providence, 

And  ever-waking  love. 

See  the  Lord  thy  Keeper  stand 

Omnipotently  near: 
Lo!  he  holds  thee  by  thy  hand, 

And  banishes  thy  fear  : 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head, 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms : 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms*.        r 

Thee  in  evilV  scorching  day  • 

The  sun  shall  never  smite:     - 
Thee  the  moon's  nialigriest  ray 

Shall :  never  blast  by*  night.  ■■* 
Safe  from  known  or  secret  -foe's, j 

Free  from  sin'  and  Satan's  -thrall, 
God,  when  flesh,  earth,  hell  oppose, 

Shall  keep  thee  sa&  from  /alb 

Christ'  shall  bless  tfey  going  out, ; 

Shall  bless  thy  \  coming ;  in : ,  1 
Kindly  compass  thee  abou^,      / 

T*U  thou  art  saved  fiwi  sinjr 
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Like  thy  spotless  Master, thou, 

Fill'd  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 

Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now, 
Henceforth  and  for  evermore. 


PSALM    CXXV. 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide, 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood, 

In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure, 
His  Sion  cannot  move : 

His  faithful  people  stand  secure 
In  Jesu's  guardian  love. 

As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 
So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies: 

On  every  side  he  stands, 

And  for, his  Israel  cares,; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands    > 

Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

For,  lo !  the  reign;  of  hell 
And  hellish  men  is  o'er.- 
They  can  persuade,  they  can  compel, 
The  just  to  sin  no  -more 
To  devils,  men,  or  sin. 
They  need  no.  more  give  plaice, 
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Nor  ever  touch  the  thing  unclean 

When  cleansed  by  pardoning  grace. 

''''■'  /  /  .•     • 

But  let  them  still  abide 

In  thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 
Till  every  soul  is,  sanctified 

And  perfectly  restored. 

The  men  of  heart  sincere 

Continue  to  defend, 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here, 

And  love  them  to  the  end. 


Who  to  their  sins  draw  back, 

And  love  agaitt  to  stray;  ■ 

The  narrow  path  of  life  forsake, 

And  throng  the  spacidtts  way —     *  > 

Back  to  their  vomit  turd, 

And  fait  from  pardoning  graces     . 
The  Lord  to  punish  tnetti  hath  sworn, 

And  drive  them  from  his  face. 

But  peace,  and  power,  and 'krfre  : 
Shall  Israel's  portion  be  : '  i: 

They  all  his  promises  shall  prbVe, f ' 
And  all  his  goodness  see: 
Holy  and  pure  in  heart 
Obtain  the  perfect  power:  "   !  ' 

They  can  no  more  from1  God  depart  ' 
When  they  can  sin  no  more.  ' 
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PSALM      CXXXVII1. 

Verses   I,  2,  4,  5,  6. 

Bless'd  is  the  man  that  fears' the  Lord, 

And  walks  in  alt  his  ways : 
An  earnest  of  his  great  reward       «' 

On  earth  his  Master  pays. 

Thou  shalt  not  spend;  thy  strength,  in  vain 

For  perishable  food : 
Thy  Father  shall  his  own  sustain,  . 

And  fill  thy  soul  with  good. 

Happy  in  him  thy  soul  shall  be,    / 

And  on  his  fulness  feed; 
Jesus,  who  came  from  heaven  for  thee, 
.    Shall  be  thy  liviag  bread.       . 

The  children  of  thy  faith  and  prayer 

Thy,  joyful  eyes  shall  see — 
Shall  see  the  prosperous  church,  and  share 

In  her  prosperity.   ' 

Sion  again  shall  lift  her  head, 
And  flourish  all  thy  days:  { -. 

Thy .  soul ;  shall .  see  the  faithful  seed, 
And  bless  the  rising  race* 

Fill'd  with  abiding  peace  divine, 

With  Israel's  blessing  blest, 
Thou  then  the  church  above  shalt  join, 

And  gain  the  heavenly  rest. 
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PSALM     CXXX. 


Out  of  the  depth  of  self-despair, 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry: 
My  misery  mark,  attend  my  prayer, 

Ani'bring  salvation  nigh. 


Death's  sentence  in  myself  I  feel, 
Beneath  thy  wrath  I  faint : 

0  let  thine  ear  consider  well 
The  voice  of  my  complaint! 

If  thou  art  rig'rously  severe, 

Who  may  tlje  test  abide? 
Where  shall  the  man  of  •  sin  appear, 

Or  how  be  justified? 

But  O  !  .forgiveness  is  with  thee,  .,  , 
That  sinners,  .may  adore,  ^ 

With  filial,  fear  thy  goodness  see,  .  ; 
And  never  grieve  thee  more*, 

1  look  to  see  Ms  lovely  feicc, 

I  wait  to  meet  my  Loud —  1>  -,-. 

My  longing  sou!  expetAs  this'  grace,  . 
And  rests  upon  his  word. 

My  soul,  Hvhile  still  to  him  it  flies, 
Prevents  the  morning  ;*ay:: 

O  that  hid3 mercy?fr  beams  would'rfee, 
And  bring  'the4 '  gospel  day  !  t  ■ 
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Ye  faithful  souls,  confide  in  God, 
Mercy  with  him  remains, 

Plenteous  redemption  in  bis  blood 
To  wash  out  all  your  stains. 

His  Israel  himself  shall  clear, 
From  all  their  sins  redeem: 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  is  near, 
And  we  are  just  in  him 


PSALM    CXXXJ. 

Lord,  if  thoti  the  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall  as  my  Master  "be, 
Rooted  in  humility. 

From  the  time  that  thee  I  know, 
Nothing  shall  I  seek  below, 
Aim  at  nothing  great  or  high, 
Lowly  both  my  heart  and  eye.  f 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild,        -    ' 
Awed  into  ft  little  child,    >• 
Quiet  now  without  Jiny  food,  i 

Wean'd  from  every  «reart»ure-goodJ>M/ 

Hangs  my  newborn  spn}  ott^ee*, 
Kept  from  all  idolatry,  <u  .-> ,  :  *  j  <,>•/■;  v  t 
Nothing!  wants  beneath  v  above,      ; , .  ; : 
Happy,  happy  in-thy-lo^  -   s  ,i   t  n/ 
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0  that  all  might  seek  and  find 

Eve»]n  good  in  <  Jesus1  joinM !  ■'.  ~ 

Him  let  Israel  still  adore* 

Trust  him,!  praise  Jaim  evermore  !  :    =  i 


PSALM     CXXXIV. 

Ye  servants  of  God,  Whose  diligent  care 
Is  ever  employ'd  'In  watching  and  prayer,  y 

With  praises  unceasing  Your  Jesus  proclaim,      ; 
Rejoicing  and  blessing  His  excellent  name.    ' 

'Tis  Jesus  commands,  Come  all  to  his  house 
And  lift  up  your  hands,  And  pay  him  four  vows  ; 
And  while  you  are  giving  Your  Maker  InV  due, 
The  Lord  out  of  heaven  Shall  sanctify  ymti' n  •  s    J 


,   f  PSALM.  CXXXVl. 

•••'.•  Vefse  I.  "  '  '* 

Foil,  of  uaujbteyable  grace,  !   . 
Jesw»  mine  eye  of .  faith-  surveys! . 
Jesus,  .whatever  thou,  art  is  mme, 
Fountain  of  excellence -Divine !  :  ! 
All  goodness  is  comprised  in  thee, 

Goo'4  in  thyself,  atrcl  gotod  to' me! 

• .  *    .'••..•.•■•'  ■    -i 

Thy  nature  doth  i itself  impart' 
i  To  e^ery  i  hamblef  kfngmg  heart;; ;  >  t 
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And  all  that  after  thee  aspire 

Shall  gain  with  thee  their  whole  desire, 

United  to  their  source  above, 

Lost  in  a  boundless  sea  of  lave ! 


PSALM    CXXXVIII. 

All  thanks  and  all. praise  To  thee  will  I  give, 
O  Lord,  by  whose  grace  Accepted  I  live:      . 
My  heart  shall  adore  thee,  My  mouth  shall  show  forth 
Thine  honour  and  glory  To  gods  of  the  earth. 

Thy  mercy  and  love,  And  truth  I  proclaim: 
With; angels  above  I  hallow  thy  name; 
And  turning  me  toward  The  holiest  place, 
Thee,  Father  adored,  In  Jesus  I  praise. 

For  thou  hast  reveal'd  Thy  nature  unknown, 
Thy  promise  fulfill'd  In  Jesus  thy  Son  : 
Exalted  the  Saviour  And  Friend  of  mankind, 
That  all  in  his  favour  Thy  mercy  may  find. 

When  burden'd  I  cried  Feb?' pavdm  to  thee, 

Thy  mercy  replied/  Arid  .bade  ^me  be  free: 

Thy  Spirit  that  hour  Came  tidowB- firbm  abovte, 

And  clothed  me  with  \  power  Andl  tfHl'd  AB&with  love. 

.    .'r  ..:   i  ...        ...  .-,  .  •        ,-.    ,.•.,   ; 

The  kings  of  the  earth  Thee,  Jesufe,  shall  praise, 
And  trust  in  thy  worth  And  honour  thy  grace ! 
Shall  gladly  adore  *heey  Whose;  sayings  they  hear, 
And  sing  to  ,thyi  glory,-  Add  waJfciin  thy  fea'r. 
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For  Jesus  the  Lord,  Though  lofty  and  high; 
By  angels  adored,  Looks  down  from  the  sky  : 
Who  hates  the  unholy,  And  scatters  the  proud, 
He  lifts  up  the  lowly,  And  brings  them  to  .God. 

Although  in  distress,  I  labour  and  strive: 
Thy  comfort  and  peace  My  soul  shall  revive  : 
Thine  arm  shall  relieve  me  From  all  that  oppose, 
Thy  power — it  shall  save  me,  And  baffle  my  foes. 

Thy  mighty  right  hand  Their  fury  shall  tame^ 
And  cause  me  to  stand  Through  faith  in  thy  name  : 
It  still  shall  deliver  Whom  now  it  secures: 
Thy  mercy  for  ever  And  ever. endures..--. 

The  Lord  will  make  good  His  kindness  to, me, 
Till,  wholly  renew'd,  His  glory  I  see, 
My  end  and  beginning  Shall  fufly  restore,?   ?• 
And  save  me  from,  sinning  Till  sin  is  no  more.  *• 


PSALM    CXLIII.     ' 

0  Lord,  in  pitying  love  give  ear! 
My  mournful  supplications  hear, 

For  thy  own  promise'  sake :,''"' 
O'erwhelm'd  with  sin  and  misery, 
Weary  and  faint  I  come  to  thee,  ' 

And  proffer' d  mercy  take. 

If  thou  should'st  as  my  Judge  appear, 

1  could  not  bear  the  test  severe : .   • 
Not  one  of  all  our  race    ' 

39 
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Can  stand  acquitted  in  thy  sight, 
Or  claim  acceptance  as  his  right,    ..,. 
Or  dare  demand  thy>  grace. 

A  sinner  self-condemn'd  I  am, 

And  groan  beneath  my  load  of  shame; 

My  soul-destroying  foe 
Hath  smote  and  cast  me  to  the  ground, 
In  chains  of  massy  darkness  bound, 

As  those  who  howl  below. 

My  spirit  faints,  by  grief  oppress'd, 

And  droops' my  heart;  and  breaks  for  rest: 

Yet  do  I  call  to  mind 
Thy  wonders  wrought  in  ancient  days: 
I  muse  on  all  thy  works  of  gracet 

And  pity  for  mankind. 

See,  Lord,  a  dying  sinner  seel, 

I  stili  stretch :  out  my  hands  to*  thee, 

Unwash'd  and  unrenew'd: 
As  thirsts  a  barren  land  for  showers, 
My  weary  soul,  with  all  its  powers, 

Gasps  for  the  living  God!  . 

Haste  to  my  h^Jp,  thy  blood  apply !     ;  v 
My  spirit  fails ;  I  faint,  I  die, 

If  still  thou  hid'st  .thy  fape  : 
I  fall  and  perish  at  thy  feet, 
I  sink  into  the  burning  pit, 

If  thou  withhold .  thy  grace*. 

O  God,  in  whom  I  trust,  appear! 
Give  me  thy  pardoning  voice. tp  hear,  . 
Thy  saving  health  to  see.: 
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The  glorious  gospel-light  display,     , 
And  lead  into  the  perfect  way  , 
A  soul  that  looks  to  thee. 

For  refuge,  Lord,  to  thee  I  fly! 
On  thee  alone  for  help  rely, 

For  pardon,  peace,  and  power. 
From  all.  my  foes  and  sins  release, 
And  teach  me  thus  my  Lord  to  please, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

O  reach  me  out  thy  Spirit's  hand! 
Into  that  good  and  pleasant  land 

Of  holy  quiet  lead  : 
Quicken  me,  for  thy  mercy's  sake : 
From  sin  and  Satan's  dungeon  take, 

And  make  me  free  indeed. 

In  mercy  1  take  these  sins  away  v 

And  all  my  foes  for  ever  slay,. 

That  now  any  soul  oppress!: 
Receive  me,  Saviour,  for  thine  own, 
And  let  me  serve  the  Lord: alone,;. 

The  Lord  my  righteousness.   . 


PSALM    CXLVL     , 

My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
The  Lord  thy  God  delight  to  praise; 

His  gifts  I  will  for  him  improve, 
To  him  devote  my  happy  days: 

To  him  my  thanks  and  praises  give, 
And  only  for  his  glory  live. 
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Long  as  niy  God  shall  lend  me  breath, 
My  every  pulse  shall  beat  for  him : 

And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
My  spirit  shall  resume  the  theme — 

The  gracious  theme,  for  ever  new, 

Through  all  eternity  pursue. 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ! 

All  human  confidence  is  vain : 
Cease  ye  from  man,  for  ever  cease ! 

No  help  is  found  in  faithless  man: 
The  great  ones  of  the  earth  look  through ; 
They  cannot  help  themselves,  or  you. 

Soon  as  the  breath  of  man  expires, 
Again  he  to  his  earth  shall  turn: 

Where,  then,  are  all  his  vain  desires, 
His  love  and  hate,  esteem  and  scorn? 

All,  all  at  that  last  gasp  are  o'er — 

He  falls,  to  rise  on  earth  no  more ! 

He  then  is  blessed,  and  only  he, 

Whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God  : 

Who  can  to  him  for  succour  flee, 

That  spreads  the  heaven  and  earth  abroad: 

That  still  the  universe  sustains, 

And  Lord  of  his  creation  reigns. 

True  to  his  everlasting  word, 
He  loves  the  injured  to  redress : 

Poor  helpless  souls  the  bounteous  Lord 
Relieves,  and  fills  with  plenteousness : 

He  sets  the  mournful  prisoners  free, 

He  bids  the  blind  their  Saviour  see ! 
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Jehovah  lifts  the  fallen  up — 

Jehovah  loves  the  righteous  race ; 
The  stranger's  and  the  widow's  hope, 

The  father  of  the  fatherless ; 
Sinners  he  views  with  angry  frown, 
And  turns  their  counsels  upside  down. 

The  Lord  thy  God,  O  Sion,  reigns 

Supreme  in  mercy,  as  in  power; 
The  endless  theme  of  heavenly  strains, 

When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more  : 
And  all  eternity  shall  prove 
Too  short  to  utter  all  his  love. 


Sljtftt  Hgmtre, 


PRINCIPALLY    ON  PARTICULAR    TEXTS    IN    THE 


BOOK    OF    PSALMS. 


SHORT     HYMNS. 


We   gather   up   with  pious   care 

What   happy   saints   have   left   behind; 
Their   writings    in    our  memory   bear, 

Their   sayings   on    our   faithful  mind : 
Their  works,   which    traced   them   to   the   skies, 

For  patterns    to   ourselves   we   take  ; 
And   dearly   love   and   highly   prize 

The    mantle,    for   the   wearer's    sake. 


■S^ort-Pgjttns. 


PSALM    V. 

Verse    3. 


Object  of  thy  guardian  care, 
Heavenward  I  direct  my  prayer : 
Rock  of  my  security, 
Thankful  I  look  up  to  thee! 

Bless'd  with  yet  atiotheT  day, 
Let  me  liver  my  God  to  obey, 
Live  thine  utmost  will  to  prove, 
Live  to  pray,  repent,  and  love. 

Verse  7. 

Assisted  by  preventing  grace, 
I  bow  me  toward  the  holy  place, 
Faintly  begin  my  God  to  fear, 
His  weak,  external  worshipper. 

But  if  my  Lord  his  blood  apply, 
Entering  into  the  holiest,  I 
Boldly  approach 'my  Father's  throne, 
And  claim  him  all  in  Christ  my  own. 
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PSALM    X. 

Verse    3. 

Misers!  hear,  by  God  abhorr'd, 
Tremble  at  the  dreadful  word, 
While  indulged  with  a  reprieve, 
Cursed,  yet  still  on  earth  ye  live! 

Hate,  renounce  the  sin  ye  love, 
Ere  the  Judge  from  earth  remove, 
Ere  his  wrath  in  hell  ye  bear, 
Want  a  drop  of  water  there ! 

PSALM    XVII. 

Verse    8. 

Hide  me  from  the  wrath  of  God, 
From  the  hell  reveal'd  within, 

From  the  soul-afflicting  load, 
From  the  tyranny  of  sin ! 

Bear  me  to  that  land  of  rest, 
Land  of  sweet  forgetfulness  ! 

Grant  me,  Lord,  my  one  request — 
Final,  everlasting  peace! 

Verse    15. 

Unlike  my  God,  I  cannot  rest, 
For  sin  is  perfect  misery: 

But  stamp  thine  image  on  my  breast, 
Conform  my  hallow'd  soul  to  thee. 
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Partaker  of  thine  utmost  grace, 
My  soul  would  then  be  satisfied, 

As  Moses,  when  he  saw  thy  face, 
And  sank  into  thine  arms,  and  died. 

PSALM    XIX. 

Verse    11. 

The  work  of  righteousness  is  peace : 
The  great  reward's  already  given ; 

And  all  thy  servants,  Lord,  confess, 
Obedient  love  is  present  heaven. 

Verse  is. 

Oh  !   if  our  thoughts  in  heaven  are  heard — 
Ere  form'd,  if  our  desires  are  known — 

If  ill  committed,  good  deferr'd, 
Are  obvious  to  the  Holy  One — 

How  oft  we  err,  how  oft  offend, 

Can  we,  e'en  faintly,  comprehend  ? 

Whate'er  we  think,  or  do,  or  say, 
To  build  on  proves  a  sandy  ground; 

And  must  be,  in  the  trying  day, 

(Weigh'd  in  the  balance,)  wanting  found. 

By  thy  soul-purifying  blood, 

Cleanse  me  from  unknown  faults,  my  God ! 

PSALM    XXII. 

Verse   n. 

Trouble  and  sin  are  hard  at  hand, 
Alas  !  too  intimately  near ! 
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I  cannot  in  temptation,  standi 
Unless  my  God  is  always  here—   ...... 

Unless  my  Saviour  stands  between : . 
Parted  one  moiuent  froni  thy  power, 

I  fall  into  my  bosom-sin* 

And,  left  by  thee,  should  rise  no  more. 

PSALM  XXIII. 

Verse  2. 

Bear  me  to  the  sacred  scene, 
The  silent  streams  and  pastures  green! 
Where  the  crystal  waters  shine, 
Springing  up  with  life  divine: 
Where  the  flock  of  Israel  feed,. 
Guided  by.  their  Shepherd's  tread; 
And  every  sheep  delights  to  hide 
Under  the  tree  where  Jesus  died. 

PSALM    XXV. 

Verse  9. 

Make  me,  Saviour,  as  thou  art,    > 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart :.   •  • 
Then  thou  wilt  persist  to  save, 
Still  uphold  me  on  the  wave, 
Safely  steer  through  life's. rough  sea 
To  my  heavenly  port  in  thee. 

Verse  15. 

Lord,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Ever  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee,  . 
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Till  thine  answer  from  the  skies 

Sets  my  heart  at  liberty. 
Pluck  my  soul  out  of  the  snare* 

Then  I  all  thy  truth  shall  prove, 
All  thy  saving  power  declare, 

All  thy  sanctifying  love. 

Verse   18. 

Jesus,  with  pitying  eye 

Regard  thy  creature's  pain, 
Out  of  the  deep  to  thee  I  cry, 

A  wretched,  sinful  man! 

This  is  my  only  plea — 

I  am  not  fit  to  live; 
I  am  all  sin  and  misery, 

And  therefore,  Lord*  forgive  ! 

PSALM    XXXI. 

Verse  20. 

Thy  presence  is  the  secret  place 

To  which,  thou  know'st,  I  fain  would  fly: 

Bring  me  into  that  wilderness, 
With  thee  alone  to  live  and  die! 

From  all  the  miseries  I  fear, 
From  all  the  miseries  I  feel, 

From  my  own  memory  severe, 

Thou  only  canst  my  soul  conceal. 

Come,  Lord,  thy  glorious  face  display, 
This  world  of  woe  and  sin  to  exclude  : 

Bear  in  thine  hands  my  soul  away* 
Thyself  my  long-sought  solitude  : 
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I  now  into  thy  hands  resign 
My  life,  to  be  conceaPd  above, 

As  satisfied  with  Life  Divine, 

As  quite  absorb'd  in  heavenly  love. 

PSALM    XXXII. 

Verse  7. 

Jesus,  the  sinner's  hiding-place, 

My  sanctuary  thou  art: 
Preserve  me  in  thy  love's  embrace 

From  my  own  evil  heart. 

Open  thine  heart  to  take  me  in 
Beyond  the  tempter's  power, 

And  hide  where  my  besetting  sin 
May  never  find  me  more. 

PSALM    XXXIV. 

Verse  8. 

Taste  him  in  Christ,  and  see 

The  abundance  of  his  grace : 
Experience  God,  so  good  to  me, 

So  good  to  all  our  race ! 
Celestial  sweetness  prove 

Through  Jesu's  grace  forgiven, 
And  then  enjoy  in  perfect  love 

The  largest  taste  of  heaven. 

Verse   12. 

My  lust  of  life  is  gone ;  yet  here 
A  few  good  days  I  fain  would  see- 
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Days  from  tjhe  clouds  pi  passion  clear, 
Days  to  adore  and  honour  thee  : 

I  ask  on  earth  a  longer  space, 
Thy  love  to  attain,  and  testify, 

To  experience  all  the  life  of  grace, 
And  sinless  at  thy  feet  to  die. 

PSALM    XXXV, 

Verse   3. 

Who  can  soothe  the  souFb  ;  distresses? 

Jesus,  Lord, 'Thy  kind  word  •• 

All  my  sorrows  eases : 
By  the  virtue  of  thy  passion 

Make  me  whole:  Tell  my  soul, 
"I  am  thy  salvation!" 

PSALM    XXXIX. 

Verse  7. 

What  now  is  my  object  and  aim? 

What  how  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  image  aspire. 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee: 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love: 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 

And  then  to  enjoy  i$  above. 

Verse  8. 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  Prince, 
Answer  on  me  thy  saving  Name  :. 

Deliver  me  from  all  my  sins, 

The  guilt,  the  sorrow,  and  the  shame; 
40 
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And  from  mine  inmost  soul  remove 
The  power,  the  nature,  and  the  love. 

Verse    13. 

Thou,  who  fyast  suffev'd  me  90. long 

A  little  longer  spare, 
Till,  made  by  feitfe  dj^iftely  strong, 

I  all  thy  impress  bear : 
Then  let  me  from  this  vale  of  woe 

Triumphantly  depart, 
My  God  as  I-  a*n  kno^tfn  /to  know, 

And  see  thee  as  thou  art* 


PSALM    XL. 

Verse  17. 

Still  will  my  Redeemer  tarry, 

Leave  me  still  unfreed,  unbless'd, 
By  my  cruel  adversary, 

By  my  tyrant-sin,  oppress'd  ? 
Jesus,  mighty  to  deliver !  r 

Haste  to  take  my.  sin.  a  way, 
Save  a  s.oul,j  undqne  for  qyer, 

Longer. if  my  Saviour  stay.    .  '    , 


PSALM    XLI. 

Verse  4. 

Sin  is  the  desperate  wound 
Which  must  my  death  procure, 

Unless  the  balm  in   Giiead  found 
Administers  a  cure: 
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Jesus,  my  Lord,  ray  God!' 
"Faith  to  be  heal'd  (i:'have':    "'  L 

0  let  the  medicine'  of  thy  Wood 
My  soul  for  ev?r  sava!     .  ] 

•••  •■  :  :■  •-  ■••':  ■■■;:  *^\~.  ■'■  \u,  • 
psAuvf  xlil  -  '" ;"'i 

I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  God,   " 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died: 
A  fountain  ^f /water  J^nd  blood 

Which  gush'd  from  Immanuel's  side. 
I  gasp  for  the  stream  of  his  love, 

The  Spirit,  of  rjapture  unknown  ;.  >: 
Andfjfchfefcito  ifedniik: it.  abpye,, .-,   fyh 

Eternally  fnesh  fcom,i)&9,thronej* 

Confined'  in  a  dtthgeon'  <©f  clay1,/  --' ' 
Exiled  from  the  Saviour  I  doves 
I  long  to  be  snmmon'd  away, 

1  groan 'for  a  speedy  remove.  ;     \ 
O  when  shall  I  come 'to  Appear  lr    ' 

With  j.oy  liittxe.  Presence'  t)ivine, 
To  find  him  essentially  near,  r      ' 
To  know  him  eternally  mine  ? '  ' " 


1  pSALlV!    XLV. 

Verse  7. 

But  I  am  all  to  sin  inclined. 
And  hatred  against  God!  my  mind, 


Till  thou  thine  own  impart. 
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Pity  a  sad  reverse  pf  thee, 
And,  from  myself  to  set  me ,  free^, 
£011*9,  Lprd?  into  my  heart! 

I  then,  regenerate  from  afoove, 
Shall  sin  abhor  like  thee,  and  love 

The  perfect,  righteousness : 
Partake  the  image  of  my  Head, 
And  in  thy  image  livg,  to  spread 

Mine  utmost  Saviour's  praise. 

.,';    >["    PSALM    XLV.     *       :    '• 

Shapex  in  guilt,  conceived  in  sin/ 
My  father  Adam's  house  unclean!  •  /. 

I  now '  would  •  finely  leave :  ■ » n  •  > 
But  who  can  wash  the  Ethiop  white? 
Tis  thins,  own  work,, thou;  Qpd;of  might! 

I  hearken. :  let  me ,  live ! :  >  j • .  >  i .  ■/ 

If  thou,, indeed,  desir'st  this  heart, 
If  I.jvould  never  froii  thee  payt,1 
,  Wl\j  am  I  not  restored  ?.    .  '.''  5 
O  beautify  me  with  tny  impel!. ' ' 
Lord^le^  my  prayer  acpeptanc'e'  fijid, 
And  realize  thy  word ! 

PSALlvf   xlVi. 

Verse     io. 

,      Still  I  in  thy . presence*  am1: J \ 
Jesus!  now  declare  tny  naoale; 
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Tell  me,  what  I  wait  to  prove, 
Thou  art  Go&y  arid  ;a  God  is  Love." 


PSALM  vXLVlUi     r 

Verse     1 3. 

Thou  wast  toy  Guide  ia ;  infancy *  v 
Thou  art  iii  life's  declined!     :ij  t 

My  Guide  in  death  thou  soon  shalt  be& 
And  then  for  ever-  mine*  ,. : ,  .  y :  1 


PSALM    LL'  •«  i  i 

-  •••  ■  ■..•;   ''    .    ,  ii'.Vhr,/    p  f 

Verse   u. 

Wilt  thou  from  me  withdraw  thy  grace? 
Or  drive  a  sinner  from  thy  face 

At  Jesu's  feet  who  bow?  !     * 

At  Jesu's  feet  thou  seest  me  lie. 
Thou  hear' st  his  blood  for  mercy  cry,^ 

And  canst  not  punish  now. 

Verse     17. 

Jesus,  Giver  of  contrition;  .    .    ' 

Giver  thou  of  pardoii  art !  ■•    ;       \, i  ■  /. 
Wound  me,  O  my  kind  Physician ! 

Break,  and  then  bind  up  my  heart. 
Who  a  broken-hearted  sinner 

Never,  never  wilt  despise, 
Cast  me  downf  my  faith's  Beginner!     lP 

Lift  me  up  to ,  paradise.  , 
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,  PSALM    LV.fi 

Verse  6. 

Come,  heavenly  DoVfc*  j 

My  soul  remore 
From  life's  severe  distresses, 

To  that  glorious  rest  abovief     << 
To  my  Lord's  embraces! 

Saviour,  to  thee 

I  fain  would  flee, 
I  would  be  always  praising, 

Spend  a  whole  eternity 
In  worshipping  and  gazing ! 

'-'  •  ''»!  '•''•    V'  Verte  17.  ;    ••  *••-     ■-    "f     ; 

Not  as  a  formal  task  to  thee 

My  tale  of  words  I  pay ; 
But,  feeling  my  own  poverty, 

I  every  hour  would  pray : 

Would  always  pray,  an4  never  faint, 

Till,  wholly  sanctified, 
Thou  take  me  up,  a  sinless>  saimV  .- 

And  seat  me  by  thy.  side. ;;    ;:     . 

'     «.«r<  ■■'     <',     -        .        {., 

psalm  ivri.         *    ! 

...     Ver*c  u     ,     -,:  /(ji,    _      .,% 

The  flesh  against  the  Spirit  lusts: 
But  while  it  strives  to  tyrannize, ' 
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My  soul  in  love  almighty  trusts, . 

My  faithful  soul  on,  Christ  relies, 
Till  this  intestine  war  is  o'er, 
And  sin,  destroy 'd,  can  tempt,  no  more. 


PSALM    LXII. 

Verse  10. 

Who  of  the  rich  hath  ears  to  heai%, 
Divinely  warn'd  of  danger  near,  ; 
Or  fears  to  find  his  wealth  increase, 
The  mammon  of  umighteousness? 

Yet  if  on  wealth  ye  set  your  hearty 
Ye  from. the  living  God  depart,  .  . 
Your  souls  for  naugh$>  to  Satan  sell, 
Unwisely  barter  heaven  for  hell. 

PSALM    LXIII. 

Verse    i. 

0  God,  thou  art  in  Jesus  mine,    .  / 
And  early  will  I  seek  thy  face, 

Till,  certified  by  love  divine 
That  I  am  freely  saved  by  grace, 

1  find  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Who  freely  bled  to  death  for  me. 

Verse  3. 

Thy  favour  and  love  I  prefer 
To  life  in  its  happiest  hours, 
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Possessed  of  a  paradise  here, 

When  mercy  my  spirit  o'erpowers : 

All  earthly  delights  I  forego, 
All  creature-enjoyments  resign, 

When  bless' d  with  the  heaven — to  know 
My  Jesus  eternally  mine. 

Verse  6. 

Thee  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

Do  I  not,  Lord,  remember  still  t 
And  meditate,  with  calm  delight, 

On  the  de*ar  counsels  of  thy  will  ? 
Thy-  will  is  my  perfection  here ; 

And  sighs  for  this  my  whole  desire- 
To  attain  thy  heavenly  character, 

And  spotless  in  thirie  arms  expire. 

My  God,  I  wake  to  call  thee  mine, 

To  think  on  all  thy  love, 
To  taste  thy  graciousness  divine, 

And  farther  blessings  prove  :    . 
After  thy  likeness  to  wake  up, 

And  fly  from  earth  away,  ' 
And  see  the  Lamb  on  Sien's  top 

In  that  eternal  day. 

i     i   .  i : 
"     '    Verse  7  .    '       ' 

Who  loves  me  so  well,  My  helper  has  been, 
And  saved  me  from  hell,  And  saved  me  from  sin: 
His  gracious  protection  I  joyfully  prove, 
His  strength  of  affection,  His  fulness  of  love. 
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Thee,  Jesus,:  I  praise,  Who  kindly  hast  spread 
The  wings  of  thy  grade  To' cover 'my  head  : 
Preserved  by  thy  favour,  I  gladly  remove,   J 
My  uttermost  Saviour,1 '  To  thank  thee  above. 

Verse    8. 

Hangs  my  new-born  soul  on  thee, 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy : 
Yet  sustain'd  by  thy  right  hand,  ,  i. ■••')' 
Firta  or*  surest  ground  I  stand.  < 

Faith  may  fail,  I  feel  and  know, 
But  thoii  wilt  not  l^t  me. go, 
Wilt  not  with  thy  purchase,  part, 
Wilt  not  loose  me  from  thy  heart. 

.i{      PSALM    LXIV.  . 

■-  Verse:  a. 

The  quiet  solitary  place  * 

For  which  I  all  my  life  have  piried, 
The  still,  sequester'd  wilderness, 

O  might  I  in  thy  presence  find !    , 

Then  shall  I  rest  whom  God  doth  hide  : 
Unconscious  then,  that  in  the  whole 

Creation  aught  exists  beside 
My  Saviour,. and  my  happy  soul! 

PSALM    LXIX.  :  f   . 

Thy^  wisdom  all  my  follies  sees? 

My  faults  are  all-  before  thine  eyes,  * 
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My  heart  and;  iu  ward  wickedness : 
Such  as  I  am,  without  disguise,, 
A  sinner,  to  thy  bosom  take, 
Not  for  my  own,  but  Jesu's  sake. 


PSALM    LXXI. 

Verse  9. 

Thou,  who  from  infancy  to  age 
Hast  been  my  never-failing  Friend, 

Support  through  life's  extremest  stage, 
And  bring  me  to  my  journey's  end; 

And  bid  me  live,  to  sing  thy  praise, 

An  age  of  everlasting  days. 

ANOTHER. 

Through  labor  exhausted,  and  pain, 
Will  Christ  from  his  servant  depart? 

Or  with  me  in  weakness  remain, 
The  strength  and  the  joy  of  my  heart? 

His  power  I  in  weakness  shall  prove, 

Confiding  in  Jesus's  name, 
The  God  of  unchangeable  love, 

for  ever  and  ever  the  same !      t  f 

?.  ANOTHER.- 

Thou  who  so  long  hast  saved  me  here, 

A  little  longer  save,       ' 
Till,  freed,  from  sin  and  freeqL  fr#ift,  fear,' 

I  sink  into  a  grave. 
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fill  glad  I  lay  this  body  down, 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  attend;. 
And,  O  !  my  life  of  mercies  crown 

With ( a  jbyiumphant.qnd,!;, , .,, 

Let  others  of  their  virtue  boast, 

And  call  it  all their  own: 
I  in  the  only  merit  trust 

Of  God's  most  holy,  Son.    .     , 

The  righteousness  by  Jesus  wrought 

Shall  all  my  evil  hide 
Till,  deep  into  my  spirit  brought, 

It  shows  me  sanctified. 


PSALM    LXXIII. 

Verse  25. 

O  my  all-sufficient  God! 

Thou  know'st  my  head's  desiwi, 
Be  this !  only  thing*  bestowed, 
-•'  I  nothing  else  require: 
Nothing  else  in  earth  or  skies 

In  time  6r  in  eternity: 
Heaven  itkelf  could  not  suffice : 

I  seek  not  thine,  but  thee. 

ANOTHER. 

Tuorj  art  the  thing,  the  Eternal  Word, 
. ,  Mov  which  my  spirit  sighs !  . 
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Not  all  thy  gifts  and  graces,  Lord, 
Can  without  thee  Suffice. 

My  perfect  holiness  thou  art^ 

My  full  felicity: 
Enter,  and  fill  my  hungry  heart, 

Which  wants  no  heaven  but  thee. 

Verse  16. 

Let  this  feeble  body  droop, 

And  fail  this  fainting  heart; 
Thou,  O  God,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

My  heavenly  portion  art. 
Age  may  break,  or  sickness"  seize, 

Or  pain,  or  mortal  agony  : 
Dying,  dead,  I  still  possess 

Eternal  life  in  thee. 

PSALM    LXXIV. 

Verse   12. 

O  Lord  from  heaven*  on  earth  bestow'd ! 

Thy  goodness  ma,kq$  oar  blessings  sure: 
Thy  strength  sustains  us  in  the  food, 

Thy  grace  doth  in  the  medicine  cure. 
Whate'er  the  means  or  ehaanels  be, 
Our  help;  is  all  derived  from  theq. 


PSALM    LXXX. 

Verse  3. 

Jesus,  full  of  truth1  and  grace, ;;    ' 
Show  my  heart  thy  heavenly fTfaJce : 
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Shine,  the  true  Eternal  Light, 
Put  my  darkness  all  to  flight : 

Then  my  sin  shall  disappear, 
Heal'd  of  all  my  evils  here : 
Then  I  as.  my  Lord  shall  shine, 
Blended  with  the  Light  Divine. 


PSALM    LXXXI. 

Verse  10. 

Give  me  that  enlarged  desire, 

And  open,  Lord,  my  soul, 
Thy  -own  fulness  to  require,       ' 

And  comprehend  the  whole: 
Stretch  my  faith's  capacity 

Wider,  and  yet  widerr  still  :* 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  thee 

My  soul  for  ever  fill. 

PSALM    LXXXV1II. 

.  Veip?  8. 

Ix  unbelief  imprison' <1  fast, 
Far  from  the  sight  of  day, 

I  cannot  struggle  forth,  or,  cast 
My  chains  of  sin  away. 

Jesus,,  thou  knpw'st  I  cannot  please, 
Or  serve,  the  living  God, 

Till  thou  ray  helpless  soul  release 
Through  thy  redeeming  blood. 
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PSALM    LXXXIX. 

Verse    19. 

Jesus,  omnipotent  to  save ! 
Righteousness  and  strength  I  have, 

And  help  laid  up  on  thee  : 
Fulness  of  gospel-grace  jis  thine, 
And  all  the  plenitude  divine, 

That  all  may  dwell  in  me. 

Verse  47. 

Pass  but  another  moment,  Lord, 

And  time  with  me  shall  be  no;  more ; 

Yet  still  thou  seest  me.  unrestored, 
Unconscious  of  thy,  hallowing  .power  : 

Another  moment  if  thou  st#y,      . 
My  unsaved  souj.  for  evear.die^;; 

Now,  Jesus,  cast  thine  own  away, 

Or  change,  and  take  me  to  the  skies. 

i/   >      ° 

PSALM*  XC. 

Vqrse  12."  .  . 

WaUn'd  of  my  dissolution  near,    : 
I  see  my  one  great 'business  here, 

To  thee  for  wisdom  cry : 
Wisdom  to  live?    'Tis  now  too  late! 
But  O,  "before  I  meet  my  fate,' ' 

Instruct  me  Jww  to  die! 
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Verse   15. 

A  J  I      ''I 

Fob  half  an  age  of  mournful  years 
I  justly  plagued  have'  been, 

As  left  by,  Go^  tp  griefy  and,  ..fears,  ->  / 
And  sin  chastising  sin,  .      ,, 

.  ,•  :.m    ...      •    ■.  ,      ;    ..j   J 
Comfort  nie?  Saviouiy  by  thy  graces 

And  when;  thy  .face  I  see,  /        ?J  ;, 

An  age  of  everlasting  day^  .  ? 

I  shall  rejoice  in  thee. 


psAtM  xcvii:  •  f     ' 

.•   Verse  r.  {    ,     ,]>'. 

■        1    '-.     •    •■•        •      •-  ,  -  •;  ;•? 
The.  Lord  is  King  !      , 

Rejoice  and  sing ! 
My  God  and  King  thou  art 

Thy  Spirit  jT&ign^, 

Thy  love  maintains 
Its  sway  within  my  heart. 

Verse    10. 

The*  Lord,  whom  I  sincerely  loyB,  :;<! 
My  hate  of  sin  alone  can'pfrbver   '  ''"•  I 
But  in  my  unregenerate  state, 

Evil,  alas!  I  cannot  hate:'  '  '   :,,f!      "  '•' : 

•»  '  '••:    •',     ->--   ••  ..-   •         !   <-•<■!  ,.  ,!  v ■«'! 

Yet,  drawn  by  hiih^  he  knows  I  "would 
Evil  abhor,  and'  cleave  to r good ;       L»./v 
And  God,  who  gives  me  these  desires, 
Will  give  whate'er  himself  requires. 


622  ,  SHORT. ,  HYMN^ 


PSALM    CI. 

Verse  2. 

Why  not  now,  my  God,  my  God, 
( Ready  if  thou  always  art,) 

Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode, 
Take  possession  of  my  heart? 

If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 

Friend  of  shiners,  why  not  now? 

At  the  close  of  life's  short  day 
For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry: 

Dying,  if  thou  still  delay 
Must  I  not  for  ever  die  ? 

Enter  now  thy  poorest  home, 

Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come  ! 

PSALM    CII. 

,.,,  Verse,  23. 

Thou  who  hast  brought  my  body  down, 
Bring  down  the  strength  of  sin, 

And  fill  my  i  soul  with  power  unknown. 
Thy  kingdom  fix'd  within.  7 

Take  me  not  in  wrath  away, 

But  let  me  know  thy  saving  name, 

Jests :  no w;  and  yesterday, 
And  evermore,  the  same. 
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PSALM     CI  1 1. 

Verse  3. 

Saviour,  I  long  to  testify 
The  fulness  of  thy  gracious  power : 

O  might  thy  Spirit  the  blood  apply, 
Which  bought  for  me  the  peace — and  more ! 

Forgive,  and  make  my  nature  whole, 

My  sinful  maladies  remove: 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, 

To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

Verse    10. 

No;  for  I  am  mot  yet  in  hell, 
Worthy  the  sorest  torments  there! 

Thy  mercy,  not  thy  wrath  I  feel, 

And  breathe  on  earth  a  humble  prayer. 

Since  thou  hast  suffer' d  me  so  long, 

O  let  me  all  thy  patience  prove, 
Till,  saved,  I  sing  the  gospel-song,; 

And  bless  thee  for  thy  richest  love. 

PSALM    CVI. 

Verse    4. 

Salvation  gladly  I  embrace, 

Because  it  comes  with  thee: 
Jesus,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 

And  sole  salvation,  be ! 
41 
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When  thou,  the  gift  unspeakable, 
Into  my  heart  art  given, 

Thy  fulness,  Lord,  in  me  shall  dwell, 
Thy  nature  and  thy  heaven. 


PSALM    CXI. 

Verse    5. 

Thy  covenant  this — that  I  shall  know 
How  merciful  in  Christ  thou  art, 

Shall  feel  his  blood  and  Spirit  flow 
In  purest  streams  throughout  my  heart ; 

Nor  from  my  Father's  arms  remove, 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

PSALM    CXVI. 

Verse    8. 

My  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 

Saved  from  the  second  death  I  feel, 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  vain  despair, 

My  feet  from  falling  into  hell: 
Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run, 

Mine  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze, 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone, 

And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. 

PSALM    CXVI. 

Verses  12,  13. 

O  what  shall  I  say? 
What  recompense  pay 
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To  the  Giver  of  all  I  possess? 

I  will  gladly  receive, 

While  he  offers  to  give 
His  unsearchable  riches  of  grace, 

I  will  call  on  his  name, 

And  with  singing  proclaim 
The  perfection  of  Jesus's  love: 

I  will  drink  the  full  cup, 

Till  he  beckons  me  up, 
To  enjoy  his  salvation  above. 


PSALM    CXVI1I. 

Verse  13. 

Full  oft  thou  hast  my  Helper  been, 
When  sorely  by  the  world  assail'd, 

By  Satan  and  my  bosom-sin — 
My  goings,  Lord,  had  well-nigh  fail'd. 

Thou  hast,  in  honor  of  thy  name, 
Snatch'd  me  out  of  the  lion's  teeth, 

Pluck'd  as  a  brand  out  of  the  flame, 
And  saved  my  soul  from  endless  death. 

Verse  18. 

My  merciful  God  Hath  chasten'd  his  son, 
His  fatherly  rod  I  thankfully  own. 
He  hath  not  rejected,  Or  left  me  to  die, 
But  gently  corrected,  And  laid  the  rod  by. 
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0  how  shall  I  praise  The  Goodness  Divine? 

My  remnant  of  days  To  him  I  resign. 

My  life  to  the  Giver  I  gladly  restore, 

And  praise  him  for  ever,  When  time  is  no  more. 


PSALM    CXIX. 

Verte  S. 

Thoit  hast  in  part  forsook, 
And  long  withdrawn  thy  grace; 
But  do  not  finally  rebuke, 
Or  drive  me  from  thy  face. 

Yet  if  thou  must  depart, 
Through  life  the  sinner  leave, 
O  tell  it  to  my  dying  heart — 
Thou  dost  <xt  last  forgive! 

Yerte  91 

How  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
Shall  I  preserve  my  conscience  clean? 

By  listening  to  the  voice  of  Truth, 

The  Truth  who  makes  us  free  from  sin. 

Speak  to  my  heart  thy  cleansing  word : 
Ruled  by  thy  word  I  then  shall  be, 

Follow  the  Spirit  of  my  Lord, 
And  give  my  prime  of  life  to  thee. 

ANOTHER. 

How  shall  a  young  unstable  man, 
To  evil  prone  like  me, 
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His  actions  and  his  heart  marataua 

From  all  pollutions  free  ? 
Thee,  Lord,  that  I  may  not  forsake, 

Or  ever  turn  aside, 
Thy  precepts  for  my  rule  I  take, 

Thy  Spirit  for  my  Guide. 

Govern'd  by  the  engrafted  word, 

And  principled  with  grace, 
I  shall  not  yield  to  sin  abhorr'd, 

Or  give  to  passion  place: 
From  youthful  lusts  I  still  shall  flee, 

From  all  the  paths  of  vice — •■ 
My  omnipresent  Saviour  see, 

And  walk  before  thine  eyes. 

Saviour,  to  me  thy  Spirit  give» 

That  through  his  power  I  laay 
The  word  effectually  believe, 

And  faithfully  obey : 
From  every  great  transgression  pure* 

For  all  thy  will  prepared, 
Thy  servant  to  the  end  endure, 

And  gain  the  full  reward. 

Verae  32. 

Long  enthrall'd  in  low  desires, 

Stubborn,  impotent,  and  vain, 
Heavenward  now  my  heart  aspires, 

Struggles  now  to  burst  its  chain.. 

Set  my  heart  at  liberty, 
Then  my  feet  shall  swiftly  aaove  , 
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In  the  paths  prescribed  by  thee, 
Pleasant  paths  of  perfect  love. 

ANOTHER. 

My  sinful,  wretched  heart  set  free 
From  all  its  sin  and  misery: 
The  stone,  the  unbelief,  remove, 
And  make  it  free  to  pray  and  love  : 
Its  rooted  love  of  sin  destroy: 
Then  shall  I,  Lord,  with  even  joy, 
The  way  of  thy  commandments  run, 
Which  leads  directly  to  thy  throne. 

Verse  71. 

"  Of  blessings  infinite,"  I  read, 

"  The  fbremost — that  my  heart  hath  bled  ;" 

And  thank  thee  for  a  moment's  pain, 

Whose  fruit  shall  evermore  remain. 

How  good  for  me  the  suffering  given ! 

'Tis  grace,  'tis  holiness,  'tis  heaven ! 

Verse  81. 

The  hope  of  Christ,  how  good ! 
I  now  its  goodness  feel: 
The  virtue  of  his  balmy  blood 
Shall  all  my  sickness  heal. 

His  love  shall  cast  out  sin, 
My  long-sought  peace  restore ; 
And  Jesus  then  shall  enter  in, 
And  never  leave  me  more. 
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Verse    96. 

I  too  the  broad  command  have  seen, 

Enlighten'd,  Lord,  by  thee; 
And  may  attain  through  faith  the  mean, 

That  spotless  charity. 

Holy  and  just  I  may  appear 

Before  I  hence  remove : 
The  end  of  all  perfection  here, 

The  law  fulfil' d  is  Love. 

ANOTHER. 

I  see  the  exceeding  broad  command, 

Which  all  contains  in  one 
Enlarge  my  heart  to '  understand 

The  mystery  unknown. 

O  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 

And  depth,  of  perfect  love  ! 

Verse     121. 

Give  me  not  up  to  Satan's  power 

In  this,  my  evil  day; 
Nor  let  the  world  or  sin  devour 

Its  unresisting  prey. 

Why  should  a  soul  redeem'd  by  thee 

Be  by  thy  foes  opprest? 
Jesus,  proclaim  the  captive  free, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 
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Verse     176. 

Am  not  I  the  Vilder'd  sheep? 

Seek  me,  0  thou  Shepherd  good! 
Find,  and  for  thy  service  keep, 

The  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood- 
Lost  again  if  thou  depart, 
Hide  me,  Saviour,  in  thy  heart. 

PSALM    CXXI. 

Verse    7. 

Not  in  my  watchfulness  or  care, 

For  safety  I  confide  ; 
But  Jesus  in  his  arms  doth  bear, 

And  lead  me  by  his  side. 

Who  never  slumbers,  never  sleeps, 
My  constant  guard  I  have; 

And  trust  him,  who  this  moment  keeps, 
Eternally  to  save. 

PSALM    CXXII. 

Verse    6. 

With  all  my  heart,  O  Lord,  I  pray 

For  our  Jerusalem: 
The  promise — with  thy  Church  to  stay — 

In  her  behalf  I  claim. 

Fulness  of  gifts  and  graces  shower, 

And  bless  her  fix>m  above 
With  perfect  peace,  and  glorious  power, 

And  everlasting  love. 
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ANOTHER. 

Dearer  than  life,  thou  know'st  I  love 
Thy  church  establish'd  here : 

Happy  in  age,  in  death,  to  prove 
Her  prosperous  messenger. 

Still  happier,  after  death  might  I 
Her  glorious  blessings  share, 

And  meet  her  children  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  her  Husband  there. 


Verse  8. 

Not  for  a  favourite  form  or  name, 
But  fbr  dear  precious  souls,  I  care : 

Bless,  Saviour,  our  Jerusalem, 

That  millions  may  her  blessings  share! 

Prosper  our  church:  the  living  few 
Employ  their  brethren  dead  to  raise, 

To  quicken  sister  churches  too, 

And  spread  throughout  the  earth  thy  praise. 


PSALM    CXXVI. 

Verse  4. 

Jesus,  the  power  belongs  to  thee, 

And  thee  alone  I  pray, 
To  turn  my  long  captivity, 

To  take  my  sin  away. 
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That  liberty  from  self  and  pride 
I  only  live  to  prove ; 

And  nothing  ask  or  want  beside 
Thy  dear  redeeming  love. 


PSALM    CXXX. 

Verse  3. 

I  may  abide  it,  I 

Who  on  that  Cross  rely! 
Jesus  died  and  I  am  clear: 

Justice,  rig'rously  extreme, 
Mark'd  the  sins  I  cannot  fear, 

Punish'd  all  my  sins  in  him. 


PSALM    CXXXVIII. 

Verse  8. 

Lo!  I  in  simplicity 

Receive  thy  gracious  word: 
What  it  means  I  leave  to  thee, 

My  sanctifying  Lord. 
I  shall  know  at  that  glad  day 

When,  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more, 
Ceaseless  in  thy  Spirit  pray, 

And  in  thy  truth  adore. 
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PSALM     CXLI. 

Verse  4, 

What  cannot  the  Almighty  do? 

When,  by  the  greatness  of  thy  power, 
My  heart,  O  Lord,  thou  dost  renew, 

My  heart  shall  yield  to  sin  no  more — 
Shall  never  more  to  sin  incline, 
For  ever  filFd  with  love  divine ! 

Verse  8. 

My  God,  forsake  me  not  at  last! 
Nor  into  utter  darkness  cast 

A  soul  that  gasps  for  thee! 
When  I  my  punishment  have  borne, 
I  humbly  trust  thou  wilt  return, 

Thou  wilt  remember  me. 

PSALM     CXLIII. 

Verse  8. 

I  trust  in  thee.    For  what? 
To  be  redeem'd  from  sin ; 
From  every  wrinkle,  every  spot 
Of  self  and  pride  within. 

Jesus,  I  trust  in  thee, 
That,  when  my  work  is  done, 
The  servant  Tvith  his  Lord  shall  be 
A  sharer  of  thy  throne. 
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Verse  10. 

Jesus,  thy  loving  Spirit  alone 

Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free, 
Burst  every  bond  through  which  I  groan, 

And  set  my  heart  at  liberty  ! 

Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in ; 

And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 
The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 

The  land  of  perfect  righteousness. 


PSALM  CXUV. 

Verse  9. 

Glory  and  thanks  to  him  belongs, 
Who  left  his  throne  above: 

The  new,  the  gospel  song  of  songs 
Is  due  to  Jesu's  love. 

Join  all  on  earth  in  Jesu's  praise, 
And  then  to  heaven  repair, 

To  vie  with  the  angelic  race, 
Or  mend  their  anthems  there. 


Verse  10. 

Jesus,  the  man's  defender  be 
For  whom  I  humbly  pray  : 

Cover  the  head  so  dear  to  me 
In  battle's  dangerous  day. 
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When  thousands  fall  on  either  hand, 

Deliver  from  the  sword, 
And  strengthen  him  by  faith  to  stand: 

The  soldier  of  the  Lord. 

Verse  15. 

Jesus,  thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God, 

And.  happy  in  thy  Love  I  am: 
The  bliss  thou  hast  on  me  bestow'd 

Remains  in  life  and  death  the  same. 
Thy  love  to  all  thy  people  given 
Is  present  and  eteraai  heaven. 


PSALM    CXLV. 

Verse  9. 

The  meanest,  then,  may  mercy  claim: 

I  bring  no  athea  plea: 
The  meanest  of  thy  works  I  am, 

And  mercy  Sad.  m  thee. 

PSALM     CXLVI. 

Verse   l. 

Long  as  on  earth  by  faith  I  live, 

Jehovah's  praise  I  sing : 
Honour,  and  thanks,  and  blessings  give 

To  Christ,  my  God  and  King: 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

To  better  life  restored, 
I'll  sing  with  my  immortal  breath 

My  glorious  heavenly  Lord. 
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ANOTHER. 

Our  hymns  shall  record  Immanuel's  Name : 
The  praise  of  our  Lord  We  live  to  proclaim ; 
And  when  we  are  driven  To  that  happy  place, 
It  still  is  our  heaven  To  sing  of  his  praise. 

Verse  7. 

Jesus — the  power  belongs  to  thee — 
Set  my  imprison'd  spirit  free 

From  pride  and  passion's  chain ! 
Thy  Spirit  breathe  into  my  heart, 
Then,  then  I  shall  be  as  thou  art, 

And  never  sin  again. 

PSALM    CXLVII. 

Verse   1. 

How  pleasant  a  thing, 

With  thanksgiving  to  sing 
As  with  joy  from  the  vale  we  remove ! 

But  pleasanter  still 

When  we  stand  on  the  hill, 
And  give  thanks  to  our  Saviour  above! 

Verse     3. 

He  heals  the  broken  heart; 

But  first  he  breaks  the  whole. 
Now,  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 

Impoverishing  my  soul; 
And  then  set  up  thy  kingdom  here, 
And  glorious  on  thy  throne  appear. 


\ 
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PSALM    CXLIX. 

The  Father  in  his  saints  delights, 

Delighted  in  his  Son  ; 
For,  whom  true  love  to  Christ  unites, 

They  all  with  Christ  are  one. 


PSALM    CL. 

Breathe  in  praise  of  your  Creator, 
Every  soul  his  honour  raise : 

Magnify  the  Lord  of  nature, 
Magnify  the  God  of  grace ! 

Hallelujah, 
Fill  the  universe  with  praise! 


IJarapfjrases 


MISCELLANEOUS    TEXTS    OF   SCRIPTURE. 


2  Chron.  6  :  36. 


No ;  eveiy  fallen  child  of  man 

Must  sin  in  thought  and  word  and  deed; 
But  bursting  our  oppressor's  chain, 

When  Jesus  hath  his  pris'ners  freed; 
The  dire  necessity  is  o'er, 
And,  born  of  God,  we  sin  no  more. 

Jos.  23  :  14. 

Pass  a  few  swiftly-fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 

Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

But  all,  before  the^  hence  remove, 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 

In  that  eternal  house  above; 

And,  O  my  God,  shall  I  be  there? 
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;  ,     ,     ,,:.     p-cnesis,  2  :  21. 

Not  from  his  head  was  woman  took, 
As  made  her  husband  to  o'erlook ; 
Not  from  his  feet,  as  one  design* d 
The  footstool  of  the  stronger  kind 
But  fashioned  for  himself  a  bride, 
An .  equal,  taken  from  his  side  ; 
Her  place  intended  to  maintain, 
The  mate,  and  glory  of  the  man ; 
To  rest,  as  still  beneath  his  arm, 
Protected  by  her  lord  from  harm ; 
And  never  from  his  heart  removed, 
As  only  less  than  God  beloved. 

SAMUEL    AND    SAUL. 
I  Sam.   28  :  19. 

What,  dp  these  solemn  words  portend? 
A  gleam  of  hope  when  life  shall  end  : 
Thou  and  thy  sons,  though  slain,  shall  be 
To-morrow  in  repose  with  me  ! 

Not  in. a  state  of  hellish  pain, 
If  Saul  with  Samuel  doth  remain, 
Not  in  a  state  of  dajnn'd  despair, 
If  loving  Jonathan:  be ;  there. 

DaVid  and  shimei. 

2  Sam.   16  :  12. 

Pcub  from  the  blood of  'Saul  in  vain, 
He  dares  not  to  the  charge  reply : 
42 
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Uriah's  doth  the  charge  maintain, 
Uriah's  doth  against  him  cry! 

Let  Shimei  curse :  the  rod  he  bears, 
For  sins  which  mercy  had  forgiven : 

And  in  the  wrongs  of  man  reveres 
The  awful  righteousness  of  heaven. 

Lord,  I  adore  thy  righteous  will, 
Through  every  instrument  of  ill 

My  Father's  goodness  see  ; 
Accept  the  complicated  wrong 
Of  ShimePs  hand  and  ShimeVs  tongue 

As  kind  rebukes  from  thee. 

THE      PASTOR. 
Lulc«  a  1  :  37,  38. 

The  servant  of  the  Lord 

Who  Jesu's  charge  receives, 
A  faithful  steward  of  the  word, 

A  wrestling  Jacob,  lives. 

God  and  the  multitude 

His  sacred  labours  share, 
His  day  is  spent  in  active  good, 

His  night  in  fervent  prayer. 

Before  the  rising  morn 

He  comes  his  flock  to  feed ; 
His  flock  with  hungry  hearts  return, 

And  spek  their  daily  bread. 

Their  love  and  earnestness 

The  Pastor's  zeal  improve  ; 
The  Pastor's  zeal  doth  more  increase 

Their  earnestness  ami  lovd. 
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Job  28  :  28. 

Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

With  loving  gratitude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given ! 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 
•  And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

1   Kings   19  :.I2. 

The  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near, 
The  still,  small  voice,  I  long  to  hear  ; 
O  might  it  now  my  Lord  proclaim, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  holy  shame ! 

Ashamed  I  must  for  ever  be, 
Ashamed  the  God  of  love  to  see, 
If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  face, 
And  angels  tremble  while  they  gaze  ! 

Ron*.  14  :  &. 

Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 
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Thy  ransom'd  servant,  I 
Restore  to  thee  thy  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die, 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

Rev.  1  :  10. 

May  I  throughout  this  day  of  thine, 

Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord; 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 

That  trembles  at  thy  word — 

Spirit  of  faith  my  heart  to  raise 
And  fix  on  things  above  ; 

Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise, 
Of  holiness  and  love. 


Matt,  ix  :  12. 

O  may  thy  powerful  word 

Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

And  take  it  as  by  storm! 
O  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  already  given 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven  ! 

Gen.  2  :  7. 
O    ALL-CREATING   God   I 

At  whose  supreme  decree 
Our  body  rose  a :  breathing  clod, 
Our  souls  sprang  forth-  »frora  thee  : 
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For  this  thou  hast  design'd 

And  forni'd  us  man  for  this, 
To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 

In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 


Rev.  3  ;  19. 

Jesus,  I  fain  would  find 

Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me, 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 

Thy  turning  charity. 

In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 

In  me  thy  bowels  move ! 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

Mark  9  :  50. 

Ah  !  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace ; , 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more  ! 

Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee  : 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 
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GLORIA       PATRI. 

Father,  live,  by  all  things  fear'd  ; 
Live  the  Son,  alike  revered  ; 
Equally  be  thou  adored, 
Holy  Ghost,  eternal  Lord. 

Three  in  person,  one  in  power, 
Thee  we  worship  evermore : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Endless  theme  of  earth  and  heaven. 


SUPPLEMENT, 


CONTAINING 

'E    ORIGINAL    COMPOSITIONS,    TWENTY-TWO    TRANSLATIONS 
FROM    THE    GERMAN,    ONE    FROM    THE    FRENCH,    AND 
ONE    FROM    THE    SPANISH, 

BY    THE 

REV.    JOHN    WESLEY,    M.A. 


Tiie  subjoined  compositions  having  been  often  ascribed  to 
Charles  Wesley,  the  editor  has  deemed  it  desirable,  for  this  reason, 
as  well  as  for  their  intrinsic  merit,  to  include  them  in  this 
volume. 

Although  it  is  freely  admitted  that  fervour  and  piety  are  the 
characteristics  of  most  German  Hymns,  yet  it  cannot  be  denied 
but  that  their  rugged  and  literal,  their  quaint  and  homely  style, 
generally  foils  to -awaken  the  religions  affections  or' to  impress 
the  memory.  In  these  '  translations,  which  are  distinguished  for 
their  high-raised  spirituality  and  elegance,  this  defect  is  obviated 
by  their  transmutation  into  soft,  flowing,  and  musical  numbers  — 
"linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out." 

John  Wesley  was  poet,  as  well  as  scholar  anfl  '  evangelist,  and 
these  specimens,  translations,  and  originals,  not  only  show  the 
hand  of  a  master,  but  afford  evidence  that  "  the  lyre  which  he 
laid  upon  the  altar  subject  only  to  celestial  airs,"  is  worthy  of 
more  than  passing  mention. 


Swrit-|oitif; 


THE  .LORD'S    PRAYER.  < 

Father  of  all,  .whose  powerful  VjOioe 

Call'd  forth  this  universal  frame ! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice,  r. 

Through  endless  tfge;s  still  the  same  : 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  lote  to  all-is  showed; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every' creature's  call. 

And  fillest  every  mouth  tfith good.' ' 

In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light, 

Nature's  expanse  beneath  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea  before  thy  sight, 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are;  opeirllucl  ! 
Wisdom1  and  might"  and  love1  a,re "'thine  ; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we'faflj'  ' 
Confess ;  thine  ^ttriKiitefef  drvine,'1  ,)(f; 

And  hail  thee  'sd¥ere%n  Loi-d  '  <#  all.' 

The©  sovereigti  Liord'Jel/  a!li  cdiiiesS '  ' ' 
That  moves  hi eatth  fir  air  or  felty; 
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Revere  thy  power,  thy  gobduess  bless, 
Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye  : 

All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  birth, 
In  praise  your  every  hour  employ: 

Jehovah  reigns  !  be  glad,  ()  earth ! 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

Son  of /thy  Sire's  eternal  love, 

Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power; 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove, 

Let  all  thy  bleeding  grace  adore: 
The  triumphs  of  thy  love  display ; 

In  every  heart  reign  thou  alone, 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway, 

And  glory  ends  what  grace  begun. 

Spirit  of  grace  and  health  and  power, 

Fountain  of  light  and  love  below, 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower, 

O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow : 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love, 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move, 

Than  we  on  earth,  to  do  thy  will. 

(Father,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield 
.   ^y  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply; 
Thou  eloth'st.  the  lilies  of  the  field,  , 

And  heaofest  the  young  .ravens  cry: 
On  thee  we  cast  our  care  5  we  liye; 

Through  thee,  who  know'st  our  every  need  ; 
O  feed  iU»,  with  thy  grace*  and  give 
;  Qur  souls  this  day  the  .living  bread. 
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Eternal,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  ! 
Sprinkle  us  ever  with  thy  blood; 

O  cleanse  and  keep  us  ever  clean ! 
To  every  soul  (all  praise  to  thee!) 

Our  bowels  of  compassion  move  ; 
And  all  mankind  by  this  may  see 

God  is  in  us ;  for  God  is  love. 

Giver  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 

And  guardian  care  for  all  are  free, 
To  thee  in  fierce  temptation's  hour, 

From  sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee: 
Thine,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art, 

In  us  be  all  thy  goodness  show'd ; 
Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart     . 

With  peace  and  joy  and  heaven  and  God. 

Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 

Coequal,  coSternal  Three, 
In  earth  below,  and  heaven  above, 

By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  to  thee  ! 
Thrice  Holy!  thine  the  kingdom  is, 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 

Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 
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THE    CHRISTIAN    PILGRIM^ 

Heb.   13  :  14.     Matt.   6:  21.     Phil.   3:  8.     Heb.   11  :  16. 
Rev.   22  :  20. 

How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot ! 
How  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  not  <;ell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 

He  only  sojourns  here. 

His  happiness  in  part  is;  minef 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature  love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

The  things  eternal  I  pursue; 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

Of  those  that  basely  pant , 
For  things  by  nature  felt  and  seen; 
Their  honours,  wealthy  and  pleasures  mean, 

I  neither  have  nor  want. 

No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess, 
'No  cottage  in  this  wilderness; 

A  poor  wayfaring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below, 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro, 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain. 
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Nothing  on  •,  earth  I  call  my  own ; 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all. their  goods  despise; 
I  trample  on  their  whole  delight, 
And  seek  a  country  out  of  sight, 

A  country  in  the  skies. 

There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home : 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

I  come — thy  servant*  Lord,  replies — 
I  come  to  meet,  thee  in  the  skies, 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest ! 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end: 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast! 


THE    WATERS    OF    LIFE. 

Isaiah   55  :  1,  3. 

1  Ho !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh :" 
('Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race;) 

'Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, 

Buy  wine  and  milk  and  gospel  grace. 
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"  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call: 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home; 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all. 

"  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ! 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

"  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give ; 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

"  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 
Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

"  In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 
Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 
Whither,  ah!  whither  would  ye  go? 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

"Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care, 
And  freely  eat  substantial  food ; 
The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share, 
And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

"I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove: 
My  promises  for  .all  are  free : 
Come  taste  the  manna  of  my  love, 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 
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*'  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 
My  words  believingly  receive ; 
Quicken'd  your  souls  by  faith  divine, 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live." 


HOPE    IN    DEATH. 

Gen.  49  :.$$..•  r    •       -/ 

. :   .,r 
Shbinkixg  from  the  colcj  hand  :oiJ  depth, 

I  soon  shall,  gather  up.  my  fe^t; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 

And  die,  my  fathqr's  God  to  meet*, 

Xnra,ber'd  among  thy  people,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see:^ 

Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me ! 

O  that  without  a  lingVinggroari  " 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive! 

My  body  with  my  charge  lay  dowfy 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live ! 

Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine,    / 

My  spirit,  calm  and  undismay'd, 
I  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom, 

Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  cheers : 

My  light,  my' life,  my  God  is  come, 
And  glory  in'  his  face  appears ! 
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CHRISTIAN    ZEAL. 

Dead  as  I  am,  and  cold  my  breast, 
Untouch'd  by  thee,  celestial  zeal, 

How  shall  I  sing  the  unwonted  guest? 
How  paint  the.  joys  I  qannpt  feel? 

Assist  me,  Thau,  at  whose  command 
The  heart  exults,  from  earth  set  free  : 

'Tis  thine  to  raise  the  drooping  hand, 
Thine  to  confirm  the  feeble  "knee. 

'Tis  zeal  must  end  this  inward  strife, 
Give  me  to  know  that  warmth  divine ! 

Through  all  my  verse,  through  all  my  lite, 
The  active  principle  shall  shine. 

Where  shall  we  find  its  high  abode  ? 

To  heaven  the  sacred  ray  aspires,     • 
With  ardent  love  embraces  God, 

Parent  and  object  of  its.  fires. 

There  its  peculiar  influence  known, 
In  breasts  seraphic  learns  to  glow; 

Yet  darted  from  the  eternal  throne, 
It  sheds  a  cheering  light  below. 

Through  earth  diffused,  the  active  flamo 
.,- .  Intensely  fovfJo^'s,  glory,  bunpts; 
And  always  mindful  whence,  it. ,  pame, 
To  heaven  in  every  wish,  retufln$. 


.VGHKIflTIAJnZEAL.  Sj$ 

Yet  v^id»  the  fiearce^sehtHnisiast^  aim*  !  ^  <' 

With  thiisi  to_;  sanctify^  H&  cause ;;  s  -:  // 

To  screen^  beneath  thii^  kwful  name  '! 
The  perfeecatiitg  srwdrd  he'  draws. 

In  vain  the  mtf  d  fanatic's  dreams  •  1 1 ;  •  •  ■• 

To  this  mysteriously  pretend1^    ,E  -          * 

On  fancy bttil*' hfe  airy' schemes,  '^i,  ! 

Or'Bligtit1  the  mcfarfs;-  or  drop  the  ericK  '''  * 


Where  zeal  h Bids'  on  its  e'veii'  cdurge,  . '"  '  'J  J 
Blitid  rage  and  bigotry1  rbtires;;         'Jli!  J 

Knowledge  assists,  not  checks' its  force, '*''■*''  ' 
And  prudence'  gitides,  not  damps,  its'  fire's. 

Resistless,  then,  it  wins  its  way ; 

Yet  deigns  in  humble  hearts  to  dwell : 
Ye  humble  hearts,  confess  its  sway, 

And  pleased  -the"  Strange;  expansion  feel. 

Superior  far  to  mortal  tilings 

In  grateful,  ecsjkafly ,  they  o^n — ,     .    , 

Such  antedated  heaven  it  brings — 
The  zeal  and  happiness  are'  one. 

Now  varied :  deaths l  their  terror's  spread1,'/  ° 
Now*  fcn?eat,m!ttVtth:6usahds rage  in  vain! 

Nor  tc*Jtt!rres  can  arrest  its  speed,  '  /,,;'  ''[  '* 
Nor  worlds  its  energy  -restrain."' 

That  eneVgyi  whi&i  -  tftielte  the '  strange •'"'  '< 
Which;  eteihfes»^th-:«tt'eiigrfii:th,«  atvjeci  weak, 

Looses  the  stammering  inMit'S  tongue',  J   •' 
And  W&&  the  sows  of  thuwde?  speak*  >v 
43 
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While  zeal  its  heavenly  influence  sheds, 
What  light  o'er  Moses9  visage  plays! 

It  wings  the  immortal  porophets'  steeds* 
And  brighten$  fervent  Stephen's  feoe. 

Come  then,  bright  flame!, my  breast  inspire; 

To  me,  to  me,  be  thou  but  given  ;   , 
Like  them  I'll  mount  my  car  of  fire, 

Or  view  from  earth,  an  op'ning  heaven. 

Come  thou,,  if  mighty  to  Redeem, 

Christ  purchased  thee  with  blood  divine: 

Come,  holy  zeal!  for  thou,  through  him, 
Jesus  himself  through  thee,  is  mine. 


FROM    THE   SPANISH 


GOD     OUR    PORTION. 

•.  •  •    .    1  ... 

.    Psalm  63  c  1,  9. 

O  God,  my  God,,  my  AH  thou  art ! 
,  ,J£re  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  .da$r, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  -jb^ai't,, 
Thy  all-enlivening  power,  display.    . 

For  thee  my  thiretyfspul  dOJb,<  pant*;! 
.  „•  WJii^  in  this  desert, land  IJiye;, 
And  hungry  as  I;  a#i  ^d.^int, 

Thy  love  alon#  cafc :  cojnfbrt  givei     f 


.T-^i 


qoe,  ,ounL  pq&jJON.,,     ^j  4>S? 


In  a  dry  land,  behold  I  place 
My  whole  desire  on  theev  O  Lord; 

And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's 'treasures  can  afford. 

More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ; 

And  to,  d^eclarQ;  thy  prMsewill  prove  ; 
My  pe#ce,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

In  blessing  thee  with;  graceful  squgs 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away : 

The  praise;  that  to  Jfyyj  name  belongs 
Hourly  with  lifted  h»nds;  I'll  pagk 

Abundant  sweetness  .white,  I  sing 

Thy  love  my  ravish'd  heart  o'erflows; 

Secure -inthe^jmy-Gocl  and  Kang;  T/7 
Of  glory  that  no  peri©4  knows.)/ 

Thy;  name>  0  G$&>  upon,  my  bed 

Dwells  on  my  lips  and  fires  my  thoughts; 
With  t* emMipg'  kwey  in ,  midnigb/t  shade, 
.:I  museoai  alb  thy  j  hands  have;  wrought. 

•-.    I     .".':/    •'•     '    /<.:;.   •     '     '       /    -it//. 

In  all  I  do  I  feel  thine  -mA;*    <      :  > 
Therefore  thy  greatness  will  I  sing, 

O  God^;#ho  bidd'stjiiiy  beatft  be  glad 
Beneath  the  shadow*  of  thy  wing! 

Myspu}  cU'a^s  nigh  jarid  cleaves*  to  thee: 
Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail, 

Thy  mighty  hawkifrhall  set  =  me  free; 

For  mhotd  thou  8,av'$t,  to  ne'er .fffiall  fail. 


Vtjfi  RENOUN&Nfc  ''kfct  ;  fofci'^HRIST. 

...,.....-<   .!.«■■.!    ,.'.   -•   rl 
.1   <  FROM)  THE   FR£NCk. 

.    ;         •  -  (/Hi  i 

RENOUNCING    ALL    FOR    CHRIST. 

;.,..  Psalm. 73  :  ?i|r.;    :         i    .  : 

Come,  Savionr,  JesiiBjfVdiii'ftboris?  '  •' 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace; 

Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  'thyself  'prepare  the  place. 

O  let  thy  sacked'  "presence '  fill,  J 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free* 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 

But  day l  and1  night  to'  fti&ti'  on  thie'e. 

;  -r  i/y  :,  .  .'.       •       .     ]>■'..■  i  /j;-:     -^  i    .»      '     '.    J' 

While  in  th»  f egibiv  hei*e  ^low; 

NV  other  good  jviifc  I  ptirsrae  ;\   i '  • 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 

With  all' 'its  glittering  sna*e*y  Adi^u- ! 

;         '        •'•:••:  ^    ..       '     •   ..'1       ]     .-.-       •  -fjll       7  III      Illi       *'.'-,      ;  l    I 

That  path  -  with  i  humble  speed  I'lhiseeli, 
.  •  j  >  i  In  which  rbtyi  . SaviouuV.  footsteps  dhine ; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 

Of  any  dAter  tove  font  thine,  i   iii:  r.I 

..,:.  i    'iiv/   >-'.!h:'.»'fv       '•   ^uilyi     •"!" 

Hettcetorth  mlay  *  no'  -profane '  delicti  > 

Divide  this  coiieebraiedHboul  ;.)!i' Mfi 

Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 

:  As  Lord  and  Mattel  df'thfe  w%ole:> 

Wealth,  honour,  !plfau&*V  andb-whatnelse 
'    'ftiis -shor*JeHduriirig''wbrl<i*jeb«  give, 
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Tempt  as  ye  will, , my  ,$0*4  impels,,  .,_,.  : ...., -, ,<j 
To  ChrisJJ  fclone  resolved  to  live,.. .,  . ; 

Thee  I  can  loyey,and  the£t :ajpnet    ■,  i   o 

With ;  puiiB  4?H at t|  and  4nward . ,  blf  as,  :     r    . 

To  know  thou^taj'st  (mei;  for  thine  .Qwi>>iw  > 
0  what  a  happiness  is  this !  ••',   ....  ... 

Nothing  on  parth  do }  I  desire,  ., 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast ;  r 

This,  only  this,; wij^  Jf(re^ui}-ef.  •;  fh: 
And  freely  give  up,  all  .^e^rqst,  ,.; 


U 


\ 


"■    !.    1    .-   '.-    •:    i.  ..<    i 

wf  .', 

i  :..»•:,!    ■*'.,-(>'  •    >•:      ■ 

'  :'"     :s 

•    <■-.    '  •  ■:•:    i  ••  ,          ••  ■  <;, 

»  f.  • 

HR.OM    THE    GERMAN. 

•    •'«■   <  -   >;r:-..i      I    if,    -, 

,'];■//    . 

.!'.    .:   "    •*    ]»•..•    l 

REJDEM^TrdN     F'OtTNIi.    i:  :,'"r 

Heb.  6  :  19.     ReV„*iijS:>8.  l;Lt*keJ*5;:Ja.    iPaalin  8  5  •'*<*.  j;-:  > 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my?lfco.u}'sr  ^c^op^ay,  remain,;  [,',-  1 

The  wounds  of  Jesus^for.fmy  si^  j,   .      r 
Before  the  world's  foundation  sjain ;.  ,•..;-- 

Whose  merqy  sh^U  .ung^a^n  stfty...,  n,     /; 

When?^Yje^.^?jd(.«fl(^  a^e,,. fledj ; >f*way,  ,  ^ 

,  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far: 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 
Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
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Returning  sinners  to  receive,  ' 

That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

My  sins  are  swallow' d  up  in  thee; 
Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness,' 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesu's  blood  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless' mercy,  cries: 

With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ! 

Here  is  my  'hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Though  strength  and  health  and  friends  be  gone, 

Though  joys  be  wither' d  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 

On  this  m^  steadfast- «oul  relies: 

Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

Fix'd  on  t1iis!  grotmd  wi!i>  I  reiriam, 
Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay: 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away; 

Mercy's  full'  power  Iifieti5 shall  prove, 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

ZINZEtfDORF, 


THE    BELIEVER'S    TRIUMPH.  Ml 

THE  ,  BELIEVER'S    TRIUMPH. 

Phil.  3:9.     1  John  2  :  1,  2.      1   Tim.  2:6}    1  :  I,  5. 

Jesus,  thy  Blood  and  Righteousness       • 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  'flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayM, ' 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

Bold  ihall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, !  <M 
:  For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay# 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  sha^Te. 

The,  holy,  meek,  unspotted.  Lamb,, 
Wh,o  from,  the  Father's  bosom  came,  «    i 
Who  died  for  me,  even  me  to  atone, 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own.  „ 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  meroy-seat  of  God, 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  me — e'en  for  my  soul — was  shed. 

Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou :  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid,        > 
Fort  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

:  When  from  tJ?e  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies — 
E'en  then^this ,  shall  be  aU  my  .plea,  p 

•  Jesus  hath;  Uve4,  ^jtli ,  died  for  wqj 
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Thus  Abra/iam,  the  Friend  of  God, 
Thus  all  heaven's  armies  bought  with  blood, 
Saviour  of  sinners  thee  proclaitn ; 
Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 

Jesus,  be  endless  :  praise :  to  thee, 
Whose  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me, 
For  me*  and  all  thy  .hands  have  made, 
An  everlasting  ransom  paid.  « 

Ah !  give  to  all  thy  servants,  IJorcL,  ''■■■'■■ 
With  power  to  spealc  thy  -gracious  word; 
That  ail  who  to  thy  wounds  will  flee, 
May  find  eternal  life  in  thee.      < 

Thou  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  thy  mercy  prove!''' 
Now  let  thy  word  o'er  all  prevail ; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell/ 

ZINZENDORF. 


THE      CHANGE. 

'..•••         i'  /     ■      "     '    i     (,■; 

Isa.  6  :  I.     Est.  4  :  11.     Cant.  5  :  10.     John  19  :  34.     Zech.  13  :  1. 

Jesus,  whose  glory^s  streainmg.irays, 
Though  duteous  to-  thy  high  bonrndnd, 

Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 
But  Vefl'd  before  thy1  presence  Btirid : 

-->■  -.U  -vi:    ..      ;  .;         -.    >       !f  .    '     oT 

How1 'shall  weak  eVes  of  flesh,  w'ei'gh'd  down 
With  sin  •  and  dftn  with'  error's  'night, 
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Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view' thy  unapproached  light  \ 

Restore  nijr sight!  let  thy  free  grace 

A11.,  entrance  to  the  holiest  give  : ,  t  •  >  , , 
Open  mipe,  eyQs  ,pff  faith!  tfyy,  face 
,,;!(,So  phall,!  see,:  ..yet  seeing,  live. 

,The  golden  sceptre  from  above' 

Keach  forth  :  see  my  whole  heart  X  bow : 
Say  to  my  soul,  "Thou  art  my  love, 

My.cipsen  ?midst  ten  thousand  thou  !" 

0  Jesus,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  View ! 

Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks  and  bries, 
"Mercyi  thou  God  of  mercy;  show!**  ' 

1  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  good : 

r  Hqw  shouldst  thou,;<Lord,  thy  grace  restrain  ! 
Thou,  Lord,  whose  blood  so  freely  flow'd, 
To  save  me  "from  all' guilt  and  pain? 

Byr  faith  I'O©  the  fountain  fly<,>< 

'Ope&M'foi*<atl  itiankmd  and  me* 
To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, 

Hy  life  and  heart's  impurity  :    : '   "    ' ! ; 

Froni  'Christ,  the'  stiiitten  lx>ck,  it  flows, 
The  purple'  and  the  crystal  Streamy    ; 

Pardon  and  holiness  'bestows,1     ;    '  •  '  '■■ 
Atid  both' i  gain  through  faith' irtnlm. 

r    , .  DKSSLEB. 
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GOD'S    LOVE    TO    MANKIND, 

Prov.  23  ;  26.     Mark   12.;  Jp. 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathom'd  Sea ! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to' thee? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might, 
O  Jesu,  Lover  of  mankind? 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 

With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite? 

Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes; 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy.  works;  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive,  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow; 

Terrible  majesty  as  thine! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who.  les» 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  ait  mine! 

High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hiilT 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure  still 
Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me* 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 
.  :  Ehthrone4?  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

Fountain  of  good,  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee ;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows  : 
What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire  ? 
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Yet  self-sufficient  ais  ttiou  att,  '• 

Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart: 
This,  onty  this,  doefc  thou  require. 

Primeval  Beauty !  in  thy  sight, 

The  first-born  fairest  sons  of  light-    >  ■■  \ 

See  all' their  brightest  glories  fade: 
What  then  to  me  thine  eyes  could;  turn? 
In  sin  conceived,  of  woman  born, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade ! 

Hell's  armies  tremble  at  thy  nod, 

And,  trembling,  own  the  Almighty  God, 

Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  and  sky : 
But  who  is  this  that  comes  from  far, 
Whose  garments  roll'd  in  blood  appear? 

'Tis  God  made  man,  for  man  to  die. 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathom'd  Sea! 
^Yhq  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee? 

Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might, 
O  Je&Uj,  Lover  of  mankind? 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and,  mind. 

With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 

1     RBSSLER. 


A    PRAYER    TO    CHRIST. 

•  i..Cqr4  .&:,&.-,, Rev.   3:21. 

I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood  ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds:  then  jiain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 
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Take  my  poor  heart,  and  \e%  ,jt  be  / 

For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  I    . 
Seal  thou  my-barfeasfc,  ,and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there ! 

How  blest  are  they  who,  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  ^hee  live! 

What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quick'n,ing  Spirit  breathe  ? , 
Thou  giv'st  the  pow$r  thy  grace  to  move: 
O  wondrous  grace !  O  boundless  love! 

How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  should'st  us  to  glory  bring? 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deqk'd  with  a  wverTfading,  crown  ?  . 

Hence  our  hearts  melt ;  our  eyes  o'erflow  ; 
Our  words  are  lost ;  nor  will  We  know, 
,  Xor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 
"  Aly  Lord,  my  Xove  is  'crucified." 

Ah,  Lord!  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues,  to  tell 
Thy  love  irhihense,  unsearchable. 

First-born  of  many  -brethren'  Thou  ! 
;To  thee,  lo  !  all  our  souls  we  bow : 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give : 
.  ; .Thine  may  we  die:  thine  may  we  live  ! 

.,  DESSLER. 
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SUFFERING  -  AND   LOVE,  OJF  ,  CPMSft  \ 

ft. 

Zee.   12  :  10.      I   Pet.   2  :  21,  24. 

Extended  oh  a  cttrsed  tre^,      ■  •>.'.'" 

Besiriear'd  w>itfc  dust' and  <£weiali  and;  blood, 

See  there,  the  !Kmg  of" Glory: see!.  ••' 

Sinks  and  expires  the  "Soft -of  God  !  .    ? 

Whoy  who,  i  my  Saviour, ,  this  hath  done  ?.  r 
Wbo  <'couid  thy  S£fCijed.,  body  wound,?  .  , 

No  guilt  thiy  i  spotjefcs,  .  heaa-fc » hath  known,  ,  < 
No  guile  hath  in ,,thy  lips*  been  found. 

I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed! 

'Tis  I  thy  sacred  fl«sh  have  torn; 
My  sins  have  caused  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed, 

Pointed  the  nail  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 

The  burden,  for  me  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Xor&;  Was  ^laid; 
To  heal  m$,  thpu  hast  borne  my  pain ;  ( 

To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  Wast  made. 

In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth, 

Torn,  and'  forsook  of  ail,  'I  lay  ; 
lliou  sprang'stj  into  the  jaWs  of  death, 

From  death  to  save  the  helpless  prey 


/ 


My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 

Let  all  I  have,'  andf  all  I  am,-.  i 

Ceaseless  to l  all'  thy  glory  sh<nr. 
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Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give; 

Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee ; 
Let  all  thy  lore,  and  all  thy  gtk£, 

Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be! 

The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 
O  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God ; 

And  love,  with  softest  pity  join'd, 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood! 

Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans',  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes  arid  heave  my  breast, 

Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest.     > 

dessler. 


CONFIDING    IN    GOD. 

Rom.  8  :  i.     Col.  \\  15^  16.     Eph.  6:'ij. 

Into  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 

And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace. 

0  King  of  Glory,  hear  my  call ; 

O  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace ! 
Now  righteous  through  thy  wounds  I  am: 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name, 
Alive  .in  thee,  my  living  Head, 

Still  let  thy  .wisdom  be  my  guide, 
Nor. take  thy  light  fi:©m,  me  away; 
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Still  with, ime  let  tihy  grace : abide r        .,;  ^ 
That  I  fromthete  may  never  stray:/    i  r 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell; 
Thy  peace  a^diJo^e, toy: pQrtiou;  loe;      [ 

My, joy  ta  endure,  and  dp  thy  will, 
Till  perfect  I am  found  ior  thee.         ,    , 

Arm  me  with  thy.  whole  armour,  Lord  I 
,  Support  my  weakness  with  thy  mights 
Gird  on  my  thigh  thy  conquering  sword, 

And  shield  fnie  in  the  threatening ,  fightj: 
,  Fjjom  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace, 

So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on;  ,  : 
:Till  heaven.  ,and  (earth  flee  ftom  thy  face, 

And  glpry  en^what  grace  begun,         < 


GRATITUDE    FOR    OUR    CONVERSION 

Psalm   18  :  1,  2  5'  45  :  2  ;    84  :  2  j    73  :  26'. 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  3  loyev  with  all  my 'power,    \ 

In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  aloae: 
Thee  will  1 1  love^  till  the  pure  fire       ,    , 
, Fills  my  whole  soul  with, .chaste  desire. 

Ah,  why  did  I  so  late: thee  knbw, 
Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  ? 

Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go  ]  7 
ToJthee,:the  only  ease  in  Ipain?    •••  1' 
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Ashamed  I  sigh,  and  inTyimourn,, 

That- 1  so  late  to  thee  did  tarn.    [    ;,  •  » 

In  darkness  willh)gty'I  strayM; 

I  sought  thee*,  yet  -item  thee  I  loved  '{*' 
Far  wide  my  Wand'ring  thoughts  were  spread ; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved : 
And  now  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from' 'thee. 

■I' thank  thee,  uncreated1  Sun,  ■• 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  havd  shined, 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  ove^thifown 
-My  foes,  and  heal'd  my 'bounded  miml; 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
1  Bids' my  ft-eed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

_  .    .♦        .      / 
Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 


Strengthen  my  feet  with  steatdy  pace 

StiU  to  press  forward  in  thy  way> 

My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 

Fill*  satiate;  with  thy  heavenly  Eight. 


Give  to  njinte  eyes  refreshing  ieanv;  ,! 

Give  to  my  heairt  chaale,'  hajfdw'd  fires ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fear*, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  .inspires ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  -glory :  may  unite. ,        v . :  >   . : '  / 

Thee  will  I  love;  my  joy*  inyforoWn,  . 
Thee  will  J  love,  my  Lord;  >  myuGkuL; 


Thee  will  IJo^il^e^itky^ 

Or  smile-— thy.:  em#tm  #r>;t|hy;;i?©d:  .f 
;Wb£t,tfrough  my  flesharfbiKl  feestrt  i^ep»y, 
TheejshaJLl^IioKe  M  epdi«s9  day !  , :;  ; ; 

BREITHAUPT. 
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Psalm  16:8;  90:2.     Heb.  4^13.     job  26:6.     Actst  17  :  28. 
"Matt.  5  :  45. 

O  &>»>  thou 'b^tf^iileiss4,  abyss,     -1 

Thee  to  perfection  who  can  Moi  ?    'n 
O  height-  immense'!' 'What  words  suffice 

Thy  countless 'attributes  to  show? 
Unfathomable1  depths'  ttrdu-'art1; 

O  plunge  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea ! 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart: y ;  ■  •  .•  ■• ; •. . :  J 
:  vWith4o.ro  embirajce  &&&>  eov&ri  me  I 
While  tboey  alfckifimte,  I  set 

By  faith  be&l*e.>any:  ravish'd'eye,        i 
My  weakness 'bends  beneath .  the:  weighty 

O'erpatycVd  I  simk,  I;  faint,  Idi^f     i 

■■j:'  ■    (o     .•':'•//  •:     ':■',  h    j->/.    '..     '       Mil:      >' 

Eternity  thyi ^fountain;  was* r     >  -  ^ 
.0.     Whieh}'  likewtWe^  no  beginning  knew*;1 
Thou  wast  ere  .time1  began  his  race,  • » 

Ere  •  glow'd  with,  .stars  the  iefcbeyeai'  bide. 
Greatness  -unspeakable  is  thine,  <      :  -  / . 

Greatness,  whose  undiminish'd  ray, 
When  short-lived  worl$^  are^lost,  vsha^lfphine, 
When  ^arthj  ajd  Jj^v^q ,  »r#,  fled  aw?ay. 
44 
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Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essential  life's  unbounded  sea* 
What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word, 

It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee ! 

Thy  parent-hand,  thy  forming  skill, 

Firm  fix'd  this  universal  chain ; 
Else  empty  barren  darkness  still 

Had  held  his  unmolested  reign. 
Whate'er  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 

Or  shuns  or  meets  the  wandering  thought, 
Escapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye, 

By  thee  was  to.  perfection  brought ! 
High  is  thy  power  above^ali  height; 

Whate'er  thy  wilj  decrees,  is  done: 
Thy  wisdom, ,  equal  to  thy  might, 

Only  to  thee,  O  God,  is  known! 

Heaven's  glory,  is  4;hy  awful  throne* 

Yet  earth  partakes  thy  gracious  sway  : 
Vain  man !  thy  wisdom  folly  own* 

Lost  is  thy.  reason's  feeble  i*ay» 
What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see* 

Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight; 
What  thickest  darkness  veils,  to  thee 

Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light ; 
In  light  thou  dwell'st ;  >light  that  no  shade, 

No  . variation, ,  ever  knew  *; 
Heaven*  earth,' and  hell  stand  all  display'd, 

And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 

<       Thou,  true  and:  only  God,  lead'st  forth 
'  The  immortal  armies  of  the  sky ; 
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Thou  I$ttgh'at  to  ^biliitbe'gKMisicxf,  earthy 

Thou  thuadere^tj  and  amazed  thej;  fly ! 
With  4*wiic$8$  eye  the  angelic  choir     .  .T 

"Appeiai?  before  thy  awful  faoe<; 
Trembling  they  strike  the  golden  lyre, 

'  •  And  through-  heaven's  vault  Te&ouad  thy  :praise. 
In  earth,- iu  heaves,  in  all  tiiou  art,;,  • 

The  conscious*  creature  feels  thy.  sod,    ;' 
Whose'  forming  hand,  on  every  pari    !   * 

Impress' d  the  image  of  its  Godi  ■ .  ' 

Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone  Ij-  i  i 

Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand  -J 
Yet,  neabetf  to  thy  sacred  throne,         i     T 

Mercy  withholds*  thy  (lifted  hand.  ••  ; .' 
Each  evening  shows ;  thy >  tender  ,  lo<te,    • .   ' 

Each  rising  morn  thy  plenteous  ;;gi?a<3^; 
;Thywaken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 

Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace  ! 
To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care, 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe; 
AncVaU  we  have,  and  all  we.  are, : 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  Being,  flow. 

Parent  of  Good,  ,thy  lppunteous  hand 
Incessant}  { ^essi^gs  down ,  cljstils^  T 
And,,  all  in  aiiv  or  ..sea,,  #r  land,'   ;VJ   7 

!(With  plenteous,  food  an^gladness :  fills. 
All  things  in  thee  live,  move,  and  are ; 

.  Thy]  powear;  infused  doth  all  ,  sustain ;  •;. 
Even;  those ^thy;  daily;  favours  shaa-^j  :^> 
Whfcf  thankless  sp,ur^;thyi  eaay7reign>  q 

•    : "V    V   rJ       ■      '.:     ..      ':    /:/.■:    ',.•?     ,-;;,     -/O.Fi 
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WyJwuft'thoi^lMdd'stifhii  (genial  ray;  ;;,, 

!  4like vionl  all  inxpartialipoui*^ 
To  alii  who  bote'?  or  (bless*  thy,  away, 

Thou  bwkdlst  .descend  thaf^tfiiJ. .slower. 

¥etf  wtoile,-  at  ?  length*  wfcoi  sojMrn?<d ;  thy/  might 

Shall  feel  thee  a  oonaamdng  firty!  [ 

Ho-w-*weet  ^ie  joya^  thexwown.feow  bright, 

Of  those  who  to  thy? lave  i aspire  ! 
All  creatines  prase  the n  eternal  Haine ! 

Ye  hosts  that  to  his  court  belong, 
Cheriibio  ohoiiB,;  Bei*4*ie//flaraes,    I 

A^aicedthe  eveiiawtaagtfflong;!     .    • 
Thrice  HoiyJ:  thihe.tbe  kingdom,  is,     ;  ;; 

The  power iommpotentiik,  thine; 
And  -when  ioreatod  nature  dies,     , .  .    - 
;  Thy'jnever-ceaBfn^t!  glories  shiae*  f 

r*)..'iU   v'.vr     •    •'•..!•    .!:,  ;v    i/.    wBREITOAUPT. 
,         :•     -   •    •-•*.'-..;    .fr;,    .-!     /,!>    ,,T 

THEr'CONDfeSCENSfG^  OF  ;GOto^ 

•  *  •v-i    -:  m.    '     :<•    <•  ,-::i,.    '    '    •>   ;     ,  .  ,:.r}    •;•<,','•] 
John   i  :  14.     Matt.   11  :  19. 

Eh^RlrAt,,deptll•W,■^iv6,iai1fitt,^,  "io  1  i-)J';<i 

In  Jesits;  ^ofl%ith  us;  ^fey'dy J  !l 
How  brighi  thy 'beaming ■'  glbriefs1  sfeine  ! '  '* 
'&W  wWe^tfty  'healing 'Wtifletfiti&f  are  Spread  ! 

WHfc'*wti6m  'dosf'tho**  'defcighfc  *o>< fdw«It ? 

Sinn&fe-a  tile  ^tid'.thftnM^ss^rac^;^     'i 
O  (Sf&d^wliatf  fongtie^gh^ean  tell  •  7/ 

How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace! 


THE  £mpESOEni0N    OFifiOD.  67,5^ 

The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 
Withi^y^Wvgmt^ful-  Jiegrtsj  jjepeive : 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil; 
Lo!  all  w  areJ  to  thee  we  "give. 

:'-  ;  -   v/r  l!i:  jj.,.Jt   n'>»,>) 
To  thy  su^,ik>ve^^y(rt#i^  ^ap%/ 

Omvflesi,  soi;lrispi^tw^!  resign  5,7 
O.  >fin  }>  tfeyr  sacred  pf  e&epeef itfearQ*  f ♦  "77 

And  seal  the  abode  for  ever  thine. 

O  Kiug'/of  £lrory,  *thy  rich  'gr^fee'  '/ 
Our  ffeeble  thought*  siir^k^s1  fffr;^ 

Yea,  even  otn-  crimes,'; though"  numberless, 
Less  numerous  than  thy  mercies  are. 

Still  on  th^eV  FatKeis  niay-we  Haiti 
Still  may'wefY^  thy 'Son  to  kriow  1  • 

Thy  Spirit  Seattle1  info  birr  breast;" 
Fountains  of  peace  and  joy  below. 

Oft  have  w^  seen 7tliv! mighty  poweiv. 
Since  from  the  worW  'thou' mad' st  'us  free: 

Still  may*  we  praise  thee^'more  and  more, 
Our  hearts  more  firmly  knit  to  thee. 

^^".U, r  Lord,  thy^savirig  health  t  cftsplay^ 

And  arm  pur  soufswith  heavenly  zeal; 
So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  way  ' 
Through.  ,all  the,  powers  of  earth;  and  hell. 

.  ...v,:-.;  •;...      .,..;'[    <>     .^VAVL^fRHAJlDT. 


6j6  X  TRUST    IN    PROVIDENCE. 

■trust  in  providence: 

tukc  ,12,;  zz.    (l  Pet.  5:7. 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  'ways  into.  his-  hands,  ' 

To  fife 'Sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

Who  points  the  clouds  their  course 
Whom  wiftcfo  $n£  seas  obey ;  .-><■• 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shal|;  thou  go  on;;. 
»  Fix  on  his  work  thy ,  steadfast  eye* 
Sp  shall  thy  wo^'k.  be.  donie. ?       v 

N"o  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care;  t  .  . 

.  .To  him  commend  thy  cause,. his  ear 

Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

Thy  everlasting  truth, 
father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 
,     Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  anot  ktj6ws 
What  best  for  each  will  prove.! 

And  whatsoe'er  thou  will  st 
11 'thou  clbst,  O  King  of  kings; 
What  thy  unerring  wisdom  chose, 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 


TRUST?  IW^'PROyiTOKCB.  6$r 

Thou  everywhere  hawt'isway, 
And  all  things  tievv-e  thy  might1; 
Thy  every  act  pure' blessing  is, 
Tiiy  path  unsullied  light. 

When  thou  arisest,  Lord, 
What  shall  thy/ work  withstand)? 
Whatever  thy  children  <  (want,  thou  giv'st ; 
And  who  shall, ritay  thy  hand  ? 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  j    : 
Hope,  and  be  uwdismay'd:    \ 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy.  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head, 

Through  waves  and :  clouds  and.  storms, 
He  gently  cleans  thy  way:  '.     ' 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  rsbaH  >  this- night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day.      : 

Still  heavy  is  thy  heart?    ■    .  '  r 
Still  ifiink  thy  spirits  down  ?       ; 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart,      \ 
Bid  every  care  be  gione; 

What  though  thou  >nUst  i  not, . ; 
Yet  heaven  and; earth  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth.all  things  well.     ! 

Leave  to  his  -sovereign  sway;    -; 
To  choose  and  >  to  command :; 
So  »halt  thou  Wondering  own. his  Way, 
How.  wise,;:  how  strong  his  han<J! 


Gf%  TRCST   W;  PKWTOEKfiX 

Far,,  fa*  above  thy. thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear,1 
When  fully  he  th«  work  bath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 
O  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee!       .•    '■ 

Let  us  in  life,  in  death,  • 
Thy  steadfast  -troth  declare, 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 
Thy  love  and  guardian  carev 

Away,  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts  no  longer  mine ;  •  » 
••  ■  A  ray:  of >. heavenly  light  appears,    .  / 
A  messenger  divine.  .   I  \  >  : 

Thrice  comfortable  hope;  A  ,.' 
That  calms  my  troubled  rhrGast; 
My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  eup, 
And  what  fce  wills  is  best.   ,  ■  \ 

If  whaU^l  *wish  ia  good,      i..j-  • 
Aftidl  aufos  the  will  divine^  '  »    i 
By  eatth'  and  hell  in<  Vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  sfcaill  benmine*       .' 

Still  l#t^ then*i©ouiisrii ' take > 
To  fhiSfciMi*e  hi9>dtecmeev<  .>.;••  ..  T 
■\  'They'  cttnnot- keep'ja>  telessibg.^aiekp^ 
•  By  'heaven  dosign^djlfov^iwe///.  .- : 


tmmv  BY   CHRISTJ  (&$ 

Here  then  I  cknibt  no  move}""  <; 

But  in  teh  pteastsfoere'st,  <  •••/ 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power 

Engage  tar  make  me  ftlest/*:  « >■/■■  '  i 

To  accomplish  his  design    • '  i  ■  •  •     ' : 

The  creatures  all  agree;  ^  '   v 
And  all  the', attributes  divine  ;  / 

Are  now*  at  work  for  roe.  J     [  T 

PAUL   GERHARDT. 

i    • 1  4M,    i.->*(?    ,-Tj    •!;      .     .■!/' 

.  ;  •  .:.>.. 

LIVING    BY<    0HRIST:    <-■■■  '     ^ 
Eph.  3  :  17,  i8>;i9....  Phil.  3,,  14,  2,-8.    rMarkjo  ;  15* 

Jbsu,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 
O  knititiy  feh&tfkful  heart1  to  thee,  '" 

Andrefgn  ivithoiit  a:  :rival '  thdre  :   '     ' 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am;  -  «' 

Be  tholv  alone  my  constant  flame'! (- 


O  grant  %ha*- nothing^  in  my- e®ul'  r  '  T 
May  dwell  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 

O  may  thy  love  pbsteess'me  whole]  > 

My  joy,  'ttiy  treasure,  <&nd'my  crowHy 

Strangev  flutbesi  iart  from;  imy  hreaoit <  iretao YM% 

My  every  act,-  word* .  thduglrt,  tie/  16Ve  !*. 

O  Love,o^wjah^e^g  is  thy  r^y!  :  :  ' 
All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies  ; 

Care,  languish  sorrow,"  melt,  away*  K,r  rrr  > 
W^e^'ier.^y-^jaalmg.^eamff.ari&e.;^;*; 


6$0  LIVING    BY,  CHJU3T. 

O  Jesu,  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee !  .       ; , 

Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire; 

Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire; 

And  day  and  night  be  all  my  care 

To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

My  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 

In  shame,  in  want,  in  pain,  hast  show'd ; 

For  me,  on  the  accurged  .tree, 

Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  blood; 

Thy  wounds  upon  my  heart'  impress, 

Nor  aught  shall  the  loved  stamp  efface. 

More  hard  than  marble  is.  my,  heart, 
And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain ; 

But  thou  the  mighty*  Saviour  art,  . 

Nor  flow'd  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain ; 

Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 

Thy  blood:  wash  all  these  stains  away  I 

O  that  I,  as  a  little  child,     « 
May  <follow  thee,  and  never  nrest 

Till  sweetly  thou  hast  'breathed;  thy  mild 
And  lowty  irtrod  into  my?  breast! 

Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be, 

Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

Still  let  thy  love  point  out' my  way! 
How  wondrous  things  thy  love  hath  wrought! 
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Still; lead  me,  leeffe  I  go  asferay; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought  ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voic0,  aiwl  know  that  love  is  near. 

In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power; 
Ami  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
Iri  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide,    : 
And' save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

PAUL  GERHAKDT. 


CHRIST  THE    SOURCE    QP  i  GRACE. 

Acts,i7.:28.     John  16  :  13.     I$a.  26:12$.,     f 

O  God  of  gods,  in  whom  combine 
The  heights  an<J  depths  of  love  divine, 

"VYith  thankful  hearts  to  thee  we  sing; 
Tp;  thee  our  lodging  souls  aspire,..   , 
In  fervent  flames  of  strong  desire; 

Come,  and  <thy  sacred  unctiqn  bring. 

AH, tWrigs  in  earth  and  air  and  sea 
Exist  and  live  and  move  in  thee ; 

All  nature  trembles  at  thy  voice; 
With  awe  even  we  thy  children  prove 
Thy  power:  O  let  us  taste  thy  love! 

So  evermore  shall  we  rejoice. 


68l  CHRIST   TflE   SOURCE  { OF    <*&££& 

O  powerful  I/ove^td  thee  we  bod*;-     J 
Object  of  all  ou*  wishes  -thou,  ' 

Our  hearts  sire  naked  to  thine  eye: 
To  thee,  who  frotoi  the'  eternal  throng  i 
Cam'st  emptied  of  thy  glory  down, 

For  us  to  groan*  to  bleeds  to  die*  -•« 

Grace' we  implore  when,  billows  roll ;. » 
Grace  is  the  anc}ipr  of  the  sonl ; 

Grace  every  sickness  kuowa  to,  heal  j 
Grace  can  sufydue,  eac]i  fond  desire,r  rj 
Attd .  patience  in  all  pain  inspire, 

Howe'er  rebellious  nature  swell. 

—  «*-- 
O  Love,  our  stubborn  wills  subdue, 
Create  our  ruin'd  frame  anew, 

Dispel  dur  darkness  by:  thy  lights H  > 
Into  all  truth  our  spirit  guide, 
And  from  bur  eyes  iof!  ever  hide 

All  things  displeasing  in  thy  sight. 

Be /heaven,' 'even  now*,  our  souls'  abode 
:  Hid  be  ourlifd  ivrth  Christ  'in  God  ; 

Our  spirit,  lLord,  be  6ne  with  thine: 
Let  all  bur  works  in  thee  be  wrought,' 
And  filPd  with  ;thee''  be  all1  our  thought, 

Till  in  us  thy  full  likeness  shine. 

'      i;         '      !  ,l  PAUL   GEHHARDT. 


:  >'    /  -«i'i    REDEMPTION'  EOIWD,  '     rf   >  h  ;      ^3 
...  .,  ,  RfeDpMPTION  -  FOUND."  '    '! .''; 

i  John  4 :  1 7.    Psalm  51^2.    RomV 5  :  ir .    Orirt.'  18:  27.    HLcv.  5:12. 

HoiiY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, , 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  live,  . 
Da^; and  night,  they^  <?ry  to  tbee,< 
;{As;tholx<  art,  so  let  us  be! 

Jesu,  see  my  panting  breast ! 
See  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean : 
v  y  1  - .  •  . . .  Cleanse,  me  now  from  every  sin. 

:   '  •'>     Fix,  O  iix  my , wavering  mind;  .. ._ , 

To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind ; 
Earthly :  passions » far  remove  ^  r  •  •  • .     ,» 
Swallow  up  my  isoul  in love.,  *    v. -. ' • ' 

J         f  <Dasi  and  ashes  though .  we  be, 
i  .'Pull  of  sin  and  mi$ery, :    *  •.  ,.         f 
•Thine  we^aHe,  thou'  Sqn  of  God!. 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood  ! 

Who  in,heaTtrOP.tb^<Vel^ypsi     ,' 
;  ; He  the- atonement  np\y .receives. ,v 
/,--tn.,  Us  with/ jpy^  beholds  thy rf»9e,   .    — 
Triumphs  in, thy  pardoning, grace; ■< 

See,  ye  sinners,  see !  the  flame, 
•  ijRisirig>fj?om  the  f slaughtered  I^mb,  • 
,  -  Marks  the  neiw,  the-  living  way, ,„  j 
Leading  to  eternal  jd^y.  \  ■■       --j 


6&4     CHRIST    PROTECTING   AND    SANCTIFYING. 

Jesus,  when  this  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul's  arthirst  for  thee  \ 
When  thy  quick'ning  power  we  prove, 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  thine : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven ! 

PAUL   GEBHARDT. 


CHRIST    PROTECTING   AND    SANCTIFYING. 

Cant.  5  :  10.    Heb.  2 :  16.    Luke  ia:'^.    j  &rm»  3  :  9.    Col.  3  :  10. 

O  Jesit,  souroe  of  calm  repose,     ,.'.' 
Thy  like  nor  man  nor  angel  knows; 

Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair! 
Even  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters  bound, 
Whom  thickest  darkness  compass'd  round, 

Find  light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

Effulgence  of  the  Light  Divine, 
Ere  rolling  planets  knew  to  shine,  ' 

Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course  began ; 
Thou,  when  the  appointed  hour  was  come, 
Didst  not  abhor  the  virgin's  womb, 

But,  God  with  God,  wast  man  with  man. 

The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose;  in  vain  ; 

Thou^  by  thy  dying,  death  hath  slain, 

My  great  Deliverer  and  my  God! ! 


'THE   SOtJL    SEEkiNC   REPOSE    IW    GOD,         6$> 

In  vain  does  the  old  Dragdttiragie,  «      '        . 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage ;  /. 

None  can  withstand  thy  conquering  blood. 

Lord  over  ,311,  sent  to  fulfil  >< 

Thy  gracious  Father's,  sovereign  will) 

To  thy  dread  sceptre  will,. I  bow* 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  ,feet, 
Like  humble,  Mary,  lo  !   I  sit ;  ■> 

Speak,  Lord!  thy  servant  heareth  now. 

Renew  thine,  image,  Lord,  in  me  ; 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be: 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear: 
No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find,         • 
No  pride,  in  my' unruffled  nitnd,       ,! 

But  faith*  and  heaven-bom  peace'  be  (here ! 

A  patient,  &  victorious, ,mind,  i:         -yrA. 
Tbkt  life;  an(J  all  things  ca#ts  behind, 

Springs  fortfe.  obedient  to  thy  call,    ,    .  • 
A  heart:  that  no  desire  can  move,  /  IJ(- { 
But^stilLto  adore,  believe,  and  love,.  , 

Give  me^roy  Lord,  my  Life,  my  All!,  f/ 

PAUL   GERHARDT. 


THE    SOUL    SEEKING    REPOSE  ■  ltt  <  G&D. 

■     '■  ■  ■  ':  .        : ;  •  •     !  •  '■■     '  •    •  '/l 

Psalm  38  :  9 ; .  116  :  7  ;  73  :  25.     Gal.. 5,:  z±. 

Thou  hidden  ;lave!  of  God,  whose  heigibj^.  /. 

Whose  depth  unfathom'd  no  man  knows, 
I  see  from  far 'thy  beauteous  light,  .  >    ■'.  O 

My  I  «igh  for  thy  repose :  '      >r 
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My  heart  is  pajn'd,  npr  can,, it  b.$M,  , 
At  rest,  .till  it  find*,*^  in  theq.  ;, 

■  '       '       "i 
Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  I  would ;  but  thdttgh  my  will 

Seems  fii'd, '  yet  wide  my  passions  rove  ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way ; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee' stray. 

'Tis  mercy  all,  tihat  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee ; 
Yet  ,w^Ue  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shaU  all  my  wanderings  end, 
!  Aud  all  my  steps  to.thee-ward  tjend! 

Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the:  sum 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart?  to  fchare  ? 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reiga:  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion' there ! 

Then  shall*  my  heart  from  earth  be  free*1 

When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

O  hide  this  self  from, me, -that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live; 
.(Sly;  vitei  aJfeetHms:  crucify,      ^    .; 
Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ! 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see,     '  "  ' 
NotlcUig' desire^  oji>.seekt  bu*».thee/    '        ii 

^.vmJ    ,  .:..*   -    .    '    •      ,.!>  ••      ,    .:■.      ,       ,.      '  ,  ' 

O  love,  jMy  sovereign  aicl  import*     ;i  .,.»-  r 
To  save  me:  fi^>m>jowrthat|gbt0tl  pafft$ 
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Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there  : 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry ! 

Ah  no !   ne'er  will  I  backward  turn ; 

Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Thrice  happy  he  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  for  thee  his  constant  flame  ! 
O  help,  that  I  may  never  move 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  thy  love. 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call} 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
"  I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all !" 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

TERSTEEGEN. 


MORNING    DEDICATION    TO    CHRIST. 

Psalm   5  :  3.      Rom.   12  :  1.     Isa.  61  :  10.      1  Thesg.   5  :  23.     Job 

3  :  H,  IS- 

Jesus,  thy  light  again  I  view, 

Again  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see, 
And  all  within  me  wakes  anew 

To  pant  for  thy  immensity: 
Again  my  thoughts  to  thee  aspire, 
In  fervent  flames  of  strong  desire. 

O  God,  what  offering  shall  I  give 

To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies  ? 
45 
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My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice ; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  should'st  thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 

Now  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul ; 

No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am  ; 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole ; 

Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame : 
Thou  hast  my  spirit ;   there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallow'd  shrine, 

Devoted  solely  to  thy  will: 
Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine ; 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill: 
O  Source  of  Life,  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love ! 

O  never  in  these  veils  of  shame, 
Sad  fruits  of  sin,  my  glorying  be ! 

Clothe  with  salvation,  through  thy  name, 
My  soul,  and  let  me  put  on  thee  ! 

Be  living  faith  my  costly  dress, 

And  my  best  robe  thy  righteousness. 

Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above, 
And  let  this  my  adorning, be; 

Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 
With  lowliness  and  purity! 

Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  far 

And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 
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Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 
Since  I  am  call'd  by  thy  great  name ; 

In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite, 
Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim ; 

Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days, 

And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise.! 

TERSTEEGEN. 
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Psalm    139  :  23,  24;   51  :  2  ;  69  :  2.      1   John   3  :  3.     Matt.   8  :  19. 
Deut.   33  :  25. 

0  Thou,  t*  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  thee ; 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought :  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean! 

If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  thou  my  Light,  be  thou  my  Way; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head  and  cheer  my  heart. 
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Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ! 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil  and  grief  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm  and  joy  and  peace. 

TERSTEKGEX. 
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Psalm  42 :  2.     Matt.   1  x  :  29.     Isaiah  63  :  3. 

Tnou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 

My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace ; 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine ! 

With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see ; 

In  love  be  every  wish  resign'd, 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails, 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast ; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow ; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 
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Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won ; 

Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod: 
In  me  thy  strength'ning  grace  be  shown ; 

O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood! 

So,  when  on  Sion  thou  shalt  stand, 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King, 

Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glories  sing. 

TERSTEEGEN. 
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Genesis  28  :  16,  17.     Habakkuk  2  :  20. 

Lo !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 

Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 

Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 

Serve  him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

Lo !  God  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
The  united  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 

Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 

Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 
Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone : 

To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give ; 
O  take,  O  seal  them  for  thine  own ! 
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Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord; 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored. 

Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 

Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will : 

To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 

Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

In  thee  we  move :  ail  things  of  thee 
Are  full,  thou  Source  and  Life  of  all ; 

Thou  vast  unfathomable  Sea! 

(Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder,  fall, 

Ye  sons  of  men,  for  God  is  man ! ) 

All  may  we  lose,  so  thee  we  gain. 

As  flowers  their  op'ning  leaves  display, 
And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire, 

So  may  we  catch  thy  every  ray, 
So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire ; 

Thou  Beam  of  the  eternal  Beam, 

Thou  purging  Fire,  thou  quick'ning  Flame. 

TBBSTEEGKN. 
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Acts  20  :  27.     2  Cor.   5  :  14. 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain  ? 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word, 
Be  a  true  witness  for  my  Lord  ? 
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Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  high  ? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear? 

Shall  I,  to  soothe  the  unholy  throng, 
Soften  thy  truths  and  smooth  my  tongue, 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toysy  or  flee 
The  cross,  endured,  my  God,  by  thee? 

What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread, 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid? 
A  man !  an  heir  of  *  death  I  a  slave 
To  sin!  a  bubble  on  the  wave! 

Yea,  let  men  rage,  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head ; 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 
Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  descry! 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

For  this  let  men.  revile  my  name  5 
No  cross  I  shun,  I,  fear  no  shame : 
All  hail,  reproach!  and  welcome,  pain! 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain. 
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My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord ! 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored! 

Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power ; 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be : 
'Tis  fix'd ;  I  oan  do  all  through  thee ! 

TERSTEEGEN. 


GOD'S    HUSBANDRY. 

Mai.  3  :  10.     Col.  3:16.     2  Cor.  9  :  10.     Rev.   3  :  12. 

What  shall  we  offer  our  good  Lord, 
Poor  nothings !  for  his  boundless  grace  ? 

Fain  would  we  his  great  name  record, 
And  worthily  set  forth  his  praise. 

Great  Object  of  our  growing  love, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe, 

Open  the  Fountain  from  above, 
And  let  it  our  Ml  souls  o'erflow. 

So  shall  our  lives  thy  power  proclaim, 
Thy  grace  for  every  sinner  free ; 

Till  all  mankind  shall  learn  thy  name, 
Shall  all  stretch  out  thfeir  hands  to  thee. 

Open  a  door  which  earth  and  hell 
May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in  vain; 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  us  dwell, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit  remain 
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O  multiply  the  sower's  seed! 

And  fruit  we  every  hour  shall  bear, 
Throughout  the  world  thy  gospel  spread, 

Thy  everlasting  truth  declare. 

We  all  in  perfect  love  renew' d, 

Shall  know  the  greatness  of  thy  power ; 

Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 

TERSTEEGEN. 
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